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a | The Tunes of the Plalms. 
P 975 LM II. Cambridge Tune. 


e 
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2 The Tunes of the Plalms, 
PS AL M IV. Ol Litchfield Tune. 
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Hear me, O Lord, the great Sup--port, 
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Now to my Pray'rs draw nigh. 
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4 De Tunes of the Pſalms. 
PSALM XIX. Manchefter Tune. 
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The Heav'ns, whoſe beauteous Frame we ſee, 
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The Tunes of the Pſalms. 5 


PSALM XXII. Second Metre. 
| Canterbury Tune, 
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6 The Tunes of the Pſalms. 
PSALM XXVI. Windſor Tune. 
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Nothing ſhall ſhake my Con—fi—dence ö 
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De Tunes of the Pſalms. 7 
PSALM XXVII. St. James's Tune. 
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d, is my Sav' 2 and my Light, 
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Tis he de—fends my Life, of whom 
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P SAL M XLIII. Second Metre, 
St. Davis 8 


Great jadge N all World, be thou 
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Is e—qual to their Hate. 


ESE 


978 11 


o S + * 


> Gs — 
= 


Eo 


The Tunes of the Pfalms;. 2 
g PSALM XLVII. London N. Tune, 
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With PEER to your God, 
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To The Tunes of the Pſalms. 
PSALM LXVI. York Tune. 
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The Tunes of the Pſalms, 
: S ALM LXVII. Southwel Tune, 
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12 The Tunes of the Plalms. 
PSALM XC. 2d M. Martyr*s Tun: 
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A all the 0 tiens of the Earth, 
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14 The Tunes of the Pſalms. 
PSALM CIH. French 106. 
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{ PSALM CIV, AngePs Song Tune. 


55 


——— — — [== 
AN — 42 — 4 —— — . —— 
ho == EEE, TOES 


_ —_— — 
| — — — — — — m —— 45 —— — — — — — — N 
= == — | 
= ESE b 


l Hon—our and Ma—je--ſty's his Robe, 
— 


— — = A 
| =—_ 55 — 9. EDS 


His == Veſture, ſplen-did Light. 


5355 


16 The Tunes of the Pſalms. 
5 PS ALM CV. Proper Tune. 
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18 The Tunes of the Pſalms. 


PSALM cxig Proper Tune. 
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Ye Ser--vants of th' 1 King, 
His Good-neſs o- ver all is great, 
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The Tunes of the Palms. 


PSALM CXLVII, 
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SOME WORD S 
Of leſs Common Uſe; 


| EXPLICATI]I ON 


For the Benefit of the Common People. 
Words leſs Common. Their Signiſication. 
ak Curd Btained. : 

_ Audations ———= Bold, daring. 

— ] ini - — I Kindyeſs, bounty. 

Celebrate — — Make renowned. 
Climes— — | Countries differing in 

2 : length of Days. 

— [0 9 late Give one Joy. 

= Pfamation Diſcredit. 

— M8 Petra ing Leſſening one's credit. 
Diffuffue — - | Spreading wide. 
Di/ſipate ——— — | Diſperlſe, ſcatter. 

— ce - | Raiſe the Value. 

En ————— | Bury. 

— — |} Eſcape. 

_ —— — ——_—_ Put forth. 

LUI — — | Yielding. 
3 Igrominy 
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2 An — of ſome Words, &c, 


Igrominy 
Impeluous — | 
— 
TInwoke * ARS 
Lower — 
Obnoxious —— 

Orbs, Spheres 
Rec:fſes= 
Rewere 
Rude Maſ; 
Splendid — 
Stupendious 
Suppliant⁊ — —— 
eme 

Tradiuce 
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Transfer a FER 
Unci ant — 
Undeclining 
Vnerbauſted 


| Annoy, moleſt. 


Diſgrace. 


Halty, violent. 


Call upon. 

Meaner Eſtate. 
Faulty, guilty. 
Bodies of round Form. 
Places out of view. 
To reverence. 
Unſhapen Matter. 
Bright, ſhining. 
Aſtoniſhing. 
Petitioner. 

Matter of Diſcourſe. 


To ſlander, defame. 


To remove, carry. 


Never ceaſing. 


Not changing. 
Never drawn Gy. 


To the 100 Pſalm Tune, 
WITTE LEST is the man whoſe vertuous 
E 5 ſteps | 
No wicked counſels lead aſide : 
75 E Nor ſtands in ſinners ways; nor fits 
i TWO Where God and goadnefs men de- 
ride.” | 
2 But on the laws divine his love 
Is plac'd, his ſoul's entire delight ; 
On thefe his mind is fix*d by day, 
On theſe his wakeful thoughts by night. 
3 He like a tree from living ſtreams 
Derives his ſap and Kindly juice; 
His leaves are ever freſh and green, 
Flis branches timely fruits Ka, 
4 No croſs events ſhall blait his hopes, 
Nor ſpoil the pleaſures of his mind; 
Whitit the ungodly are diſpers'd 
Like chaff, by every ſtormy wind. 
5 Tho' ſinners here may paſs for ſaints, 
And vile hypocriſy 85 grace; 
Their guilt, when judg d, ſhall find no plea, 
Nor they among the juſt a place. | 
6 God will regard the juſt mens work, 
As he approves the ways they tread ; 
But the ſmooth paths of ſinners, down 
To death and to damnation lead. 
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Another Metre. 
; E's happy, whom no wicked men's 
Lewd counſels lead afide : 
Nor ſtands in ſinners ways, nor fits 
Where ſcorners God 28 
. 2 


2 But on God's laws his love is plac'd- 
His ſoul's entire delight: 
On theſe his mind is fix d by day, 
On theſe his thoughts by night. 
3 He's like a tree, that from pure ſtreams 
Draws ſap and ki indly juice: 
His leaves are ever freth and green, 
His boughs ſa'r fruits produce, 
4 No' events {hall blaſt his hopes, nor poll 
Ihe pleaſures of his mind: 
W hil!t the ungodly are like chaff, 
Diſpers'd by every wind. 
5 Tho ſinners here ſhould paſs for lind 
Hypocriſy for grace; 
Guilty, when judg'd, they'll find no plea, 
Nor with the jult a place. 
6 God will juſt men alone reward, 
| Who approves the path they tread : 
But ſinners ways, tho* ſmooth, to death 
Ard 1 to danmation lead. 


4 PSALM IL 


PSALM 1. 
I HY do the heathen nations rage, 
And fooliſh things ſurmiſe? 
2 Ki: ags ſet themſelves againſt their God, 
Rulers his Chriſt deſpite. 


3 His gentle government their yoke, - 
His laws they count their chain; 

4 Freedom they'll have without controul, 
No bands ſhall them reftrain. 

4 But God above will ſcorn their rage, 

I heir vain attempts deride ; 

His power ſhall fright them, and his wrath 

Vex their defeated pride. 

6 For all their ſpite, I've ſet my king 
Securely on his throne : 

7 And, what I had decreed before, 8 
Proclaim d him now my Son. 

8- Tuis is the birth- day of thy rule, 
iy ſceptre I'il advance O'er 


Yer 


PSALM III. 


O'er all the earth; the Gentiles give 


For thine inheritance. 
9 Thou with an iron-rod ſhalt bruiſe 
Their diſobedient neck; 


Like brittle potſherds, all their pow'rs 


Without reſiſtance break. 
10 Let the great rulers of the world 
This greater Lord revere; 


11 Serve him with cheat ful willingneſs 


And his diſpleaſure fear. 
12 In low ſubmiſſions to the Son, 
Your happineſs do's lie : 


5 


Then you are ſafe, when he's well-pleas'd ; 


When he's provok'd, ye die. 
PSALM III. 


3 HAT numbers, Lord, againſt me riſe, 


And in my troubles boaſt ? 
2 'T hat ſay my hopes in God are vain, 
And my condition loſt ? 
3 But, Lord, in thee I'll glory fill, 
And on thy-pow'r rely: 
'Thou ſhalt deiend me as a ſhield, 
And lift my head on high. 
4 To thee in my diſtreſs I cry'd, 
And thou from heav'n didſt hear; 
5 Safe y] ſlept without concern, 
And wak'd without all fear. 
6 Tho? thouſands of my foes conſpir'd, 
My courage ſhould not fail ; 
Tho? they beſieg'd me, I ſhou!d be 
Secur'd, or elſe prevail. 
7 Ariſe-and ſave me, O my God; 
For thou haſt heretofore 


Turn'd back mine enemies with ſhame, 


And broken all their pow'r. 


8 Thoſe whom the Lord does love and own 


He ſtill will bleſs and fave ; 
Then let this Author of their good, 
Their chearful prai es have. 
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6 PSALM V. 
| x PSALM IV. 
I E AR me, O Lord, the great ſupport 
Of mine integrity : 
Thou haſt my former troubles eas'd, 
No to my pray' rs draw nigh. 
2 Fond men! that would my glory ſtain, 
My government deſpiſe; 
How long will ye purſue vain hopes, 
And pleaſe yourſelves with lies? 
3 Know that the Lord ſelects a man 
That's godly, to advance: 
And when I ſeek his aid, will ſend 
Timely deliverance. 
4 Sin not, but fear; let quiet thoughts 
* yirs _ make you wife : # 
in a art with truſt in God, 
As the bell ſacrifice. 
6 Tho” many thro' diſtruſt, for good 
To other ſuccours fly; 
Thou art our hope ; Lord, caſt on us 
A favourable eye. | 
7 Thy love more chears my heart, than theirs 
| _ Whoſe corn has wiſh'd increaſe ; 
Or when a happy vintage makes 
_ Their wine o'erflow the preſs. | 
8 Down will I te in peace, and ſkep 17 
Shall cloſe my wearied eyes: 
No fears diſturb me, whiltt I kncw 2 
In God my ſafety lies. f | 


Ps ALM V. As the 100 P/aln. 


I ORD near my words, regard the moans 
And ſighs, that from my ſorrows ſpring : 
2 Receive the pray'rs, redreſs tue wrongs 
] ſpread before my God and King. 
3 Sluggiſh deſires will not procure 
Ihe ſpeedy ſuccours I expect: 
But timely help will come when I 


Betimes my pray'r to God direct, 


PSALM V. 75 

4 Sinners in proſp'rous wickedneſs { 
By God abhorr'd, place their delight; 
Excluded from his favour here, 

5 Hereafter baniſn'd from his fight, 

O juſt reward! for God to hate 
| Thoſe tools who will not practiſe good: 

6 And thoſe at laſt deſtrov, who deal 
In Ives, in treachery and blood. 

7 But, Lord, may I the favour have 
Within thy courts again tappear 3 
Before thy preſence ili fall down, 

And worſhip thee with holy fear. 

8 Lead me in plain and righteous paths; 

9 Leſt thoſe that like an open grave, 
Wait for my fall, in falſe diſguiic, 
True pleaſure in my ruin have. 

10 Deſtruction's their deſerved doom; 
Let their own counſels make em fall 

Crimes oft repeated, and beyond 
All hopes of cure, for vengeance call. | 

11 Let all that love and truſt in God, 
Triumph in his protect ng care 
Thy favour, Lord, will fhield from harm, 
And bleſſings for the juſt prepare. 

| Anotber Metre, 
1 ORD hear the ſilent moans and ſighs, 
That from my ſorrows ſpring : 
2 Oclear my innocence, wh' appeal 
To thee my God and King. 
3 As thou my voice, when I firit wake, 
Shalt hear, ſo I expect g 
Thy timely help, when I betimes 
My pray':s to God direct. 
4 The wicked works, that ſinners pleaſe, 

Cannot be God's delight : 

"Theſe ſhall be excluded from his love, 
5 And baniſh'd from his fight. 
6 Tis juſt with God to hate thoſe fools 
That will not practiſe good: 


B 4 
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PSALM VI. 


And thoſe deſtroy, who deal in lies, 
In treachery and blood. 
7 But, Lord, may Ithe favour have 
Within thy courts t' appear; 
Before thy preſence I'll fall down, 
And worſhip thee with fear. 
$ Lead me in righteous ways, leſt thoſe 
Who like an open grave, 
9 Wait for my fall in falſe diſguiſe, 
Joy in my ruin have, 
10 Doom'd to deſtruction, may their own 
Devices make them fall : 
Crimes multiply'd, and beyond hopes 
Of cure, for vengeance call. 
11 Let all rejoice that love the Lord, 
And in his goodneſs truſt : 


1 


12 Whom God will bleſs, and with his love, 


Both crown and ſhield the juſt, 


| PS ALM VI. As the 100 P/aln. 
I ORD I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 


| When thou with kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe ; 


But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear 
O let not this e me riſe. 
2 Pity my languiſhing eſtate; 
And thoſe perplexities I feel, 
3 While cruſh'd by thy heavy hand ; 
O let thy geatler touches heal. 
4 Lord. for thy goodneſs ſake, return 
And ſave my lite; for in the grave 
5 None can remember thee, nor thou 
Thankful acknowledgments canſt have. 
6 See how I paſs my weary days 
In ſighs and groans ; and when *tis night 


I drown my bed and ſelf in tears: 
7 My grief con:umes and dims my fight. 


8 Depart ye wicked foes, your hopes 
Are dail.'d ; for this my mourntul voice, 

Will bring God nearer to mine aid, 
When ye come flocking to rejoice, 


£2 
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PSALM VII. 


9 The Lord hath heard my pray'r ; and thoſe 
10 Who gap'd upon me as their prey, 
Will vex themſelves at their defeat, 
And in confuſion turn away. 


Another Metre. | 
I ORD, I can well endure, when thou 
Doſt k indly me chaſtiſe ; 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear; 
O let it never riſe. | 
2 Pity my weak eſtate, and thoſe 
Perplexities I feel. 
3 While cruſhed by thy hand, O let 
Thy gentler touches heal. 
4 In mercy, Lord, return, and ſpare 
My lite; for in the grave 
ů⁵ʒ None can remember thee; nor thou 
Canſt chearful praites have. 
6 See how I paſs my weary days 
In groars; and when 'tis night, 
I Idrownmy bed and ſelf in tears: 
7 My grief conſumes my ſight 
8 Depart ye wicked foes ; your hopes 
Are da{h'd ; my mournſul voice 
Will bring me help from God, when ye 
Come flocking to rejoice. 
9 The Lord hath heard my pray'r, and thoſe 
1 hat gaped for a prey, | 
10 Vexed at their defeated hopes, 
With ſhame ſhall turn away, 


PS ALM VII. Asthe 100 P/alm. 

1 MV good God, in thee I truſt, 
ave me from harm, as thou art juſt, 
2 » ith lion's rage mine enemy, 

Will tear me, whilſt no Saviour's nigh, 
But, Lord, if e'er my guilty mind 

Has ſuch iniquity defign'd ; 
4 Or with ill returns of ſpite, 

My peaceful neighbour did requite: 


B 5 


8 God equal jrſtice will diſpenſe; 


10 PSALM VII. 
If ve not ſav'd and tet him free, 
Who's now my cauſcle's enemy; 

5 Then let him lay, as tis but juſt, 
My life and honour in the duſt. 

6 In anger, arm'd with pow'r, ariſe 
To quell my raging enemies: 5 
Great Judge ! mens careleſs juſtice here, 

Calls for thy judgments more ſevere, 

7 Oppreſied people round thee wait, 

Till thou aſcend thy judgment-ſeat : 


(lear then my wronged innocence, 
9 Make malice and injui.ice ceaſe, 
And {ettle righteous men in peace: 
God ſees our thoughts and never can 
Be brib'd to favour unjuſt man. 


Par: II. 


10 God knows my heart to be ſincere, 
And will be my deliverer. | 

11 He will defend the righteous cau'e, 
'Gainfſt wicked men, who break his laws: 
W hote puniſhment tho” he delay, 

He's angry with them erv'ry day. 

12 But when forbearance proves a let 
To their return, his {word he'll whet, 
After fair warnings to repent, _ 
God's bows for execution bent, 

13 Whence tis decreed, he'll arrows ſhoot, 
Deadly to them that perſecute. 

14 Forbear then further to deſign 


Againft a life will ruin thine : t 
15 Nor be at pains to dig a pit, 
W hen {ure thy ſelf to fall in it. I 


16 So ſtones with malice upward thrown: 


To break my head, may cruſh thine own 3 
And violent dealing prove when bent 


To others harm, thy puniſhment. 12 
| 37 
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17 


PS ALM VII. 


17 Lord, in theſe juſt returns of thine, 
Thy faithfulneſs does brightly thine : 
And as thy name on high they raiſe, 
Shall be the ſubject of my praiie, 


Another Metre. 
I M good God in thee I truſt ; 
Save me as thou art juſt. 
2 My life. When there's no Saviour near, 
A lion's rage will tear. | 
3 But, Lord, if e'er my guilty mind, 
Such wickedneſs Gand ; 
4 Or I with ill returns of pite, 
My neighbour did requite, 
If I've not ſav'd and ſet him free 
Who is now mine enemy : 
5 Then let him lay, as tis but juſt, 
Mine honour in the duſt. 
6 In anger, arm'd with pow'r, ariſe 
To quell mine enemics. 
Great judge! men's careleſs juſtice here, 
Calls for thine more ſevere. 


7 Oppreſſed peorle round do wait, 


Till this Judge take his feat, 


8 Impartial juſtice he'll diſpenſe; 


Clear then mire innocence. 


9 Make malice and injuſtice ceaſe, 


Settle juſt men in peace. 
God ſees our thoughts, and never can 
Favour unrighteous man. 


Part II. 
to God knows my heart ſincere to be, 
And will deliver me: 
11 He will defend my righteous cauſe, 
Gainſt thoſe that break his laws. 
Whoſe puniſhment tho' he delay, 
He's :ngry every day. 
12 And if forbora they're wicked ſtill, 
His ſword he whets to kill. 
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12 _ P'SA EL M VIII. 


After fair warnings to repent, 
His bow lies ready bent: 
13 From whence he'll deadly arrows ſhoot 
'Gainit them that perſecute. | 
14 Againit my Ife ceaſe to deſign, 
"I'will only rum thine : 
15 Nor be at pains to dig a pit, 
When ſure to fall in it. 
16 So ſtones thrown up to break my head, 
May cruſh thine own inftead : 
And violent dealing prove, when bent 
J hurt me, tline own puniſhment, 
17 Lord, in theſe juſt returns of thine, 
Thy truth does bright'y ſhine: 
And as thy name on high they raiſe, 
Promote my ſongs of praiſe, 


PSALMu VIII. 


1 A_.LL the earth's praiſes to thy name, 
Its greatneſs, Lord declare: 
Heav'n's luſtre, by thy glory, is 
Outſhin'd in brightneſs far. | 
2 From the weak pow'rs of babes thou małkꝰſt 
Thy viQories ariſe; 
They {till the triumph of thy foes, 
And ſhame thine enemies. 
3 When [ to heav'n thy glorious work, 
Raiſe my admiring eye; 
And there beho'd the moon and ſtars 
1 hat beautify the ſky. 
4 Lord, what is man, that he ſhould have 
In thy kind thoughts a place; 
Why doſt thou thus advance and bleſs 
His miſerable race; | 
5 Tho' lower than the angels made, „ | 
He wears a glorious crown : 
6 Thy works below all ſtoop to him, | 
And him their ſovereign own. 


e 


PSALM IX. 13 


7 The beaſts that in the paſtures feed, 
Or, in the deſarts lie; 
8 Fiſhes that move within the ſeas, 
Or fowls beneath the sky. | 
Theſe are his ſlaves, but let not man 
Diſown God's government; | 
Whoſe pow'r do's rule the world, whoſe name 
Alone is excellent. | 


Ps ALM IX. As the 100 Pſalm. 


I W IT H all my foul I'll bleſs the Lord, 

And all his mighty works proclaim; 

2 Gladneſs and joy ſhall fill my heart, 
Whilſt I ſing praiſes to his name. 

3 All my proud foes did turn their backs, 
And ſought their ſafety in their flight; 
When they ſaw God ſtand on our ſide, 
They wounded fell and periſh'd quite. 

4 When I oppos'd myſelf againſt 
That daring foe who God defy'd, 

He then maintain'd my cauſe, and gave 
An open judgment on my fide. 

5 The heathens inſolence was check'd, 
When their tall champion fell with ſhame ; 
Thou'ſt put an everlaſting blot 
Of infamy upon their name. | 

6 Then boalt no more, proud Enemy, 

Our country's deſolation: 
What cities thou wilt waſte, and lay 
In ruin'd heaps; theſe hopes are gone. 

7 Th' eternal God, from change ſecure, 
Has plac'd his throne in glorious light : 

3 When he appears to judge the world, 

His ſentence will be juſt and right. 
9 From him th' oppreſs'd will find relief 
He'll be their refuge in diſtreſs: 

10 No good man's faith was ever ſham'd, 

His pray'r ne' er wanted good ſucceſs. 


14 PSALM X. 
Part II. 


11 To God your chearful praiſes ſing, 
Who dwells in Sion, and proclaim 
What wonders he for us has done, 
That all may know and fear his name. 

12 He'll find out thoſe that dare t'oppreſs 
The meek, and ſtay the innocent: 

_ Whoſe cries will quicken the approach 
Of their delayed puniſhment. 

13 By malice now reduc'd to {traits 
God's merciful regard I crave : 

Who oft has ſav'd me when I ſtepp'd 
Upon the threſhold of the grave. 

14 Sion's aſſemblies then fhall hear 
The ſongs of my deliverance 
And in the triumphs of my joy, 
Thy pow'r that ſav'd me Þ'Il advance. 

15 For all ſhall ſee what in the end 
Theſe Godleſs finners true ſhall find, 
By the arts for others ruin us'd, 
They their own ſafety undermin'd. 

16 God by the judgments he inflicts, 

Declares his righteouſneſs to all: 
They that lay trains to hurt the good, 
Set traps t' occaſion their own fail. 

17 Yea hell their final ruin waits, 

Who God and juſtice diſregard : 

18 When poor men's wronged patience 
Obtains ſure reſcue and reward. 

19 Ariſe, O Lord, and interpoſe 

| To blaſt the wicked's good ſucceſs ; 

20 And by thy terrors make them feel 

They are but men, and ſo confeſs. 


Ps ALM X. As the 100 P/alm. $1 
1 H Y, Lord, do'ſt thou ſo far withdraw, 
And hide thyſelf in our diſtreſs ? 
2 Now that the wicked with ſuch rage 
And inſolence the poor oppreſs. 


PSALM X. 15 

3 Oh may their ill deſigns, in which 
They boaſt ſo much, prove their own fall; 
Who count the men of violence 
Happy, tho* God abhors them all. 

4 Such is his pride, he II not enquire 
Whether there be a God or no ? 

But carelefly concludes there's none, 

Or that he cares not what men do. 

5 To do all miſchief is his work; 

God's judgments make him not forbear x 
All men he ſets at naught, and looks 
On all his foes below his fear. 

6 He fooliſhly preſumes no change 
Shall ever happen in his ſtate, 

Nothing diſturb his quiet reſt, 

Nor any trouble be his fate. 

7 Nothing's amiſs that ſerves his ends ; 
He curies when he means to cheat ; 
And hides the miſchief he deſigns 
By oaths of falſhood and deceit. 

$ He lurks in ſecret coverts, Where 
Travellers paſs without defence: 

Unſeen he ſpies and murders thoſe 
Whoſe only arms are innocence, 

9 Cloſe as a lion for his prey 

He waits, as Cruel to devour ; 

As birds are drawn into the Net, 

He gets the poor into his pow'r. 


Part II. 


to Harmleſs and innocent he ſeems 
By putting on a humble guiſe ; 
The poor man he intends to ſeize, 
To his aſſaults more open lies. 

11 He fancies thoſe whom he deſigns 
For ruin, are by God forgot, 
Or ſhall not be relieved by | 
His pow'r, becauſe he ſees them not. 
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16 n XL. 

12 Stretch forth thy mighty arm, O Lord, 
And all theſe blaſphemies confute; 
Thus by thine help the poor will know, 
That God does hear their humble ſuit, 

13 Why ſhould the wicked thus inſult, 
And God with ſo much ſcorn contemn ? 
And why, becauſe forborn, conc:ude 
That God will never punith them ? 


14 Thou all their villanies doſt ſee, 


And wilt their ſpiteſul rage requite: 
The poor that has no friend, commits 
Himſelf to thee, to do him right. 

15 Break thou the pow'r of evii men, 
Who ftrive injuſtice to maintain ; 

Search and avenge their wickedneſs, 
Till nought that can do harm remain. 

16 Thou art the ſame almighty Jord, 
Whoſe kingdom ſhall for ever ſtand ; 
Whole pow'r has heretofore expell'd 
The heathen nations from this land. 

17 Thou, Lord, haſt of th' aft icted heard 
When they to thee have made complaint; 
Thou wilt diſpoſe their hearts to wait 
Meekly on thee, and audience grant. 

18 Thou wilt aſſert the poor mens rights, 
And from their proud oppreſſors tree ; 
That tyrants ſprung out of the earth, 
Their terror may no longer be. 


PS A L M XI. 


1 F Truſt in God, why ſhould I then 


By thoſe diſcourag'd be, 
Who bid me like a frighted bird, 
Unto the mountains flee. 


2 For crafcy foes my ruin wait, 


Have ready bent their POW; 
3 If the foundations be deſtroy'd, 
What can the righteous do ? 


Oui 


PSALM XII. 
4 God in his ſanctuary dwells, 
Heav'n is his glorious throne, 
From whence he views the ſons of men, 
And judges every one. 
5 When he examines righteous men, 
He does their works approve: 
Such as are wicked and unjuſt 
His ſoul can never love. | 
6 Snares ſhall befal them, and for theſe 
This mixture is made up; 
Fire, brimſtone, and tempeſtuous ſtorms, 
The portion of their cup. 
7 God, who himſelf is righteous, does 
In righteoſneſs delight: 
And ſtiil will favour and protect 
The man that is upright. 


Ps ALM XII. As the 100 P/alm. 


1 FF thou, Lord, doſt not riſe and help, 
Goodneſs from earth will fly away; 

And faithful men will hardly ad 
A place, if thou much longer ſtay. 

2 Diſſimulation credit gains, 
They're counted wile that act a part: 
Who tho' their words are ſmooth and fair, 
Intend no kindneſs in their heart. | 

3 God will baſe flatterers deſtroy, | 
And their deceitful. arts will ſhame ; - | 
W hoſe Pride no vengeance fears from God, 
And count religion but a name. 

4 Pow'r is their juſtice, whoſe defects 
By fraud and faiſhood they ſupply ; 
And plead for their injurious tongues, 
And uncontroulled liberty. 

5 But God, who hears the poor man's ſighs, 
And groans of ſuch as are oppreſt; 

At length will vindicate their cauſe, 
And raiſe his power to give them ret. 
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18 PSALM XII. 
6 God's words from all deceit are pure, 
His faithfulneſs has oft been try'd; 
Refned filver's not fo free 
From droſs, tho? ſeven times purify'd, 
7 Thy promiſes ſhall never fail; 

Thou, Lord, ſhalt keep the juſt from harm 
8 Tho', when the vileſt men have pow'r, 
T he wicked every-where will ſwarm. 


Anatber Metre. 


ORD, if thou doſt not come and help, 
Goodneſs will fly away; 
End faithful Men will find no place, 
If thou much longer ſtay. 
2 Diſſimulation credit gains, 
| *Fhey're wife that ata part; 
Who, tho' their Words are ſmooth, intend 
No kindneſs in their heart. 
3 God will baſe flatterers deſtroy, 
And their vile arts will ſhame ; 
Who fear not God's revenge, and count 
Religion but a name. 
4 Pow'r is their juſtice, whoſe defects 
By falſhood they ſupply 3 
And plead for their injurious tongues 
Unbounded liberty. 
5 But God that hears the fighs and groans 
Ot ſuch as are opppreſt: 
Will vindicate the cauſe, and raiſe 
His pow'r to give them reſt. 
6 God's words fron all deceit are free, 
His truth has oft been try'd : 
Silver is not ſo free from droſs, 
Tho! ſeven times purify d. 
7 Thy promiſe, Lord, ſhall never fail 
To keep the juſt from harm : 
8 Tho” when the vile have pow*r, bad men 
On every fide will ſwarm. 


PSALMM 


PSALM XIII. 19 


PALM XIII. As the 100 Palm. 


1 OW long ſhall I complain like one 
Whom God do's never think upon ? 
Can i, whilit thou thy face doſt hide, 
Sti! wait, and pray, and be deny'd ? 

2 O how ſhall I t a calm reduce 
My thoughts, whoſe ſorrows have no truce ? 
How long {hall my exalted foe 
Triumph, whilſt 'm depreft fo low? 

3 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick reiief, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 
And by thy favour diffipate 
The darkneſs of my gloomy ſtate. 

E ſe mine inſulting enemies 

Will boaſt aloud their victories ; 
And whilft to heav'n in vain I call, 
Proclaim their joys to ſee me fall. 

5 But, Lord, whate'er my fears ſuggeſt, 
Or foes deviſe, thou art my reſt : | 
Thy mercy ſhall my hopes advance 
To joys in my deliverance. 

6 My well-tun'd heart ſhall alſo raiſe 
My voice to cheariul ſongs of praiſe: 
Wnoſe kindneſs I can do no lels, 
do largely bieſt, than ever bleſs, 

Anollber Metre. 
25 OW long hall I complain like one 
Whom God ne'er thinks upon ? 
Can I, whikt thou thy tace doit hide, 
Still wait, and be deny'd ? | 
2 How to a calm my thoughts reduce, 
W hote Sorrows have no truce ? 
Bat here the triumphs of my foe 
Kais'd high, whiltt I'm brought low. 
3 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief; 
Before death ends my grief; 
And by thy favour diſſipate 
The fears of this dark ſtate. 


20 PS ALM XIV. 

4 Elſe mine inſulting enemies 
Will boaſt their victories: 

And whilſt to heav'n in vain I call, 
Rejoice to ſee me fall. | 

5 But when my fears ſad things ſuggeſt, 
By truft in God I've reft : 

He will my hope to joys advarce, 
In my deliverance. 

6 My well-tun'd heart my voice ſhall raiſe 
To chearful ſongs of praiſe: 

Whoſe kindneſs I can do no leſs, 
So largely bleſt, than bleſs. 


Ps ALM XIV. As the loo P/alm. 


I HE fools believe there is no God, 
Who minds th' affairs of men below ; 

For tho? they ſpeak it not aloud, = 

They live as if they thought it it ſo. 

Their Principles are all corrupt, 

Hateful and vile their actions are: 

They're only ſkil ful to do ill, 

But from all good eſtranged far. 

2 God from his glorious throne above, 

Look'd down and took a ſtrict ſurvey, 

What men did ſeek and know the Lord, 

And did his juſt commands obey. | 

3 He found them all degenerate, 

With loathſome wickedneſs o'ergrown 3 

None truly pious were and juſt, 

Or practis d goodneſs, no not one. 

4 Tis ſtrange they ſhould without remorſe, 

Like bread thy people thus devour ; 

Yet neither own thee by their prayers, 

Nor dread the vengeance of thy pow'r. 

For ail their confidence and pride, 

Terrors ſhall ſeize them unawares, 

When God appears to help the juſt, 

And puniſhment for theſe prepares. 


PSALM XV. 
6 You now deride their truſt in Gd. 
7 But when from bondage he ſhall bring 
Salvation to his people then, 8 
You ſhall be ſad, and they ſhall ſing. 


| Another Metre. 
1 FNOOLS in their hearts have ſaid, no God 


Does mind th' affairs below, 
For tho' they ſpeak it not aloud, . 
They live as if *twere ſo. 
Their principles are all corrupt, 
Their actions hateful are: 
They're ſkilful only to do ill, 
From good eſtranged far. 
2 God from his throne above look'd down, 
And took a ſtrict ſurvey, 
What men did ſeek and know the Lord, 
And his juſt laws obey. 
3 He found them all degenerate, 
With loathſome ſins o'ergrown, 
What was religious, juſt and good, 
None practis'd, no not one. 
4 Strange ! that they ſhould without remorſe, 
Like bread the poor devour ; 
Yet neither own thee by their pray'rs, 
Nor dread thy mighty pow'r. 
5 For all their confidence, ſtrange fears 
Shall ſeize them unawares : 
When God does help the juſt, for theſe 
Due vengeance he prepares. 
6 You now deride their truſt in God, 
But when his pow'r ſhall bring 
Salvation to his people, then 


Yow'll ſigh, and they ſhall ſing. 
PSALM XV. ; 


I L O R D, let me know that happy man 
.W hom thou fo well doſt love : 
That he may praiſe thee here below, 
And dwell with thee above. 
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22 PSALM XVI. 


2 Tis he whoſe life is free from blame, 
Whote works are right and juſt, 
Whoſe heart and words are true, and whom 
One may ſecurely truſt. 
3 His neighbour's name he never wounds 
By a detracting tongue: 
Nor in his infamy delights ; 
Much leſs would do him wrong. 
4 Vile Men and their lewd practiſes 
His vertuous foul does Hig | 
But ſhews to fuch as fear the Lord, 
Kindneſs and honour both. 
Who does not break his oath, when he 
To his own damage fwears ; 
But his ſtrict vertue far be fore 
His intereſt prefers. 
5 Who hates exaclion, and rejects 
Bribes to betray the juſt: 
This man ſhall ne'er be mov'd, but may 
In God ſecurely truſt. ö 


Ps ALM XVI. 


I RESERVE me, Lord, in this diſtreſs, 
Who truſt in thee alone: 
2 My ſoul, which owns thee for my God ; 
Knows thus I've always done. 
Not that my goodneſs can deſerve, 
Much leis thy love requite : 
3 Thy faints ſhall feel its good effects, 
Who are my ſoul's delight. 
Thoſe, who in vertue do excel, 
In all my goods ſhall ſhare : 
4 Let others multiply their woes, 
Who fond of Idols are. 
By bloody off” rings to falſe gods 
My hands I'll not defile ; 
I hate to mention, more to ſwear 
By names that are ſo vile. 


PSALM XVII. 23 


s God is my portion, all my good 
From his rich mercy flows; 
And his good providence ſecures 
The bleſſings he beſtows. 
6 I envy not the great man's ſtate, 
Nor pine to ſee his ſtore ; 
With what J have I'm pleaſed much, 
With what I hope for, more. 
7 TIl bleſs the Lord, ev*n when he makes 
Troubles mine exerciſe; | 
Thoſe ſad and ſolitary thoughts 
Inſtruct and make me wile. 
8 When God is preſent to my mind, 
My fears are over-blown ; 
When he ſtands by me with his aid, 
No row'r ſhall caſt me down. 
9 Therefore my heart and tongue rejoice, 
In him my fleſh ſhall truſt: | 
10 Thou wilt not leave my foul in hell, 
Nor body in the duſt. 
11 The path of life they both ſhall find, 
And in thy preſence taſte | 
Pleaſures to full perfections grown, 
And joys that ever laſt. 


Psa1m XVII. A. the 100 P/alm. 


I ALSELY accus'd, to thee I fly, 
Hear, O thou righteous judge, my cry: 
And let my pray'r thy audience gain, 
That goes not out of lips that feign. 
2 In favour of me ſentence paſs, 
Who know'ſt the right of every caſe. 
3 Thou ſearcheſt every thought of mine, 
And, when retir'd, what 7 deſign. 
Like gold, when in the furnace try'd, 
In me thou haſt no baſe mixture fpy'd ; 
And my firm purpoſe ſtill ſhall be, 
To make my words and thoughts agree. 
4 I've not, when tempted, ſteer d my courſe 
By common practiſe of the worle ; Thy 


— 
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24 PSALM XVII. 
Thy word reſtrains me from defence 
Procur'd by acts of violence. 

5 Let nothing make me to decline 

Thoſe ſafe and bleſſed paths of thine. 

6 Truſting my God will not deny - 
To right my cauſe, to him I cry. 

7 Thy kindneſs will the more appear, 

Preſerving me when danger's near : 

Whoſe-pow'r is wont to interpoſe, 

To fave the righteous from their foes. 
Part II. | 

8 Preſerve me with that tender care 
To th' apple of our eye we bear: 
Afford ſuch ſafety to the good, 

As the hen's wings do to her brood. 
Now Lord ſecure me in diſtreſs, 
From wicked men, who me oppreſs: 
From foes for cruelty renown'd, 
Who to deſtroy beſet me round, 


10 Full ſtuff'd with wealth, and ſwoln with pride, 


Their mouths in boaſting open wide: 

11 And now we're brought into a ſtreight, 
With poring looks our ruin wait. 

12 No lion's greedier for his prey, 
Nor young ones cloſer lurk than they. 

13 Ariſe, O Lord, defeat and caſt 

Them down who to my rum haſte, 

The wicked's ſword may wound me ſore, 

But ſave me from its killing pow' r. 

14 From men prepar'd with ſtrength and {kill 
If God give leave to do all ill. 

Whoſe minds the world does ſo bewitch, 

Their only care is to be rich, 

And leave to their poſterity 

'Th' unſpent remainder when they die. 

15 To me tho' poor, but innocent, 

Thy preſent favour gives content; 

Who ſhallall ſatisfaction gain, 

When I awake with thee to reign. 
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PSALM XVIII. 


Psa1Mm XVIII. A. the 100 P/alm. 


1ALL my love on thee beſtow, 
To whom my ſafety, Lord, I owe, 
2 Jo God, as to a rock or fort, 
1 for ſecurity reſort: 
He ſaves me from mine enemies; 
On God my ſtrength, my hope relies: 
No buckler can defend ſo well, 
Nor horn aſſailing force repel. 
A tow'r ſo high no violence 
Can reach me there, or force me thence. 
3 His praiſe I'll fing, his aid implore, 
So ſhall my foes triumph no more. 
4 When deadly toils and nets prepar'd, 
Had juſt ſurpriz'd me, and inſnar'd ; 
When a mad rout ſwell'd like a flood, 
And ſeem'd too great to be withſtood. 
6 My cries 1n this diſtreſs did move 
God's pity, being heard above : 
7 Who by a dreadful ſtorm that roſe, 
Declar'd his wrath againſt my foes. 
This made the very earth to quake, 
And th' hills from their foundations ſhake : 
$ Nothing was ſeen but ſmoak and flame, 
Whence burning coals amongſt them came. 
9 The heav'ns did bow when he came down; 
Under his feet thick clouds were thrown. 
10 A cherubim his chariot was; 


Winds join'd their wings more ſwift to paſs. 


11 Darkneſs his ſecret glories ſhrouds, 
With watry vapours and thick clouds : 
12 Th incloſed ſplendors break thro' all, 
Then coals of fire and hailſtones fall. 
Part II. 
13 God's thundering voice was heard aloud, 


14 His lightning in their faces flaſh'd, 
Theſe darts diſpers'd _ all abaſh'd, 


Hailſtones and flames broke from the cloud: 


25 


17 


26 PSALM: XVIII. 
15 Ev'n th' earth was torn and cleft fo deep, 
One to the abyſs below might peep. 
All this was at that wrathtul blaſt, 
Which breathing flames, his noſtrils caſt. 
16 When dangers compaſs'd me about 
Like drowning waves, he drew me out. 
17 He oft my kind deliverer was 
From fees whole ſtrength did mine ſurpaſs. 
18 Surpriz'd and weak, I'd been their prey, 
Had not the Lord, my prop and ſtay, 
19 When brought to ſtraits, my liberty 
Reſtor'd, becauſe he loved me. 
20 He did my righteous cauſe regard ; 
And mine integr.ty reward ; 
21 For his preſcribed way I took, 
Nor wickedly my God forſook. 
22 His precepts were my rule and guide, 
Nor as I pleas'd, were laid aſide; 
23 For ſuffering I had rather choſe, 
Than mine integrity to loſe. 


J felt th' injuſtice of their hate, 5 
Whoſe wrongs I would not imitate: A 
Their fins when I coald not prevent, 3 
J kept myſelf ſtill innocent 7 
24 Tho' charg'd with fouleſt crimes I've been, 
F'll bear't, tince God accounts me clean: 
It's he my righteous cauſe regards, 
And mine integrity rewards. 39 
Part III. . 
25 God's mercy they ſhall ever find, 40 
Who have been merciful and kind. 8 
26 He'll to the upright and the pure, a” 
Juſtice and faithfulneſs ſecure. * 
Him that to crooked ways inclines, 421 
He'll croſs and ruin his deſigns. T 
27 God with deliverance will crown (; 
Th' afflicted, and the proud bring down. In 
23 He makes my dimmer lamp burn bright, Ex 


Turns my dark ſtate to joy and light. Ar 
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PSALM XVIII. . 2 
29 A troop of foes before me falls ; 
By him I ſcale the higheſt walls. 
zo God's dealings equal are and juſt ; 
Ris word ſo try'd, none need diſtruſt ; 
He as a ſhield will thoſe defend 
M ho with firm faith cn him depend. 
31 What God among the heav'nly pow'rs, 
Or rock for ſafety, is like ours? 
32 Courage he gives, when danger's nigh, 
And clears my way to victory. 
3 By him my foes, with ſwifteſt pace, 
{Yer high and cragged hiils I chaſe. 
He ſkijl in arms on me beſtows, 
And ſtrength to break the ſtrongeſt bows, 
When numbers would have made me yield 
He interpos'd his ſaving ſhield : 
His hand upheld me, and I grew 
(ireat and victorious with a few. 
He enlarg'd my Reps on every ſide, 
And fuffer'd not my feet to ſlide. 
My foes put to a ſhameful flight, 
1 chas'd, till I deftroy'd them quite. 
The wounded their hard fate dep!ore, 
ind could renew the fight no more: 
he proud that bore their heads ſo high, 
Now at my feet all proſtrate lie. 
Part IV. 
9 Thee, Lord, I own and ever bleſs, 
Both for my courage and ſucceſs : 
40 That thoſe who hate me to my will 
Submit their necks to ſave or kill. 
it They cry'd for aid, but none was near; 
Men could not help, God would not hear, 
{2 Like duſt that here and there is blown, 
They fled, like dirt I trod them down. 
1; By thee my people's ftrifes all ceaſe. 
In me they all unite in peace : 
Ev'n heathens own me for their king, 
And unknown nations tribute bring. 
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28 PSALM XIX. 


44 The mention of my conqu' ring name 
Such terror ſtrikes, as makes em tame: 
'T hey teign old grudges to forget 
Offer their ſervice and ſubmit 
45 Like wither'd leaves the aliens fade, 
Their courage daunted and diſmay'd. 
Forth from their holds and holes they creep, 
To yield up what they dare not keep. 
46 Prais'd be the living Lord, from whom 
My ſuccours and falvation come. 
47 With vengeance he my foes purſues, 
And nations to my rule ſubdues. 
48 He ſav'd me from mine enemies, 
And made me to a throne ariſe ; 
Was my deliverer and defence, 
From the known man of violence. 
49 Heathens ſhall hear me loudly ſing, 
50 How ftrangely God hath ſav'd his king: 
And the ſame mercies he has known, 
Shall to his ſeed be ever ſhown. 


| | Ps ALM XIX. 
—1 T HE heav*ns, whoſe beauteous frame we ſee, * 
© 


God's ſkill and pow'r proclaim : 
e law by which each day ſucceeds 
The night, declare the ſame. | 
3 Theſe, tho' they have no voice like ours, 13 
Nor words to them belong: 
4 Vet they expreſs to all the world 
Thy praiſe without a tongue. ; 
5 The ſun has there a glorious tent: YU 
No bridegroom ſhews his face | 
So chearful, and no champion runs | 
With ſo much ſtrength his race. 
6 Forth from the eaſtern courſe he bends 


2 


His courſe unto the Weſt: 4 
Al! th* earth rejoyces in his light, 
And by his heat is bleſt. 1 


PSALM XX. 
God's law 's a perfect rule of life, 


Our errors this deſcries; 
Sinners to goodneſs this converts, 
And — the ſimple wiſe. 
8 To reaſon and our better pow'rs 
His juſt commands accord : 
Their joys are pure, and to the ſoul 
Both food and light afford. 
Part II. | | 
9 Thy fear, O Lord, can cleanſe our ſouls, 
And keep them pure and bright: 


Thy judgments are exactly true, 
And . ri 


ight. 
10 More to be priz'd IG treaſures, which 


With fineſt gold are fill'd: 
Sweeter than honey, and the drops 
From honey-comb diſtill'd. 
11 Theſe are my monitors, to whom 
My proſperous ſtate I own; 
And in obſerving theſe ſhall gain 
Rewards that are unknown. 
12 But all the failings of his life 
What man can call to mind ? 
Lord, let thoſe faults thy pity move, 
And eafie pardon find. 
13 Tho? frail I am, let no bold crimes 
Enſlave my foul to fin : 
So ſhall I blameleſs innocence 
Maintain, and peace within. 
14 My pray'rs and praiſes then ſhall be 
A pleaſing ſacrifice, 
To thee my God in whom my ſtrength, 
And my falvation lies, 


Ps ALM XX. As the 113 P/aln. 
T H E Lord to thy requeſts give ear, 
When danger or diſtreſs is near, 
His mighty pow'r be thy defence. 
2 And ſince his ſanctuary's plac'd 
C 3 
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PSALM XXI. 


In Sion with his preſence grac'd, b 
Support and ſend thee help from thence. 
3 Pleas'd with th' oblations thou doſt give. I 
4 May'ſt thou thy heart's deſire receive, 
Thy great deſigns all proſper ſtill. 1 


5s We'll trophies to God's honour raiſe, 
Thy triumphs ſpread in ſongs of praiſe, 
When he ſhall thy requeſts fulfil. 
6 Thou, Lord, wilt fave the king, we're ſure 1 
Thhine aids his conqueſts will ſecure, 
When thy right hand ſhall interpoſe : 
7 Whilſt others boaſt their chariots force, 


The ftrength or numbers of their horſe, A 
We ſet thy name againſt our foes. 
8 See how they're from their chariots thrown, 33 
They and their horſes tumble down, 
And on their fall our conqueſts riſe, 4 ( 
9 Lord ever fave the King we pray, 
And no leſs in diſtreſſes may 67 
God hear his pray'r, than he our cries. 
Peat XXI. 61 
I LORD, how joyful is the king, ; 
() With thy ſalvation bleſt! 71 
2 Thou haſt given him his heart's deſire, 
And granted his requeſt. ny 
3 Prevented by thy wondrous love, 5 
A ſplendid crown he wears: 
4 The life he aſked was prolong'd 
T' innumerable years. 9 Bu 
By thee preſerv'd his glory's great, 
? "W ith majelly 2 : Iv 
6 By thee he's ever highly bleſt, 
And in thy favour glad. lo F 
7 The King does on the Lord rely, ] 
Whoſe grace will make him ſtand : An 
8 But thoſe that are thy foes, ſhall know ] 
The terror of thy hand. 1 Al 
9 Thy flaming wrath ſhall them devour, I 


10 And all their feed root out; 


PSALM XXII. 31 
11 Repay the miſchief they deſign'd; 


But could not bring about 
12 Theſe ſhall be made the mark, at which 
Thy killing arrows aim: . 
13 Thus, Lord, exalt thy pow'r, and we 
Will ſing and praiſe thy name. 


| Ps ALM XXII. | 
1. God, my God, why thus withdrawn 
From me oppreſs'd with Grief ; 
Why after loudeſt cries to thee, 
So far from my relief ? 

2 Tho' I'm not heard, each day and night 

My cries to thee can tell: 
3 Yet God is holy, and remains 

The praiſe of 1/-ael. | | 
4 Our fathers found thy ready help, | 

When they on thee rely'd : 
5 Their hopes in thee were never ſham'd, 

Nor fervent Pray'rs deny'd. 
6 But like a deſpicable worm, 

Not like a man, I'm us'd. 
Trod under. foot, and thus in ſcorn | 

| 


By vileſt men abus'd. 
%% Jo own and fave him, he believ'd 
«© That God would now appear: 
« Let him deliver him, and ſhow 
That he to God is dear. 
But from my mother's womb, by thee 
At firſt I was releas'd ; 
I was thy charge, when yet I hung 
Upon my mother's breaſt. 
o From infant-age, I have been caſt 
Entirely on thy care; 
And of thy loving-kindneſs had, 
Lord, an aer & ſhare. 
i And now when other ſuccours fail, 
In this diſtreſs appear: 
84 9 


32 PS ALM XXII. 
O do not thou withdraw thyſelf, 
When trouble is ſo near. 
12 Thoſe that beſet me are like, bulls, 
Armed with rage and power: 
13 No hungry lion is more fierce, 
Or readier to devour. 
Part II. 
14 I'm weak as water, and my bones 
From one another ſtart: 
As wax before the fire diſſolves, 
So fails my fainting heart. 
15 My moiſture's fo dry'd up, to move 
My tongue ſcarce firength I have 
To tell my griefs; I ſeem like one 
, Juſt fitted for a grave. 
16 Mine enemies like greedy dogs, 
Round to incloſe me meet ; 
And with inhumane cruelty 
Have p.erc'd my hands and feet. 
17 My fleſh with grief conſum'd, my bones 
May all be told with eaſe ; 
This moves no pity ; but their eyes 
With this ſad fight they pleaſe. 
18 My garments they divide, and lots 
Upon my veſture caſt. 
19 Lord let thy pow'r now interpoſe, 
And to my ſuccour haſt : | 
20 Save from their ſword my life, from what 
'Their malice elſe employs : 


Of ſavage beaſts deitroys. 

22 To all my brethren I'll declare 

The greatneſs of thy name; 
And in th' aſſembly of thy ſaints, 

Thy goodneſs thus proclaim. 
23 © All ye that are of Jacob's ſeed, 
& And ſervants of the Lord; 
Let him be glorify'd and prais'd, 
And with due fear ador'd, 


21 Which like the teeth, and paws and horns 


PSALM XXIII. 
24 He did not with diſdain behold 
* ITh' afflicted's miſeries; 
Nor in diſpleaſure hide his face, — 
But always heard his cries. ; 
Part III. | 
25 The praiſes due to thee, O Lord, 
Shall in thy church be paid: 
Before thy faints thoſe vows perform'd, 
That in diſtreſs I made. | 
26 The longings of the poor and meek 
Thy goodneſs ſhall ſupply : | 
Thou fhalt revive their fainting hopes 
Who on thy ſtrength rely. 
27 The Gentiles by his kindneſs won, 
Shall turn unto the Lord : 
By all the kindreds of the earth 
His name ſhall be ador'd. 
28 The Lord is King ; and under him 
Princes their ſceptres ſway ; 
All nations to his rule ſubmit, 
And homage to him pa 5 
29 The rich with plenty fi 'd, the poor 
That wallow in the duſt; 
Both ſhall adore, and thee alone 
Their great preſerver truſt. 
20 A choſen ſeed ſhall to their race 
His righteouſneſs declare : 
31 All own this work of God's, and tell 


How great his mercies are.. 


Ps ALM XXIII. As the 100 P/aln. 


I OD is my Shepherd, who will fee 
That all my wants be ftill ſupply d; 
] ihall not be expos'd to wrong, 
Nor left to ſtray without a guide. 
2 The paſtures are both freſh and green, 
Where J have eaſe and ſweet repaſt: 
The ſtreams are cool and quiet, where 


I quench my thuſt, and * my taſte. 
| 5 


34 PSALM. XXIII. 

3 His comforts, which revive my foul, 
Life's tedious journey pleaſant make: 
And in the peaceful ways of grace, 

He leads me for his neſs ſake 

4 Tho! I ſhould walk where black deſpair, 

And ſorrow caſt a diſmal ſhade, 
Thy power and thy tender care 
Would chaſe my fears, and make me glad, 

5 Thou ſpread'ſt my table, where my foes 
Behold thy bounty, and repine 
To ſee rich oils anoint my head, 

To ſee my cup o'erflow with wine. 

6 Surely the goodneſs of the Lord 
Shall fill ſurround me all my days, 

I will frequent thy houſe, and there 
Diſplay thy love, and ſing thy praiſe. 
Another Metre. 


* T 
12 I to his flock belong : 
I ſhall not ftray without a guide, 
| Nor be expos'd to wrong. 
2 The paſtures they are freſh and green, 
Where I have food and eaſe ; 
He leads me to the quiet ſtream, 
Where I my thirſt appeaſe. 
3 His comforts which * my ſoul, 
Life's journey pleaſant make; 
He guides me in his righteous paths, 
For his own goodneſs ſake. 
4 Tho' I ſhould walk where black deſpair 
Reflects a diſmal ſhade. 
Thy rod and ſtaff would chaſe away 
My fears, and make me glad. : 
5 In preſence of my foes, thou ſpread'ſt 
My table, who repine 
To jd rich oils anoint my head, 
My cup o'erflow with wine. 
6 Surely the goodneſs of the Lord 
Shall crown my future days; 


* 


HE Lord my watchful ſhepherd is, 
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PSALM XXIV. 25 


I will frequent his houſe, to ſhew 
His love, and ſing his praiſe. 


Ps ALM XXIV. 


I HE earth's the Lord's, to him belong 
Al creatures it contains : 
His gracious care to all the world 
Extends, o'er which he reigns. 
2 He did upon the floating ſeas | 
The earth's great fabrick lay: 
And on the unſtable floods, he made 
Her fixt foundations ſtay. 
3 Into that hill where God reſides 
Who ſhall admitted be ? 
Lord, who within thy holy place 
May ſtand and worſhip thee ? 
4 He whoſe unſpotted hands no crimes, 
Whoſe heart no ſtains defile; 
Whoſe tongue-blaſphemes not God, nor ſwears 
His neighbour to beguile. | 
This is the worſhipper alone, 
Whom God delights to bleſs ; 
On whom he'll faithfully beſtow 
His promis'd happineſs, 
2 Theſe, as God's people, may with hopes 
Of favour ſeek his face ; 
And as true proſelytes be joyn'd, 
To Jacob's faithful race. 
7 Ye gates and everlaſting doors 
Be open and make room : 
Lift up your heads, and you ſhall ſee 
The King of glory come. 
? If you demand what King is this, 
hat's with ſuch glory crown'd? 
It is the mighty Lord, in fight 
For victories renown'd. 
9 Ye gates and everlaſting doors 
Be open and make room: 


36 PSALM XXV. 
Lift up your heads, and you ſhall ſee 
The King of glory come 
10 If you demand what King is this, 
Whole Glories ſo excel: ? 
God who commands the heav'nly hoſts, 
Comes now with us to dwell. 


PsaLMm XXV. 


1 O God I make my pray'r, 
In him my truſt repoſe : 
2 O let me not become a ſcorn, 
Or tr umph to my foes. 
3 Let no events caſt down 
Their ſouls who wait on thee. 
Let diſappointments ſhame their hopes 
That deal perfidiouſly, | 
4 Lord ſet thy ways before 
Mine eyes in clearer light; 
And teach me always to perform 
What's pleaſing in thy ſight. 
& From the itrait paths of truth, 
Ne'er let me go aſtray: 
On thee, my Saviour, I wait 
To teach and guide my way. 
6 Lord, call to mind that love 
Thou didſt of od expreſs ; 
How thou haſt gracioully reliev'd 
Thy ſervants in diſtreſs, 
7 Into my youthful ſins, | 
No ftrict inquiry make: 
Thoſe early faults, O Lord, forgive 
For thine own goodnels ſake. 
| Part II. 
8 God, who is good and juſt, 
Will erring fouls inſtruct ; 
Their wandring ſteps to the ſafe paths 
Of vertue will conduct. 
9 The humble fouls, he'll guide, 
And teach the meek his way: 


10 


PSALM XXV. 
10 Kindneſs and truth expreſs to ſuch 
As his juſt laws obey. 
11 Encourag'd by thy grace, 
For mercy I entreat : 
Pardon my fins, O Lord, that are 
Both numerous and great. 
12 Who is that happy man 
T hat fears the Lord above ? 
He'll ever lead him in the ways 
That he himſelf does love. 
13 Pollets'd with quiet thoughts 
His ſoul ſhall dwell at eaſe; 
His feed ſhall after him enjoy 
Proſperity and peace. 
14 By thoſe that fear the Lord, 
His ſecrets underſtood : 
How he by a ſure covenant, ſtands 
Engag'd to do them good. 
Part III. 
15 In all my troubles, Lord, 
Mine eyes are towards thee ; 
I hope thy goodneſs will at the laſt. 
From all will ſet me free. 
i6 Lord turn a gracious eye 
To me and mercy ſhow, 
Great are the àfflictions I endure,. 
And find no help below. 
17 My troubles are _— 
Lord, ſend me quick relief; 
18 Grant me forgiveneſs of my ſins, 
And then remove my grief. 
19 Conſider now my foes 
In number ftill increaſe ; 


How they with cauſleſs hatred ſeek: 


'The ruin of my peace. 
20 Preſerve and keep my ſoul 
From ſhame as well as guilt : 
O never diſappoint the hopes 
That I on thee have built, 


37 


38 PSALM XXVI. 


21 Let mine try'd innocence c 
Find ſure ſupports from thee : 

22 At length thy choſen people, Lord, 
From all their troubles free. 


Ps ALM XXVI. : 
I LEAD thou my cauſe, O thou that know ſt 
My ſoul's integrity: 
Nothing ſhall ſhake my confidence I 


Whilſt I on thee rely. 
2 Mine inmoſt thoughts I offer, Lord, 
To thine impartial eye: 
O try my heart, leaſt any fin 1: 
Should there concealed lie 
3 The contemplation of thy love 
Gives me the beſt delight : 
This both engages and excites | 
My care to walk aright. ; 
4 To falſe and treach'rous men I have 
My free converſe deny'd ; 
To thoſe, who under ſpecious ſhows 
_ Deſigned miſchiefs hide. 8 Y 
5 All ſuch aſſemblies I deteſt, 
Which evil things contrive : | 
My preſence to their lewd conſults 
No countenance ſhall give. | 
6 My thoughts and actions I'll preſerve 5 
Free from impurity; | 
And then th' oblations I preſent, 
Sha!l acceptable be. 
7 Then I aloud with chearful voice 
Thy goodneſs will proclaim ; 7 
And tell of all thy wond'rous works 
To magnify thy name. F 
Part II. 
32 O how I love the place, where thou 7 
Thy preſence doſt afford ; 
And where thy glory brightly ſhines, 5 I 
To bleſs and praiſe the Loreto. 


PS ALM XXVII. 39 
Since wicked mens ſociety ES 
And bloody crimes I hate ; 
Let me not in their ſufferings ſhare, 
Nor periſh by their fate. 
10 No miſchief they decline to act 
That ſerves their vile intent; 
Juſtice by brib'ry they'll pervert, 
T' undo the innocent. 
11 But I in uprightneſs intend, 
God and my ſelf t enjoy; 
In mercy ſave my life which they 
Would cruelly deſtroy. 
12 Firm _— by thee I ſtand: | 
And, Lord, I hope t' a 
In the aſſembly of thy a | 
To bleſs and praiſe thee there. 


PS ALM XXVII. 
| OD is my Saviour and my light 
Why ſhould I be difmay'd ? 
* 11s he defends my life, of whom 
Then need I be afraid ? 
2 When mine mhumane foes drew near 
And to devour me gap'd ; 
They ſtumbl'd e'er they ſeiz d their prey, 
They fell and I eſcap'd. 
3 I would not fear ſhould mighty hoſts 
Encamp'd againſt me lie; | 
Nor if by open force aſſail'd, 
Deſpair of victory. 
One thing I beg of God, and hope 
I ſhall not be deny'd ; 
T'attend his ſervice in his houſe 
And ever there abide. 
Frequent converſes with him there 
Freſh pleaſures will create ; 
To have my doubts reſolv'd, Fll there 
For his directions wait. | 
5 In dangers no retiring place 
Could me ſo ſurely hide; 


Nor 


40 PS AL M XXVII. 
Nor in a fortreſs on a rock 
Could [ more fafe abide. 
6 As ſoon as victory my head, 
Above my foes ſhall raiſe. 
Of rings of joy Þ 11 thither bring, 
And there will ſing thy praiſe. 
e 
7 Hear my requeſts, and, Lord, return 
An anſwer tull of grace ; : 
8 Thy face, thou bad'it me ſeek, and I 8 
Keſolv'd to ſeck thy face, | | 
9 Lord do not in diſpleaſure hide 3 
'I'hy face, nor me reject : E 
Thoſe ſuccours I have had before, 5 
From thee ] ſtill expect. E: 
to My parents love is not ſo great 7” 
As thine, nor care ſo large: $ 
When they forſake me, I become 16 
Still more thy care and charge. : 
11 Lord, let me Aer ſee the way 
Where I may ſalely tread; 
Avoiding all the cunning ſnares 
Mine enemies have laid. 3 
12 Leave me not to their will. who firſt 7 
My name with flanders blaſt ; Y 
| And all the cryclty they breath s 
| Will execute at laſt. 1 
13 How wretched had I been, when I 4 
With troubles was oppreſt, _- 
Had I not hop'd thy mercy would. 1 
Secure my peace and relt? _ of 
14 Wait ſtill on God, my ſoul, from him I 
Courage and ſtrength derive ; 
Tho" he delay, he will at length 
Thy fainting heart revive. 


= PsaLMm XXVIII. 


L H me, O Lord, my ſure defence, 


When I thy ſuccour crave ; 1 
8 Elſe 


PSALM XXIX. 41 
Elſe I ſhall be like them that lie 5 
Neglected in the grave. 
2 Grant my deſires, when with loud cries 
Thy favour I intreat ; 
And ſpread out my imploring hands 
i Towards thy mercy-ſeat. 
z O let not that fad fate be mine 
g That waits thoſe ſinners end, 
Who whilſt all miſchief they contrive, 
| Speak like the kindeſt friend. 
s Let their reward be like their works: 
4 Since t'others they deſign'd 
EKRuin; it is but juſt that ſuch 
Should their own ruin find. 
5 God's former mighty works were done 
2 Before their eyes in vain : 
= His laſt ſhall be their overthrow, 
Never to riſe again. s 
6 Bleſt be the Lord, who heard the pray'rs 
E That in diſtreſs I made: 
7 I truſted in his ſtrength, and found 
His ſeaſonable aid. 
Thy favour, Lord, has made my heart 
Exceedingly rejoice : 3 
In grateful hymns I will advance 
Thy praiſe with chearful voice. 
8 Thoſe that upon his pow'r rely, 
God will protect and own 3 
And his Anointed ſave, whom he 
Has raiſed to his throne. 
9 Lord, bleſs thy people, who to thee 
Do all their ſafety owe; 
Feed thou thy flock, and raiſe them up, 
I When they are fallen low. 
= Palm XXIX. As the 100 Pſalm. 
Sl HE glorious empire of the Lord 
q Ye rulers of the world proclaim : 
2 And in his ſanctuary give 
'The honour due unto his name. 
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42 PS ALM XXIX. 
Hark, how his thund'ring voice does run 
Thro' all the region of the ſky : 

The ſeas are frighted with the noiſe, 

4 So full of pow'r and majeſty. 

5 The lofty cedars bow their heads, 
And break before the mighty ſound : 

6 Mountains that bear them feel the ſhock, 
And like a frighted calf rebound. 

7 Before his voice the dreadful flames 
Of pointed light'nings tear the air. 

8 Kadiſp's wild inhabitants, | 


Think they're not ſafe, but quake for fear. 
9 This makes the timorous hinds to calve, - 


Wild beaſts the naked coverts leave 
But in his ſacred temple all _ 
Fearleſs to God their praiſes give. 
10 The Lord's dominion does extend 
To clouds above and floods below: 
11 This great protector of the good, 
Will reſt and peace on his beſtow, 
Another Metre. 
I V E mighty rulers of the world, 
God's glorious reign proclaim: 
2 And in his ſanctuary give 
Due honour to his name. | 
3 Whoſe thund'”ring voice does run thro? all 
The regions of the ſky : 
The ſeas ſtart at the noiſe ſo full 
4 Of pow'r and majeſty. | 
5 Tall cedars bow their heads, and break 
Before the mighty ſound : 
6 High mountains feel the ſhock, and like 
A frighted calf rebound. | 
7 Before this voice the pointed flames 
Of lightning tear the air: 


8 Kad/hþ's wild inhabitants 


e, as not ſafe, for fear. 


9 This makes the hinds to calve, wild beaſts 


The naked coverts leave: 


But 
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PS ALM XXX. 
But in God's temple, fearleſs all 
To him their praiſes give. 
10 God's empire does extend to clouds 
Above, and floods below: 
This great protector of the good, 
Will peace on his beſtow. 


PS ALM XXX. As the 100 Palm. 
I Y God, ſince thou haſt rais'd me up, 
Thee ['ll extol with thankful voice: 
Who haſt ſecur'd me from thoſe harms, 
That would have made my foes rejoice. 
2 With troubles worn, and grief oppreſs'd, 
To thee | cry'd, and thou didſ fave : 
3 Thou didſt ſupport my ſinking hopes, 
My life did reſcue from the grave. 
4 Wherefore rejoice, ye ſaints of his, 
Proclaim the praiſes of the Lord ; 
His goodneſs often call to mind, 
And his fidelity record. 
5 His anger is but mort; his love, 
W hich is our life, does longer ſtay: 
Grief may continue for a night, 
But comfort riſes with the day. 
6 In my proſperity J ſaid, 
I ne'er ſhall be diſturbed more. 
7 Vain thought! it was thy favour, Lord, 
My mountain made fo ſtrong before 
For when thy preſence was withdrawn, 
New troubles did my ſtate invade : 
8 And then a-new in ſervent pray'r 
Thus my addreſs to God I made. 
9 © What profit will it be to thee 
* To ſee me ruin'd ? can the grave 
„ Declare thy truth? from filent duſt 


What pram ſongs, Lord, canſt thou have ? y 
| e 


10 © Hear, I ech thee then, and take 
“ Compaſſion on my fad eſtate ; 
Help me, and my loſt happineſs 
«© Reſtore, before it be too late. 


11 


44 PSALM XXX. 
11 By thee my mournſul ſtate is chang'd, 
My ſackloth now is thrown away; 
And gladneſs girds me, who before, 1 
In black deſpair and horror lay. 
12 My tongue no longer ſilent be, 
But to the Lord due glory give; | 
And ftrive that in thy thankful verſe, 1. 
His fame eternally may live. 
Anotber Metre. 
4 INC E thou haſt rais'd me, I'll extol 
My God with thankful voice; 5 
Who freed me rom thoſe harms, that would | l 
Have made my foes rejoice. 
2 With grief and troubles worn, to thee 
I cry'd, and thou didſt fave ; 


3 Thou, Lord, my ſinking hopes and life 2 
Didſt reſcue from the grave. | 
4 Then let the ſaints with joy proclaim 3 
'The praiſes of the Lord ; 
His goodneſs call to mind, and his 4 
| Fidelity record. 
jl s His wrath's but ſhort ; his love which is 5 
Ii Our life, does longer ſtay : 
| Weeping may for a night endure, 6 


But joy comes with the day. 
6 In my proſperity I ſaid, 
I ſhall be mov'd no more: 


7 Vain thought! ſince *twas thy favour made 7 
My mount ſo ftrong before. | 
8 For when thy preſence was withdrawn, 8 
Troubles did me invade: | 
And then to God in fervent pray'r 9 


Thus my addreſs I made. 
9 * What profit will it be, to ſee 
Me ruin'd? can the grave 


Declare thy truth? Lord, from the duſt 10 
© What praiſes canſt thou have? 
10 © Hear, I beſeech thee then, and take L1 


“ Pity on my ſad ſtate. wy 
«6 e p 


| PSAL M XXXI. 
« Help me and my loſt happinels 


«© Reſtore e'er t be too late. | 
11 My mournful ſtate is chang'd, and now 
My ſackcloth is thrown away 
Gladneſs ſurrounds me, who before 
In diſmal ſorrows lay. 
12 My tongue no longer ſilent be, 
10 God due praiſes give; 

That in thy thankful verſe, his fame 
Eternally may live. E | 
PSALM XXXI. 4s the 100 Pſalm. 

l AY no defeated hopes diſgrace 
The truſt that in my God I place: 
May all in my deliverance ſee 
Thy mercy and fidelity. 
2 Haſten thy ſuccours, for ſrom thence 
Comes all my fatety and defence. 
3 Better than to a rock or tort, 
to thy cuſtody reſort. 
4 Break by thy pow'r the intangling net 
My treach' rous enemies have ſet. 
5 My liſe I to thy care commit, 
Who halt ſo oft redeemed it. 
6 T'lInever to diviners run, 
Nor aſk the ſtars what I muſt ſhun ; 
(All heathen cheats to be abhorr'd) 
My truſt's intirely in the Lord. 
His ſure protection makes me glad; 
Who, in ftraits ſuch care of me has had : 
8 Ready to fall into their trap, 
He made a way my foes t'eſcape. 
9 In mercy, Lord, thy ſervant own, 
Into new difficulties thrown : 
Who lie diſpirited and faint, 
Pined with grief, and pinch'd with want, 
10 My life thus ſpent, muſt quickly end, 
Too weak to hold, if God contend, 
11 Reproaches from my foes I hear, 
My friends all ſhun me out of fear. 
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Part 


ab PSALM XXXI. 
Part II. | 
12 Unminded like the dead am I, 
Who in the grave neglected lie: 
As pieces of a broken pot 
Are thrown away, fo I'm forgot. 
13 The flanders by ſo many ſpread, | 
Show the deſigns J ought to dread : 
For when rebellion is my guilt, 
It's time, ſay they, my blood were ſpilt. 
14 This they deviſe ; God's my defence, 
My truſt, and Judge of m' innocence. 
They have not leave yet to deſtroy 
A life, which ſorely they annoy. 
Reſcue it ſtill, O Lord, trom thoſe 
My cruel perſecuting foes. 
16 O make thy face on me to ſhine, 
In mercy ſave me, who am thine. 
17 Lord, may no diſappointments ſhame 


My hopes who call upon thy name : 3 

But let the wicked's death prevent 

Their troubling of the innocent. 4 
18 Stop thou their mouth, laid in the duſt, 

Who openly defame the juſt : 5 


Whom they with higheſt crimes traduce, 
And all they plead with ſcorn abuſe. 


Part III. 6 

19 O what great joys reſerved be, 

For thoſe that fear and truſt in thee ; 

Whoſe goodneſs now ſo little known, 

For all the world the Lord will own. 7 
20 Sometimes they're forc'd in caves to hide 

Themſelves from perſecuting pride: 

God's favour makes this dark retreat, 

A lightſome, ſafe and quiet ſeat. | 8 
21 God's love to me does ſtill abound: J 

In a ſtrong city compaſs'd round, 

T lay inclos'd as in a trap, | 

Yet he made way for my eſcape. 


Sw 4A . 1 "I 3 
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: PS ALM XXXII. 47 
22 When in a haſty flight, I ſaid, 
| Pm loſt without all hopes t'evade ; 
My humble pray'r again he heard, 
And reſcu'd me from what I fear'd. 
23 Love God, ye ſaints, for by his care 
Ihe faithful ſtill preſerved are: 
And when the proud inſult the moſt, 
God's wrath will plague them to their coſt, 
24 Let no affliftions then prevail 
So far to make your courage fail, 
Firmly to God if you adhere, 
He'll ſtrengthen you to perſevere. 


PsaLM XXXII. As the 100 P/alm. 


l HAPPY man! whom God forgives, 
And hides what he has done amils ; 
2 Owns him as if he had not ſinn'd, 
Whoſe heart ſincere and upright is. 
3 My woes increas'd, whilſt I ſuppreſs'd 
My guilt no quiet could I get: 
4 Thy wrath did preſs me like a weight, 
And ſcorch'd me like the ſummer's heat. 
5 I then reſolved to diſcloſe 
My crimes, and open all my wound ; 
I humbly did confeſs my fins 
To thee, and eaſy pardon found. 
6 This mercy ſhall invite good men 
In ſeaſon to implore thine aid; 
Then tho? their troubles like a flood 
Should riſe, they need not be afraid. 
7 Thou, Lord, ſhall be my ſaſe retreat; 
To thee I'll fly in all diftreſs : 
Thou wilt preſerve me; and in ſongs 
Of victory I'll thee confeſs. 
8 I'll countel ſinners to obey 5 
9 And not be like the horſe or mule, 
Whoſe fury, till they're broke or tam'd, 
No rein can guide, no curb Can rule. 


10 
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48 PSALM XXXII. 


10 Such ſinners meet with heavy ftroaks : 


11 Whilſt thoſe that truſt in God, ſhall prove. 
The happy men: then let the juſt 
Rejoice and triumph in his love. 


Another Metre. | 


I B 
() And hides what's done amiſs * 
2 On whom no {in is charg'd ; whole heart 
Sincere and upright is. 
3 When J ſuppreſs'd my inward guilt, 
No quiet could I get : 1 
4 Thy hand did preſs me down, thy wrath, 
| Scorch'd me like ſummer's heat, | 
5 I then reſolved to diſcloſe 
My crimes, and ope my wound; 
I humbly did confeſs my ſins, 
And ealy pardon found. 
6 This mercy ſhall in ſeaſon draw 
Good men t'implore thy aid : 
Then tho' the floods of trouble riſe, 
They need not be afraid. 
7 Thou art my refuge, Lord, to thee 
f P'Il fly in all diſtreſs; 
Thou wilt preſerve me, and my ſongs 
Thy mercies ſhall confeſs. 
8 I'll teach proud men tobey, and not 
Be like the horſe and mule ; 
9 Whoſe fury, till they're broke, no rein 
Can guide, no curb can rule. 
10 Such meet with heavy ſtroaks, while thoſe 
That truſt in God, ſhall prove | 
11 The happy men: then let them joy 
And triumph in his love. 


PsaLMm XXXIII. As the 100 P/alm. 


I JE righteous in the Lord, rejoice, 
And let his praiſe be your delight; 
For praiſe is lovely and becomes 


The lips of thoſe that are upright, 


LESSED man! whom God forgives, | 
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PS ALM XXXIII. 


2 Join th' harp and other inſtruments 
T'expreſs and to excite our joys, 

3 Ard let your ſongs be new, and play 

With {k1ll and with a chearful noiſe. 

4 God's word is like its Author, good; 
His laws fromall injuſtice free ; 

His promiſe ſure, and all his works 
Are done in truth and equity. 

Works that are right — juſt, ſecure 
His favour, and his pleaſure are; 
The earth with various bleſſings fill'd, 
To us his goodneſs does declare. 

6 The vaſt extended orbs of heav'n 
By his commanding word were made, 
And all its numerous hoſt, from his 
Creating breath their beings had. 

The ſea's proud waves within the ſhores, 

To which they are confined, keep: 

Whoſe waters ſafely are laid up 

In the great ſtore-houſe of the deep. 

8 To this great Lord by men on earth 
Let fear and due regard be ſhown ; 
May all the world his awful pow'r, 

By humble adorations own. 

For as he ſpake all things were made, 
All fix'd as he commandment gave: 

10 And a whole nation's deep deſigns, 

Without him no ſucceſs ſhall have. 
What God decrees none ſhall defeat, 
Nor can his orders countermand ; 

But every age, what he reſolves, 
Will fee immoveably ſhall ſtand. 


Part II. 

2 Bleſt land! whoſe fear and ſervice ſhows 

That God 1ts choſen ruler 1s ; 

And happy they, whom God declares 

By's ſpecial favour to be his 
; Th' Almighty on the ſons of men 

Looks down from * celeſtial throne, 

: | 14 
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PSALM XXXII. 
14 And all the dwellers on the earth 
Views from his glorious manſion. 

15 He equally did make them all, 
Their hearts he faſhion'd one by one; 
And all their inmoſt thoughts to him 
Better than to themſelves are known. 

16 No numerous hoſt a king can ſave, 
Nor ſtrength a mighty man ſecure; 

17 No horſe's force or ſwiftneſs makes 
The rider's preſervation ſure. 

18 The Lord on thoſe that fear his name 
Looks with a favourable eye; 

He ne'er will fail their hopes, that on 
His goodneſs ſtedfaſtly rely. 


19 When plagues without diſtindtion kill, 


Their lives he'll xeſcue from the grave; 
In time of famine due ſupplies 
All their neceſſities ſhall have. 
20 Now, Lord, we wait for thee, thou art 
Our ſuccour and our ſure defence : 
21 Whate'er befalls us, we may truſt 
In thee with chearful confidence. 
22 So let thy mercies, Lord on us 
Deſcend, like a refreſhing ſhow'r, 
As all our hopes and joys depend 
Uponthy favour and thy pow r, 
Another Metre. 


1 


And praiſe him with delight: 
For thankfulneſs becomes the lips 
Olthoſe that are upright. 
2 Join the harp and other inſtruments, 
T*excite and tell our joys : 
3 Sing a new ſong and play with ſkill, 
And with a chearful noe. 
4 His word is good, and all his laws 
Are from 1njuſtice free : * 
His promiſe ſure and all his ways 
Are truth and equity, 
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E JOICE yerighteous in the Lord, 
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PS ALM XXXIII. 51 | 
Works that are juſt ſecure his love, | 
As they his pleaſure are: | 
The earth with blefiings fill'd, te us 1 
H is goodneſs does declare. | 
6 Th'extended orbs of heav'n by his 
Commanding word were made; | 
And rom his breath its num'rous hoſts 
Their ſeveral beings had. | 
Ihe ſea's proud waves within the ſhore” $ 
Confined limits keep ; | 
_ Whoſe waters are laid up within | 
Ihe ſtore-houſe of the deep 1 
$ Let all men ſear the Lord, to him [| 
Let due regard be ſhown : 
May all the world his awful pow'r Bi 
By humble worſhip own. 11 
For as he ſpake all things were made, | 
All fd by laws he gave, 
10 No nation's counſels, without him, 
Tho? deep, fuccets ſhall have. 
11 God's purpoſe none can defeat, 
Nor orders countermand : 
But every age, what he reſolves, 
Will ſee aal firmly ſtand. 


Part II. | 
12 Bleſt land! whoſe ſervice ſhows that God 
Its choſen ruler is: 
And happy they, whom God declares 
By's care, chat they are his 
13 God on the ſons oi men looks down 
From his celeſtial throne 5 - 
14 Views all the dwellers on the earth 
From his bright manſion. 
j He made them equally, their hearts 
He ſaſhion'd one by one. 
re clearly all their thoughts to him, 
| he to themſelves are fnown. 
'» Creatno!s can fave no king, nor ſtrength 
A mighty man ſecure. 
D 2 17 
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82 PSALM XXXIV. 
17 No horſe's force or ſwiftneſs makes 
The rider's ſafety ſure. „ 
18 The Lord on thoſe that fear his name, 
Looks with a gracious eye; 
And ne'er will fail their hopes, that on 
His goodneſs do rely. 
19 When plagues without diſtinction kill, 
He'll reſcue from the grave 
Their lives, in time of dearth their needs 
All due ſupplies ſhall have. 
20 Now, Lord, we wait for thee, who art 
Our help and our defence. 
| 21 In all eſtates we'll truſt in thee 
| With chearful confidence. 
1 22 Lord, let thy grace on us deſcend 
Like a refreſhing ſhow'r ; 
For all our hopes and joys depend 
On thine almighty pow'r. 


| | PS ALM XXXIV. 
I OD, who my kind preſerver is, 
| J will at all — bleſs 1 5 
My tongue ſhall daily be employ'd, 
His — to — pi 
2 In God my foul ſhall boaſt, good men 
Shall hear it and rejoice ; | 
3 And to exalt his glorious name 
Join both in heart and voice. 
4 ſought the Lord in my diſtreſs, 
And graciouſly he heard; 
His timely ſuccours did prevent 


The threatning harm I fear d. 15 
5 In all their ſtraits good men ſhall look 
To him and be reliev'd ; 
Nor in their hopes they place in God ; 
Shall ever be deceiv'd. l 


6 I'm that poor man, who deſtitute 
Of help, God's ſuccours crav'd ; 

He heard my cry, and out of all 
My troubles I was fav'd. 


PSALM XXXIV. 53 
Dleſt angels which on God attend, 
Yet wait t'encompatſs ſuch 
As fear him, to preſerve them ſafe, 
When danger*s near approach. 
8 O taſte and ſee as I have done; 
And then you mutt confeſs, 
That God alone is good, and them 
That truſt in him will bleſs. 
9 O fear the Lord, ye ſaints, be ſure 
Vou in good ways abide, | 
He'll ſee in all your wants, you be 
With needful things ſupply'd. 
o Young lions that for hunger roar, 
For lack of prey may taint ; 
But thoſe that wait on God ſhall have 
All good he knows they want. 


r 
11 Come ye, who are diſpos'd to learn, 
And with attention hear ; 
I'll give you wiſe inſtructions, 
How ye the Lord ſhould fear. 
12 What man would have years prolong'd, 
And happy days would ſee ? 
13 Refrain thy tongue and lips from all 
Deceit and injury. | 
14 From all unrighteous ways depart, 
From doing good ne'er ceaſe ; 
Seek all men's quiet, and purſue 
The things that make for peace. 
1; God loves the righteous and on them 
He caſts a gracious eye ; 
His ear's attentive to their ſuits, 
And open to their cry. 
15 The Lord's an enemy to thoſe 
Whom wicked works employ ; 
In his fierce wrath, them and their race 
He'll utterly deſtroy. 
17 The righteous never cry in vain ; 
God's help in ſtraits they have : 
3 18 
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54 PSALM XXXV. 
18 He will draw near to broken hearts, 
And contrite ſpirits fave. 
19 Tho' good men oft afficted are, 
At length God ſets them free: 
20 His care does to their bodies reach, 
No bone ſha!l broken be. 
21 Bad men {hall periſh when ood re plagu' d 
With all that hate the juſt 
Whom God will keep, and never fail 
| IT hopes that on him truſt. 
La XXXV. At the 100 Pſalm, 
INFAIN, O Lord, my injur'd rights, 
M And take my part age nſt my toes, 
1 ccd. thy buck ler and thy ſhield 
Againſt the r herce aſſaults t'oppoſe. 
3 W hen | am forc'd to fly their rage, 
Praw out thy ſpear and ſtop. their way 3 
And that my courage may not fat), 
PI be thy jure deliv'rer, ſay. 
4 Whoc'er deviſe my Bure and ſeek 
MV ruin, all their hopes defeat: 
Their warit-e preparatibns turn 
T' a ſhametul and confus'd retreat. 
c Chas” Rl by thy angel let them be \ 
Diſpers'd, like chaff before the wind 
6 Ve! geance purſue em where no path 
But à ſteep precipice they*ll find. 
7 For unprovok'd they lay their toile, 
And hunt me like foine ſavage beaſt; 
V ould treackeroully deſtroy my life, 
Who have not injur'd chem the leaſt. 
8 Let ruin ſeize him unawares, 
(A ſit reward ſor ſuch a foc) 
And caught in his OWN wiles himſelf 
Suffer the ſame he thought to . 
g This wonderful deliverance 
My joys to th' higheſt pitch ſhall ra'le : 
10 Thy goodness all my pow rs poſſeſs, 
And all ſhall triumph in thy praiſe. 


Thy mercy I'Il aloud proclaim, 
Thy pow'r to be beyond compare : 
Who ſav'd the poor from violence, 


And wrongs of thoſe that ſtronger are, 
Part IT. 


11 Falſe witneſſes lay to my charge 


Things that ne'er came into my mind: 


12 Ev'n thoſe would now deſtroy my lite, 


To whom I had before been kind. 


13 Bat as for me, Men they were lick, 


My cloathing ſpoke that I was fad ; 
My fofts and pray'rs repeated fiow'd, 
If they did well, 1 ſnould be glad. 


14 A friend or brother's dangerous caſe, 


Seem'd not to be a {adder croſs; 
Nor had my looks been more caft down, 
Had | bewail'd a mother's loſs. 


15 But when altictions me beſell, 


Together to rejoice they ſlock; 
'T he v.leit objects meet, and make 
My miſeries their laughing-Hock. 


16 Mich them are join'd the wretched crew 
3 


Of trencher- flatterers at feaſts; 
Whoſe rage could eat me up, and there, 
Fall on me with abuſtve jeits. 


17 Lord, look not always on: at length 


Re'cue me from their unjuſt pow'r ; 
Who, when deſtroy'd in goods and name, 
My lie litze lions would devour. 


18 Then wil: I give thee thanks and praiſe : 


And «hen I've liberty to go 
Into the aſſemblies of thy iaint,, 
All hal thy pow'r and goodneſs know. 


19 Let not my cauſeleſ enemies 


. Rejoice that they the day have won; 
Nor ſhew by wink ing ſigns, their rage 


Is ſatisfy'd, and I'm undone. 


. 


NIL. . 
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Part III. 
20 My foes all concord hate, and ſtrive 
B Vy devis'd falſhoods to encreaſe 
Hatred to thoſe who fain would live 


| 

| 

| 

Under the government in peace. 
| 21 With open mouth they me traduce, 
| 


— W— — 


And a falſe traitor boldly call: 
Jo all they meet rejoicing ſay, 
So, fo, we've now diſcover'd all. 
22 Thou know'ſt me better, Lord, than they, 
And how I'm wrong'd, do not neg' ect 
| 23 Jo do me right, but own my cauſe, 
| ; And me without delay protect. 
4 24 No partial favour, Lord, I crave ; 
C | Jo thy known juſtice I appeal. 
According as thou find'ſt, with me, 
Not as they falſely charge me, deal. 
25 Prevent the wicked's joys, who will 
|  _ Applaud themſelves and prouder grow 
| | To ſee me ruin'd : ah, they'll cry, 
1 Now things, as we would have them, go. 
| 26 Let thoſe that are glad to fee me low, 
5 And longing wait to ſee me loſt; 
Bluſh at their diſappointed hopes, 
Hang down their heads and no more boaſt. 
| 27 Let thoſe that own my righteous cauſe, $ 
Triumph for joy and loudly ſing, 
Bleſſed be God who David fav'd, 
| And made him a victorious king. | 
| 28 As for my tongue, t ſhall be imploy'd 9 
Thy truth and goodneſs to proclaim ; 
And whilit I live ſhall never fail, | 1 
To bleſs and praiſe thy holy name. 


PS ALM XXXVI. 
HE N I behold a wicked man 
All righteous laws deſpiſe ; 
I mult conclude there is no fear 11 


Of God before his eyes. 


— —  - — 


_— 


t' 2 
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2 Tho' he by craft and falſe diſguiſe 
May be conceal d a while; 
He'll when his ſin's found out, appear 
Hateful to all, and vile. 
3 His kind profeſſions are all frauds 
To cover ill deſigns ; 
He will not know what's juſt, much leſs 
To practiſe good inclines. 
4 To muſe on miſchief's his delight, 
His ſleep he'll break for this: | 
So ſet on evil, none that ſerves, 
His ends can come amils. 
Beyond the limits of the ſky 
Thy mercy, Lord, extends: 

Thy faithfulneſs the narrow bounds 
Of ſpace and time tranſcends. 
Mountains may be remov'd, before 
Thy truth ſhall fail the leaſt ; 
Thy judgments none can fathom ; 

Preſerveſt man and beaſt. 


Part II. 
Lord, who can prize enough that love 
Thou beareſt to the juſt 
Under whoſe providence and care 
Good men ſecurely truſt. 
They to the plenty of thy houſe 
For all ſupplies ſhall look ; 
And freely * thy pleaſures drink 
As from a running brook. 
q For all the ſprings of joy and life 
Derived are from thee ; 
From thy continued favour flow 
All our felicity. 
10 To thoſe that thus eſteem thy love, 
Thy kindneſs ſtill impart ; 
And all thy promiſes fulfil 
To men of upright heart. 
11 Let him not tread me down, whoſe pride 
Is equal to his hate. 


D 5 Nor 
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Nor let the wicked's power combin'd 
Subvert my quiet ſtate. 
12 I ſee them fall, and tizeir deſign 
Againſt me ruin'd lies: 
By ſuch a pow'rful hand caſt down, 
They never more ſhall riſe, 
Ps ALM XXXVII. As the 100 P/aln. 
I E I none be envious when he ſees 
The wicked's proſperous ſtate ; 
Nor tempted by their good ſucceſs, 
Grow bold their crimes to imitate, 
2 For ſo the graſs is freſh and green, 
Before the mower cuts it down ; 
And beauteous flow'rs within a while, 
Are wither'd by the ſcorching ſun. 
He's wiſe that's always doing good, | 
And on God's goodneſs does rely: 
Thus the enjoyments he'll ſecure, I 
And all thy juſt Deſires ſupply. 
Leave thy concerns unto his care, 
In firm dependance on him live; 
He'll either grant what thou would'ſt have 1 
Or what he nows is better give. | 
6 Tho' ſlanders and detracting tongues, 
Like clouds, thy righteouſneſs obſcure ; 
He'll clear thy innocence, the light 18 
At noon ſhall not appear more pure. 
7 In ſilence patiently expect 
God's mercies ; but by no means fret, 
To ſee men thrive by wickedarts, 
And what they have a mind to get. 
8 If anger in thy breaſt ariſe, 
Sup preſs it when it firſt begins; 
Leſt it boil up to wrath, and thou 
Be hurried to commit their ſins. 
9 They ſhall poſſeſs who wait on God, 
The good things of his promis'd land; 
But evil doers have their doom, 


To be cut off by God's juſt hand. 
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Part II. 

10 The wicked's ruin in a while 
Thow'lt fee ; and if the place thou mind, 
Where once thou ſaw him flouriſhing, 

Nothing remaining of him find. 

11 Then ſhall the meek, whom they oppreſs'd 
Poſſeſs the land ; and with increaſe, 
Of all good things their lives be bleſt, 

And nothing ſhall diſturb their peace. 

12 The wicked in miſchievous plots, 
Enrag'd againſt the juſt, combines: 

13 But God, who ſees his ruin near, 
Derides both him and his deſigns. 

14 Tho' he ſtands ready arm'd to ſlay 
The poor and harmleſs innocent : 

15 His arms ſhall turn againſt himſelf, 

And ſerve for his own puniſhment. 

16 Think not mere wealth makes happy men : 
That little which contents the poor, 

Is better far than wicked mens 
III got, or ill employed ſtore. 

17 Thewicked's pow'r, tho ne'er ſo great, 
God will in pieces ſurely break ; 

But good men by his potent arm, 
Shall be upheld, tho* ne'er ſo weak. 

13 'The days which they in ſorrow paſs 
And patient waiting God regards ; 
And with his promis'd happineſs, 

'Them and their children he rewards. 

19 In evil times, they ſhall not bluſh 

That all their hopes on God rely'd : 
In days of famine by his care, 

They ſhall be ſure to be ſupply'd. 


| 122 Part III . ( 

20 God's enemies when thriving moſt, 
Shall periſh by his angry ſtroke ; 
Like fat of lambs on th' altar laid, 
Conſume and vaniſh into ſmoak, 


. 21 


„ * 
— 
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21 Theſe freely borrow to grow rich, 

Never intending to reſtore : 
The righteous man as freely lends, 
And parts with wealth, to help the poor. 

22 Ihe bleſſings of the promis'd land 
By them and theirs ſhall be enjoy'd ; 
J he other, follow'd with God's curſe, 
Be rooted out and quite deſtroy'd. 

23 The LorddireQs a good man's ſteps, 
And he delighteth in his way ; 

24 He is not ruin'd by his falls, 

God's pow'r is his ſupport and ſtay. 

25 In all the experience of my life, 
That lib'ral man I neꝰer could ſee, 
Whoſe alms expos'd himſelf to want, 
Or brought his race to beggary. 

26 He's ever merciful and Wo. | 
And thus his ſeed a bleſſing gains; 

27 Wouldſt thou in peace and ſafety dwell ? 
Do good, and from all ſin abſtain. 

£8 For God, whoſe nature's good and juſt, 
Thoſe who are like himſelf will own ; 
They ſhall continue, when the race 
Of wicked men is overthrown. 

Part IV. 

29 Sure title to the promis'd land 

The good and juſt can only plead : 
And to their pious ſeed intail 
Its bleſſings after they are dead. 

zo Wiſe and juſt precepts he inſtils, 

Mens minds to form, and manners guide : 

31 And ſince God's law he loves, and makes 
His rules his goings ſhall not ſlide. 

32 The wicked plots againſt the juſt, _ 

And lies in wait to ruin them : 

33 God will not leave them in his pow'r, 
Nor as he judges them condemn. 

34 Wait then on God and keep his way, 

So ſhall his promis'd bleflings be 
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Thy portion; and when thou art rais'd, 
The wicked's ruin thou ſhalt ſee. 

35 I've ſeen the wicked rife to pow'r 
Flouriſh like laurels ever green ; 

36 But ſuddenly their ruin came. 

And no remainder could be ſeen. 

37 Mark but the good and perfect man, 
And him that's upright in his ways ; 
Mercy attends his happy life, 

And quiet peace concludes his days. 

38 But bold tranſgreſſors ſhall not long 
Eſcape God's fad but righteous doom, 
Whoſe utter extirpation 
At laſt ſhall with a vengeance come. 

39 Mean while the Lord will never fail 
The good and juſt to fave and bleſs ; 
Who may ſecurely on his ſtrength 
Rely for ſuccours in diſtreſs. 

40 He'll ſurely help them in their need, 
And be their reſcue from th* unjuſt : 
His truth and honour is ingag'd, 

To ſave them, for in him they truſt 
Another Metre. 
I E T none be troubled to behold 
The wicked's proſperous ſtate : 
Nor by their good ſucceſs grow bold 
Their crimes to imitate. 
2 For graſs is freſh and , before 
The mower cuts it down; 
And beauteous flow'rs, within a While, 
Are wither'd by the ſun. 
3 He's wiſe that's doing good, and on 
God's goodneſs does rely: 
4 Thus thy enjoy ments he'll ſecure, 
Thy juſt deſires ſupply. 
5 Leave thy concerns to him, in firm 
Dependance on him live ; 
He'll either grant what thou would'ſ have, 


Or what is better give. 
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6 Tho' ſlanderous N ſhould like a cloud, 
Thy righteouſne s obſcure ; 
He'll clear thy innocence, the light 
Shall not appear more pure. 
7 In ſilence for God's mercies wait, 
Thy ſelf by no means fret; 
Tho' bad men thrive, or by ill arts, 
What fain they would have, get 
8 If anger in thy breaſt ariſe, 
Check it, when't firſt begins ; ; 
Leſt it boil up to wrath, and thou 
Be hurried to their ſins. | 
9 They ſhall poſſeſs who wait on God, 
Good things i' th' promis'd land; 
But evil dcers are doom'd to be 
Cut off by God's juſt hand. 
| Part II. 
10 Soon ſhall the wicked's ruin.come ; 
And if the place thou mind, 
Where once thou ſaw'ſt him Hourithing 
Nothing remaining find. 
11 Then ſhall the injur'd meek poſſes 
; The land, and with increaſe 
Of all good things their lives be bleſt, 
And: none diſturb their peace. 
12 The wicked in miſchievous plots 
Againſt the juſt combines : 
13 But God who ſees his ruin near, 
Will laugh at his deſigns. : 
14 Tho' he ſtand ready arm'd to ſlay 
The poor and innocent: 
15 His arms ſhalt wound himſelf, and ſerve 
For his own: puniſhment, 
16 Think not mere wealth makes happy men 
For what contents the poor, 
Is better than bad men's ill-got, 
Or ill-employed ſtore. 
17 God will the wicked's pow'r, tho' great, 
In pieces ſurely brekʒ 2 


—— 
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But good men by his arm ſhall be | 
_ Upkield, tho” nc'er 10 weak. | 
18 Their patient waiting, and their days = 
Of ſorrow, God regards; F 
And with his promis'd happineſs 542] 1 
Them and their ſeed rewards | 
19 They ſhall not bluſh, that in ill times | 
'I heir hopes on God rely'd : 1 
In days of famine by his care, 1 
't hey ſhall be ſtill ſupply'd. 
Past III. 
20 God's enemies, when thriving moſt, 
Shall periſh by his ſtroke; 
Like fat of lambs conſume away, 
And vaniſh into fiaoke ; 
21 Theſe freely borrow to grow rich, 
Not meaning to -reſtore : of 
Ihe righteous man as freely parts 
With wealth, to help the poor. 
22 The bleſſings of the earth, by them 
And theirs ſhall be enjoy'd, 
The other, curs'd of God ſhall be 
Cut off, and quite deſtroy'd. 
23 The Lord, that guides the good man's ſteps, 
Delighteth in his way : 
24 He is not ruin'd by his falls, 
God's pow'r will be his ſtay. 1 
25 In all my life II never yet | 
That lib'ral man could ſee, | ll 
Whoſe alms expos'd himſelf to want 11 
Or race to heggary. | 
25 He mercifully lends, and thus 
His ſeed a bleſſing gain: 
27 If thou would'i ſafely dwell, do good, 
And from all fin refrain. | 
28 God, that is good and juſt will thoſe, 
That him reſemble own. il 
They ſhall continue, when the race | 
Of bad men is o'erthrown. 
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Part IV. 
29 Sure title to the promis'd land 
The juſt can only plead, 
And to their pious ſeeds entail 
Its bleſſings when they're dead. 
30 Wiſe precepts he inſtils, mens minds 
To form, and manners guide: 
31 And ſince he makes God's law his rule, 
His goings ſhall not ſlide. 
32 The wicked plots againſt the juſt, 
And wait to ruin them : 
33 God will not leave them in their pow'r, 
Nor as they judge, condemn. 
34 Wait on the Lord, and keep his way ; 
His promis'd good ſhall be 
Thy portion ; and when thou art rais'd, 
The wicked's ruin ſee. | 
35 I've ſeen the wicked rife, and ſpread 
Like laurels freſh and green: 
36 But when his haſty ruin came, 
No remnant could be ſeen. 
37 But mark the perfect man, and him 
That's upright in his ways ; 
Mercy attends his happy life, 
And peace concludes his days. 
38 But bold tranſgreſſors ſhall not long 
E ſcape God's righteous doom; 
Whoſe utter extirpation 
Shall with a vengeance come. 
39 Mean while the Lord will never fail, 
The juſt to fave and bleſs : 
Who may ſecurely on his pow'r 
Rely in all diſtreſs. 
40 He'll help them in their need, and be 
Their reſcue from th' unjuſt, 
il His truth to fave them is engag'd ; 
1b Becauſe in him they truſt, 
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Psau XXXVIII. 4 the 100 Pſalm. 


I L ORD, thy rebukes I can endure, 


When thou with kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe; 


But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 
If this unmix'd with favour riſe. 

2 I feel how ſharp thine arrows are, 
How faſt they ſtick in a deep wound ; 
The heavy load thy hand lays on, 
Preſſes me down unto the ground. 

3 My unſound body tells how fad 
It is, th' almighty to diſpleaſe : 

And how provoking are my ſins, 

I know, by pains that have no eaſe. 

4 A flood of overwhelming woes, 
Threaten to ſink me every hour, 
Too great a load for me to bear, 
Unlets ſuſtained by thy power. 

5 Ulcers and noiſome ſores have fill'd 
My body, and my follies ſhow : 

6 Diſtorted and with trouble bent, 

I bowing like a mourner go. 

7 For fiery boils my loins inflame; 
Ill humours run thro? every part: 

8 Feeble and worn away with pain, 
I roar, for anguiſh of my heart. 

9 I'll add no more; for, Lord, to thee, 
Both what I want, and how I groan, 


10 My troubled thoughts, and reſtleſs mind, 


Decays of ſtrength and fight, are known. 


| .. Part; He 

11 My friends and lovers, who I thought 
Some pity to me would expreſs, 

All left me, and my neareſt kin 
Stood afar off in my diſtreſs. 

2 Mean while my foes, on miſchief bent 
Againſt my li e, they ne'er give out; 
This they diſcourſe, and this contrive 
By fraud and lies to bring about. 
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13 Like one amaz'd, I ſilent ſtood ; 
Or like a man both deaf and mute; 
14 Who neither knew their calumnies, 
Nor their reproaches could confute. 
15 Thus 1 behav'd myſelf, in hopes 
The Lord, that heard my cauſe would plead; 
16 Nor ſuffer them, when I was low, 
10 inſult, and proudly raiſe their head. 
17 My weak and rumous eitate, 
Gives a ſad proſpect to my view: 
18 My fins, which I with grief deplore, 
Have made theſe puniſhments my due, 
19 Mean while mine enemies are ſtrong, 
[ve in proſperity and peace; 
And, by the falie reports they raiſe, 
Making me odious, they increaſe. 
20 Ev'n they, to whom kind offices 
I've done, againſt me all combine, 
Cauſe | the common good purtae, 
Wirch they tas tndiouſly decline. 

21 But, O my God, in tius diſtreſs 
Forme me not as they have done: 
Le.er o onger my relief, 

Whoſe lafety lies in thee alone. 


PS ALM XXXIX. As the 105 Pſalm. 
R SO LV“ D |! was with care t' obſerve 


My ways, and chiefly watch my tongue 

To !ifjc paitionate complaint, 

How much they thriv'd who did me wrong. 
2 Neitner good words nor bad I ip.ke, 

But like a dumb man held my peace; 
Tho' whilſt I thus deny'd all vent, 

My inward grief did more increaſe. 
3 My muii:g thoughts pent in grew hot; 
| My itifled ſorrows wanted eaſe; 
{i The kindled flame at length brake forth, 
I! Into ſuch words to God as theſe, 
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Lord, teach me when my latter end, 
And number of my days I view, 
Jo meaſure right myſelf and them; 
How I am frail, and they are few. 
- My days extent is but a ſpan, 
Mie age is nothing unto thee ! 
Man in his flouriſhing eſtate 
Is altogether vanity. 
6 A ſhadow's all that he purſues, 
But his vexations real are; | 


He heaps up wealth, and knows not who 


Shall reap the profit of his care. 
5 Part II. 
Let others fooliſhly expect 


How kind the {latt'ring world will prove; 


Pl ſeek py God alone to pleaſe, 
And be ambitious of his love. 

8 Forgive me all my heinous fins, 

And then remove thy imarting rod; 
Leſt fools ſhould fancy me caſt off, 
And laugh at all my truſt in Ged, 

9 As yet I've ſilently ador'd 
Thy juſtice in my puniſhment: 

10 Remove thy heavy ſtroke, for elſe 
My ftrength to bear it will be ſpent. 

11 How weak and nothing we appear, 
When God for fin does man chaſtiſe; 
Like garments fretted by the moth, 
So all his beauty rum'd lies. 

12 ly earneſt pray'r, O Lord, regard, 
And to my mournful cry give ear: 

A wandring ſtranger here on earth 
Jam, as all my fathers were. 

13 Lord, -my decaying ſtrength repair, 
And ſpare me yet a while, that J 
May make my peace with thee, before 
go away from hence, and die. 

Anatier Metre. 

Was reſolv'd obſerve my ways, 

And chiefly watch my tongue; 
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To ſtifle all complaint, how much 
They thriv'd, who did me wrong. 
2 Neither good words nor bad 1 ſpake, 
As dumb 1 held my peace; 
Tho' whilſt I thus deny'd all vent, 
My grief did more increaſe. | 
3 My muſing thoughts grew hot, my griefs 
Thus ſtifled wanted eaſe: 
The kindled flame at length brake forth 
Into ſuch words as theſe: | 
4 Lord, teach me, when my end and days 
I have to live, I view; 
To know myſelf and them, how I 
Am frail, and they are few. 
5 My days are but a ſpan, mine age 
Is nothing unto thee ; 
When man 1s in his beſt eſtate, 
He's only vanity. 
6 A ſhadow he purſues, but his 
Vexations real are; | 
Gets wealth, and knows not who ſhall reap 
'The profit of his care. | 
= -- Part it» 
7 Let others fooliſhly expect 
How kind the wand will prove ; 
I'll ſeek to pleaſe my God, and be 
Ambitious of his love. 
8 Forgive me all my fins, and then 
Remove thy ſinarting rod; 4 
Leſt fools think me caſt off, and laugh 
At all my truſt in God. 
9 Thee I have ſilently ador'd, 
In my juſt puniſhment : 
10 Remove thy ſtroke, or elſe my ſtrength 
Jo bear it will be ſpent. 
11 How weak alas! we are when God 
For fin does man chaſtiſe ; 
Like garments fretted by a moth 
His beauty ruin'd lies. 
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12 My mournful ſtate, O Lord, regard, 
And to my cry give ear; 5 
J am a ftranger here on earth, 
As all my fathers were. 
13 Repair my ſtrength, O God, and ſpare 
Me yet a while, that I 
May make my peace with thee, before 
I go from hence and die. 


| PSs ALM XL. 5 
1 I'S good with patience to attend, 
And on the Lord rely : 


When other ſuccours fail'd, to him 
I pray'd, who heard my cry. 
2 J, that in miſery was plung'd, 
Surrounded with deſpair ; 
Am ſafely plac'd above my fears, 
And firm my goings are. 
3 And now [I'll chearfal praiſes ſing 
To God who ſet me free ; 
Whilſt this thy goodneſs does invite 
Others to truſt in thee. 
4 O happy man, that truſts in God, 
And can the proud deſpiſe ; 
With the deceitful arts of ſuch 
As turn aſide to lyes. | 
5 Thy wondrous works, and thoughts of love 
Io us fo many are; 
If I would tell them they exceed 
My thoughts and value far. 
6 When ſacrifices, Lord, to thee 
No longer grateful were; 
And when obedience thou before 
Burnt offerings didſt prefer. 
7 Inſtead of theſe that I hould come 
Thy ſacred books recite : 
Thy law is in my heart, and TI 
To do thy will delight. 
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9 Within thy courts I have made known 


How great thy mercies are; 
Thy truth and faithfulneſs, my tongue 
'Fo publiſh ſhall not ſpare. | 
10 Theſe are too great and good to lie 
In private thoughts conceal'd ; 
What all are ſo concern'd to know, 
Jo all I have reveal'd. 
Part II. 
11 O let my preſervation ſpeak 
How true thou art and kind; 
And thoſe compaſſions 1 proclaim, 
Lord, let me ever find. 
12 I never needed more thy help, 
With dangers round beſet, 
Nor wonder at it when my ſins, 
So many are and great. 
Their number I no more can tell 
Than th' hairs upon my head: 
My heart is quite depreſs'd and ſeiz'd 
With horror and with dread. 
13 Lord, ſince my troubles with ſuch haſte 
40s ruin me advance; 
O do not ſtay, but come as faſt 
Jo my del:verance. 
14 Let thoſe who would deſtroy my life 
Their own confuſion meet; 7 
And when they attempt my hurt, with ſham 
Be forced to retreat. | 
15 Let ſuch as make my griefs their ſport, 
Themſelves unpitied be; 
Thoſe who deride my truſt in God, 
Reward with infamy. 
16 To all true worſhippers, who ſeek 7 
Their God alone to pleaſe, 
Do thou thy favour, Lord, expreſs, 
And make their joys t increaſe. 
Let thoſe whoſe hopes on thee depend, 7 
And thy laly ation love. 


_ 
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Ever have cauſe and hearts to ſay, 
Praiſed be God above. 
17 O look upon my ſtate oppreſs'd 
With miſery and grief: 
Thou axt my Saviour and my help, 
Lord, fend me quick relief. 


PS ALM XLI. As the 100 P/alnm. 


J LEST is the man, whoſe tender ſenſe 
Is touched with another's grief ; 

Who when he hears the poor man's cry, 
Affords him pity and relief. 
God will his charity repay; 
In time of need will be his Friend: 
When troubles to his lot ſhall fall, 
He'll make them have an happy end. 

2 Threatened by danger or diſeaſe, 
His life he'll reſcue on the grave; 
Proſper his ſtate on earth, and from 
His foes and all their malice fave. 

3 He'll ſtrengthen him upon his bed 
Of languiſhing infirmity : 
Secure of God's compaſſtons, 
His weary limbs will ſofter lie. 

4 Wounded and fore oppreſt with guilt, 
I cry'd for pity and for eaſe; 
Lord, let thy mercies heal my ſoul, 
Whole ſins are only leſs than theſe. 


Part II. 
5 My foes t afflict me more, my name 
With defamations ftrive to blot ; 
They wiſh'd me dead, and then they hope 
To ſee my reputation rot. 
He ſeems, when preſent, to condole 
With me, but all's deceit and fraud ; 
He picks up matter for his lyes, 
And ſpreads them, when he goes abroad. 
In cloſe aſſemblies they confer | 
Who hate me, and my hurt deviſe : 
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8 An ill diſeaſe ſticks to him faſt, 


72 PSALM XLII. 


He's laid, ſay they, ne' er more to riſe. 
9 Yea my familiar friend, in whom 5 
I put the greateſt confidence, 
Who to my family retain'd, 
Spurns at me with ſtrange inſolence. 
10 But, Lord, in mercy raiſe me up, 
And once more ſet me on my throne, 
That by juſt puniſhments I may 
Repay, what wickedly they ve done. 


11 Thy kindneſs to me by thy care b 


I know, which thou doſt not recall: 
That I'm in ſafety, and my foe 
Has miſs d his triumph in my fall. 

12 With thankfulneſs to thee, I own, 
Thou haſt ſuſtain'd my innocence ; 
And as to ſerve thee I'm advanc'd, 
Will be for ever my defence. 

13 Bleſt be that Majeſty above, 
Whom all true worſhippers adore ; 
Let every age conſent, and ſay, 
Amen, till time ſhall be no more. 


Ps ALM XLII. As the 100 P/alm. 
1 FA GOD, the ſpring of all my joys, 
For thee I long, to thee I look: 

No chaſed hart does pant ſo much 
After the cooling water-brook. 4 
2 Leſs grief it is to be exil'd 6 
From mine own houſe, O Lord, than thine ; « 
O how I with t' approach that place, 0 


Where all thy glories uſe to ſhine. 1 
3 The ſorrows of my baniſnment = KI 
Increaſe, and tears become my food, Y 
Whilſt mine inſulting foes reproach | U 


My faith, and ſay, Where's now thy God? MFI 


4 Paſt joys renew my grief, to think 3 T 


How to thy houſe in troops we came; ' 
| | What WW 
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What chearful feaſts we kept, and ſang | 


Praiſes in conſort to thy name. 
Why ſhould I cheriſh theſe fad thoughts 
Whence nothing but diſquiet flows? 
Since you procure not what I with, 
Why ſhould you hinder my repoſe ? 
I've learnt this remedy at laſt ; 
To keep my paſſions ca m and ſtill, 
I'm nearer help by hope in God, 
And reſignation to his will. 
6 While thus exil'd I wander from 
This mountain to the other hiil, | 
Grief does oppreſs me: but the thoughts 
Of thy great goodneſs, chear me {til]. 
| Part II. 
Into deep miſeries I'm fall'n, 
Where one the other ſeems t' invite; 
Teſs'd in a ſea, where every wave, 
Threatens to overwhelm me quite. 
8 God's kindneſs ſtill will give me cauſe 
To fing his praiſe both night and day ; 
I'll thus commend myſelf to him, 
The Author of my life, and pray. 
O God my refuge, why ſo long 
'* Do I thus unregarded he ? 
'** Why do I mourn without relief, 
Oppreſſed by mine enemy? 
© This wounds me deeply like a ſword, 
* To hear my truſt in thee with ſcorn 
* Reproach'd, by them who flouting af: 
* Where's now thy God ? thou wretch forlorn ? 
| Why ſhould I cheriſh theſe ſad thoughts, 
Whence nothing but diſquiet flows? 
dince you procure not what I wiſh, 
Why ſhould you hinder my repoſe ? 
ve learnt this remedy at laſt, 4 
To keep my paſſions calm and till : 
m nearer help by hope in God, 
aud reſignation to his will. | 
E Amther 
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Another Metre. 


I LEST fountain of my joys, for thee 
I long, to thee I look ; 
No chaſed hart does pant ſo much 
After the water-brook. 
2 Leſs grief it is to be exil'd 
From mine own houſe, than thine ; 
O how I with Yapproach the place, 
Where all thy glories ſhine, 
3 This makes my ſorrows to increaſe, 
And tears become my food ; 
To hear my foes reproach my faith, 
And fay, Where's now thy God ? 
4 Paſt joys renew my grief to think 
How to thine houſe we came 
In troops to feaſt, and praiſes ſang 
In conſort to thy name. 
5 Why ſhould I cheriſh theſe ſad thoughts, 
W hence nought but trouble flows: 
Since you procure not what I wiſh, 
Hinder not my repoſe. 
I've learnt this remedy, to keep 
My paſſions calm and till ; 
I'm nearer help by hope in God, -—M 
And a reſigned will, 3 
6 While thus exil'd I wander from 
This to the other hill, | 
Grief caſts me down, but thoughts of God's 
Great goodneſs chears me till. = Fl 


Part II. 
Deep are my miſeries, and one 
Another ſeems t' invite: : 
Toſs'd in a ſea, where every wave 
Threatens to drown me quite. 
8 Thy kindneſs, Lord, will give me cauſe 
| To praiſe thee night and day: 
I'll thus commend myſelf to thee, 
God of my life, and pray. 
3 


PSALM XIII. 75 
9 © O God, my refuge, why do 
So long forgotten lie? 
«© Why do I mourn without relief, 
„ Oppreſs'd by th' enemy? 
10 This wounds me like a ſword to hear 
My truſt reproach'd with ſcorn, 
% By them, who flouting aſk, Where's now 
© Thy God? thou wretch forlorn ! 
11 Why ſhould I cheriſh theſe fad thoughts, 
W hence nought but trouble flows? 
Since you procure not what I wiſh, 
Hinder not my repoſe, 
I've learnt this remedy, to keep 
My paſſions calm and {till ; 
I'm nearer help by hope in God, 
And a reſigned wall. 


PSALM XLIII. A. the 100 P/alm. 
IO U righteous judge of all the world, 
Be thou my gracious advocate; 
And clear mine innocence from thoſe 
Whoſe craft is equal to their hate. 
2 Why, Lord, doſt thou withhold that pow'r 
On which alone my ſoul relies? 
And look'ſt not on my mournful ſtate, 
Oppreſs'd by cruel enemies? 
3 Thy mercy and thy truth diſplay ; 
That by the conduct of thy light, 
Thy courts I may attain, and there 
i May have of thee a fuller ſight. 
4 TPapproach thine altar would revive 
My foul and all my gladneſs raiſe : 
Where I thy goodneſs would proclaim 
With all the inſtruments of praiſe. 
5 Why ſhould I entertain ſad thoughts, 
Whence nothing but diſturbance flows ? 
Since they procure not what I wiſh, 
Why thould they hinder my repoſe ? 
Pre learnt this remedy at laſt, 
To keep my paſſions calm and Ri!l : 
2 I'm 
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I'm nearer help by hope in God, 
And reſignation to his will. 
| Another Metre. 
I RE AT Judge of all the world, be thoy 
My gracious Advocate; 
10 plead my cauſe *gainſt thoſe, whoſe craft 
Is equal to their hate. | 
2 Why, Lord, doſt thou with-hold that pow'r, 
On which my ſoul relies? 
And look'ſt not on my ſtate oppreſs'd 
By cruel enemies? 5 
3 Thy mercy and thy truth diſplay, 
'T hat guided by thy light, 
I may attain thy courts, and have 
Of thee a fuller ſight. 
4 T'approach thine altar would revive 
My ſoul, my joys would raiſe : 
Where I thy goodneſs would proclaim 
With inſtruments of praiſe. 
5 Why ſhould | entertain fad thoughts, 
Whence nought but trouble flows ? 
1 Since you procure not what I with, 
1 Hinder not my repoſe. 
P ve learnt this remedy, to keep 
1 My paſſions calm and ſtill ; 
1 I'm nearer help by hape in God, 
|; And a reſigned will. 


PsalLMm XLIV. As the 100 P/ain. 
I HE wonders, Lord, thou didft of old, 
We've often heard our fathers tell; 
2 To plant thy people in their land, 
How thou the heathen didit expel. 
3 The'r ſpeedy conqueſts were not gain'd 
By their own valour or their ſword : 
But by the preſence of thy pow'r, 
And ſpecial favour of the Lord, 
O God my King, fave Jacob's ſeed, 
Whoſe pow'rful word alone can do ; 


PSALM XIIV. 77 
5 Then ſhall our foes before us fall, | 
And we ſhall tread them under-foot, 
6 Tt is not by our ſword or bow 
We hope to conquer, but by thee : 
7 By whom ſo oft we have been ſav'd, 
And they oft made with ſhame to flee. 
2 In God we glory and we praiſe 
y Thy name; yet now our cafe deplore : 
Thy preſence is withdrawn, that us'd 
To head our armies heretofore. 
10 Caſt off by thee, our courage fails. 
Our enemies with eaſe us foil; 
We turn our backs and they come on 
With greedy haſte to take the ſpoil. 
11 Like ſheepdeh 'd forſlaughter, ſome 
Fall into — 2 hands; 
Others led captive are diſpers'd 
In far remote and heathen lands. 
12 Diſown'd by God; by all deſpis'd, 
Like vileſt {laves they're fold and bought ; 
And being priz'd as little worth, 
Their owners part with them for naught. 
13 We're to our neighbours a reproach, 
Io all about a laughing-ſtock : 
14 The heathens by-word when they ſpeak, 
When ſigns they only make their mock. 


Part II. 
15 The ignominy of our ſtate, 
Confounds me with perpetual ſhame : 
16 To hear the ſcoffs wherewith our toes 
Reproach us, and blaſpheme thy name. 
17 Our only comfort is, tho? all | 
Jheſe miſeries are our ſad lit. 
We've not been falſe unto our God, 
Him or his covenant forgot. 
18 We have not entertain'd worſe thoughts, 
Nor thy religion leſs have lov'd ; 
Nor hitherto our ſteps have bauik'd 
Thy way, nor we apoſtates prov'd. 
E 3 
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19 Tho' broke and ſhatter'd, where not men 
But dragons rather fury breathe ; 
Our ſtate is utterly forlorn, 
And ditmal like the ſhades of death. 
20 Had we to worſhip God forgot, 
Or pray'd to their falſe deities ; 
21 God's vengeance we had not eſcap'd, 
Who all our ſecret thoughts eſpies. 
22 That for thy ſake we're daily killd 
Like butcher'd ſheep, is ſeen by all; 
When rather than forſake our God, 
Ve chuſe his ſacrifice to fall. 
23 Awake and riſe for our defence, 
Thy long neglected people own : 
24 No more diſpleaſure ſhow, when we 
Under ſuch jad oppreſſions groan. 
25 Lower we cannot lie; the ground 
And we one body ſeem to make: 
26 Riſe for our help, and raiſe us up; 
Oh ſave us, for thy merc es fake, | 


PS AL MU XLV. #s the ioo P/aln, 


] {VINELY now mfpir'd Il ſing | 
| The praiſes of a mighty King: 
V aat I recite, ſhall flow fo faſt, I 
No ſcribe's quick pen can make ſuch haſte. 
2 O glorious King! thy form divine, I 
Created beauties does out-ſhine : 
All graces on thy lips are pour'd. I 


On thee eternal graces ſhowr'd, 
3 Girt thy bright ſword upon thy thigh 
The ornaments of majelty ; 


Like an illuſtrious prince appear, I 
And ſhew how great thy glories are, 

4 Ride on in triumph and maintain 10 
The vertues that adorn thy train: | 
Wrong'd meckneſs, truth and equity, X 17 


Look only for ſupport from thee. 
Thine enemies amazed ſtand, 
Struck with the terror of thy hand ; 


PSALM XLV. 
Who needs muſt fall, ſince thy keen darts 
Will find a paſſage to their hearts. 
6 Thy throne, O God, is fixed ſure, 
Thy kingdom ever ſhall endure, 
Thy laws, the ſceptre in thy hand, 
Oppreſs not thoſe whom they command. 
+ din thou doſt hate, but juſtice love; 
Therefore thy glories far above 
Thy fellows ſhine ; thy God has ſhed 
More oyl of gladneſs on thy head. 


Part II. 

8 None ever did appear fo glad 
In nuptial garments-richly clad, 
So fragrant from th' ivory rooms, 
As if made up of mere perfumes. 

9 Daughters of kings did not diſdain 
T'attend among the princely train: 
The royal bride at thy right hand, 

In pureſt gold array'd did ſtand. | 
10 Great queen] thou wilt be happier yet, 
If thou'lt thy country's rites forget: 

11 The King will prize thy beauty more; 
For he's that Lord thou muſt adore. 

12 Rich Tyre, and thoſe of greateſt port, 
With preſents ſhall thy favour court. 

13 Thy mind all graces does unfold, 
More ſplendid than thy cloth of gold. 

14 She to the King in raiment wrought 
With rich embroid'ry ſhall be brought; 
Her maids of honour after go 
Attending in the pompous ſhow. 


15 Whom they with forward joy ſhall bring 


Into the palace of the King. 
16 Inftead of parents, from thy womb, 
Princes to rule the earth ſhall come. 
17 And this my ſong ſhall make thy name 


Survive, great King, and ſpread thy fame. 


Thee future ages ſhall adore, 
And praiſe, till time ſhall be no more. 
E 4 
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PS ALM XLVI. 


P34 tM.ALYVI. 


E almighty Lord is our defence, 
The ſtrength whereby we ſtand; 


When troubles their approaches make, 


His help is ſtill at hand. 


2 Our faith may then remain unmov'd, 


Tho th' earth ſhould be diſplac'd ; 


Or tho” into the ſea's vaſt gulph 


The mountains ſhould be caſt. 


3 Altho' the ocean's troubled waves 


A frightful noiſe ſhould make; 


Should riſe and ſwell unto the clouds, 


Aud cauſe the hills to ſhake. 


4 There is a quiet ſtream makes glad 


The city of the Lord: 


5 His preſence ſhall ſecure her 


And timely help afford. 


6 The nations rage and threaten war, 


But God is on our ſide; 


7 One word of his diſſolves their force, 


And daunts their ſwelling pride. 
2 See what his hand has done, it draws 
T he ſyo d out of its ſheath ; 


Which, while he gives it leave, triumphs 


In laughter and in death. 


9 Then by another word he makes 


PDetirative wats to ceaſe ; 


He breaks tlicir arms, the bow and ſpear, 


And crowns the earth with Peace. 


10 Ceaſe then, fond man, to ſtrive with God, 


nbi pow'r is over all; 
For tear he ſhould exalt himſelf 
In your unpitied fall. 
11 This is cur glory, that the Lord 
Of hoſts is on our ſide; 
We in his care, as in a fort, 
In ſafety ſhall abide. 


PSALM XLVIL 81 


PSAL Md XLVII. 


1 ALL ye people clap your hands, 
And make a joy:ul noiſe ; 
With acclamations to your God, 
Declare your inward joys. 
2 His high perfections do proclaim 
Him greatly to be fear'd ; 
This King of all the world commands 
Your honour and regard, 
3 By him o'er warlike nations we 
Our conqueſts do advance : 
4 And hethis happy land has choſe 
For our inheritance. 
Here he reſides too, and in this 
All people we excel! : 
A ſignal token *tis of love 
When God with us will dwell. 
In a triumphant ſtate our Lord 
T” his holy place aſcends ; 
Loud noiſe of trumpets all the while 
Our ſhouts of joy attends. 
Sing chearfal praiſes to our God, 
Sing praiſes to our King 
He's Lord of all the earth, his praiſe 
With underſtanding ſing. 
$ He makes the heathen feel his ꝓow'r, 
And him their Sovereign own ; 
He ſeats himſelf upon the ark, 
As on his holy throne. 
95 Rulers and people at ſet times 
Do all aflemble here ; 
And whilſt they worſhip 4b-* hams God, 
From foes no danger fear. 
God, who their ſafety undertakes, 
Superior is to all: 
His rule extends o' re thoſe whom men 
The earth's defenders call. 


E 5 
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82 PS ALM XLVIII. 
PSALMXLVIII. As the ioo P/alm. 
1 REA I praiſes to the greateſt Lord, 
Are due from none ſo much as thoſe 
Ot nis own city, in that mount 
lie for his ſolemn worſhip choſe. 
2 For ſituation the whole land 
None fo delightful does afford ; 
Seen northward of Feru/alem, 
The city of our mighty Lord. 
3 As in a royal palace, there 
God keeps his ſolemn reſidence: 
His divine preſence makes it ſaſe, 
No fort can give it ſuch deſence. 
4 The forces of confed'rate kings 
Drew near this city to attack: 
They ſaw it, and like men amaz d 
In great contuſion haſted back. 
6 Terror and fear ſeiz' d all their hoſt : 
No child-bed throws come on fo faſt : 
Such as the mariners feel, whoſe ſhips 
Toſt by fierce tempeſts, break at laſt. 
8 God's city has ſuch wonders ſeen, 
As heretofore our fathers told : 
His mercy which has ſav'd us now, 
Will ill protect, and it uphold. 


. Part II. 
© Not truſting to our arms or forts, 
We to thy temple did repair ; 
Thought on thy love, and waited there, 
What God would do by humble pray' r. 
10 Thy name's the Lord of hoſts, we found 1 
Thee ſo, in our deliverance: | 
And all the world thy glorious pow'r 
In chearful praiſes will advance. 


Thy hand for works of . Lord, = © 
As well as juſtice is renown'd : 
11 Let Sion then begin her ſongs, 12 


Follow'd by Judab's cities round. 


PSALM XLIX. 83 


12 Go round the holy mount; her tow'rs, 
13 Her palaces and bulwarks view; 
All are entire ; and with what care 
T has been by heav'n preſerved, ſhew. 
14 Record it too, that after-times 
May truſt in God, whom we have try'd: 
Then he, who now our guard has been, 
Will ever be our God and Guide. 


PS ALM XLIX, As the 100 P/alm. 
1 FT ET all the people round the earth, 
Their ears with great attention bow, 
Jo words that equally concern 
2 Both rich and poor, both high and low. 
3 Wiſe and grave maxims I lay down ; 
4 And with attention quick and ſharp ; 
Myſelf will liſten, while they're ſung 
To the ſoft muſick of my harp. 
3 Why ſhould the man who truſts in God, 
Affright himſelf with needleſs fear 
In days of evil ; when old age 
Approaches, or when death draws near. 
Vain men applaud their ſtores, yet none 
His brother can from dying fave ; 
8 Life's purchaſe is too great; no wealth 
Can buy our freedom from the grave. 
10 The aſhes of the wiſe and good 
With fools together mingled lie: 
The rich, tho' loth to go, muſt leave 
The world, with all their wealth, and die, 


Part II. 

11 Some think on houſes that they build, 

Their fame eternally ſhall ſtand ; 

And to preferve their memory, 

Give their own names unto their land, 
12 Death levels all their ſtate with beaſts, 

Makes all their fplendid titles fade ; 
13 Yet their poſterity approves 

The follies and miſtakes they made. 
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14 Driv'n to the grave like ſheep, their ſtrength 
And beauty quite conſum'd away; 
15 They in death's fo'ds ſhall lie inclos'd, 
111) tte great reſurrection Ca. 
A day i which the juſt ſhaj] reign, 
And o'er the bad dominion have: 
'T hen I ſhall be receiv'd to bliſs, 
After 'm raiſed from the grave. 
16 Be not concern'd when one's made rich 
Or ho our'd here, for when he dies, 
17 Naked he goes away from hence, 
And ſtr pt of all his glory lies 
13 Tho” whilſt he liv'd he bleſs'd himſelf, 
And other men are apt to praiſe 
His prudent management, who ſtrives 
His wealth or family to raiſe. 
19 It's folly all; ſince he mult tread 
The path his fathers went before; 
And in the place where now he dwells, 
Never ſee light or comfort more. 
20 Man that to honour is advanc'd, 
And with true wiſdom is not bleſs'd ; 
Tho! Jae with falſe and flatt'ring hopes, 


Shall die and periſh like a beaſt. 
| Another Metre. 
= LL people round the earth, your ears 


With heedful lift'ning bow: 
2 My words concern both rich and poor 
Alike, both high and low, 
3 Wife and grave maxims I compoſe, 
And with attention ſharp 
4 Myſelt will liſten, whilſt they're ſung 
To my melodious harp. 
5 Wherefore ſhould he that truſts in God 
Affright himſelf with fear 
In evil days; to ſee old- age 
Approach, or death draw near ? 
6 Men boaſt their ſtores, and yet none can 
7 From death Jus brother {ave : 


PSALM XLIX. 


$ Life's purchaſe is too great, to buy 
g Our fteedom from the grave. 
10 The aſhes of the wiſe with fools 
| Together mingled lie ; 
The rich, tho' loth, mult leave the world 
With all their wealth, and die. 
11 Some think on houſes that they build 
Their fame ſhall ever ſtind ; 
And that their names may not be loſt, - 
They give them to their land. 
12 Death levels all their pomp with beaſts, 
Makes all their titles fade ; 
13 Yet their poſterity approves 
All the miſtakes they made. 


| | 6 | * II. 
14 Driv'n to the grave like ſneep, mens ſtren 
? And n away; ; gh 
And there ſhall lie incloſed, till 
The reſurrection- day. 
Then ſhall the juſt men reign, and o'er 
The bad dominion have; 
15 Then I ſhall be receiv'd to bliſs, 
When raiſed from the grave. 
16 Envy not him that's glorious here, 
Or rich, for when he dies, 
17 Naked he goes away, and ſtript 
Of all his glory lies. 
18 Tho' whilſt he liv'd he bleſs'd himſelf ; 
And men are apt to praiſe | 
That prudent management, which wealth 
And families does raiſe. 
19 It's folly all, for he muſt go 
| Where others went before ; 
And never, where he now does dwell, 
See light or comfort more. 
20 Man that is honour'd here, and with 
True wiſdom is not bleſt ; 
Tho' pleas'd with flatt'ring hope, ſhall die, 
And periſh like a beaſt, 
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i k mighty God, and Lord of all, 


Calls the whole land to hear; 
And ſummons all from eaſt to weſt 
Before him to appear. 


2 Sion's the beauteous palace, where 


God keeps his reſidence; 
He'll go in e ſplendor forth 
And kingly ſtate from thence. 
3 All ſhall have notice of it, when 
Lightnings devouring flame, 
And thund'ring tempeſt round about 
His coming ſhall procl aim. 
4 So publick, that both heav'n and earth 
His witneſſes ſhall be; 
And al! the world the equity 
Of his proceedings ſee. 


5 He'll give ſtrict charge to gather all 


His faints to this affize ; 
Who have a ſolemn covenant made 
Confirm'd by ſacrifice. | 
6 Conſpicuous as the heav'ns themſelves 
His juſtice ſhall ap ; 
Since God himſelf, the righteous Judge, 
Will paſs the ſentence there. 


7 O IJſrael, hear to what my charge 


Againſt thee does amount ; 
It is thy God, who gave the laws, 
Now calls thee to account, 
8 But I'Il not charge thee with neglects 
Of legal ſacrifice ; 
The ſmoak of whoſe burnt offerings 
Daily to heav'n does riſe. 
9 Think not by ſtore of theſe, amends 
For other ſins to make : 
I need not bullock or he- goats | 
From thy ſhort ſores to take. 


Part II. 
10 The cattle on a thouſand hills, 
The beaſts both wild and tame; 
11 Fowls of the mountains by me known, 
All as mine own I claim. 
12 Could I be hungry, I'd not aſſe 
'Thee to provide me food ; 
Since all the earth to me belongs, 
With its full ſtores of good 
13 Nor cauſe the fleſh and blood of beaſts 
Are on mine altar, think 
I have ſuch appetite, as craves 
Supply of meat and drink. ; 
14 Offer to God thy thanks, and Pay 
Thy vows to the Moſt High: 
15 In trouble pray to him; when fav'd 
Him only — 
16 But, wicked wretch, why doſt thou nam 
God's covenant in thy talk ? 
Urge others to obſerve his laws, 
i7 Which thou doſt ſlight and balk ? 
18 Thou canſt allow and with thefts. 
And foul adulteries : 
19 Slanders imploy thy tongue, thy mind 
Contrives deceit and lyes. 
20 Thy calumnies ſpare not ſo much 
As thine own mother's ſon ; 
21 Thou thought'ſt too, cauſe fo long forborn, 
I lik'd theſe things thou'ſt done. 
But I*il correct thee, and in view 
Thy ſins in order ſet. | 
22 You're warn'd, and now conſider well 
All ye that God forget. 
Abuſed patience will make 
_ _ His wrath the more ſevere, 
And none have pow'r to reſcue thoſe 
Whom he'll in pieces tear. 
23 Know then, that whoſo offers praiſe, 
| Pleafesand honours me; 
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88 PSALM II. 


And he who orders right his ways, 
Shall my ſalvation ſee. 


PS ALM LI. To the Tune of the Lamentation, 4 


a4 the 100 Pſalm. 
I ORD, look upon my ſinful ſoul, 
| That unto thee for mercy flies ; 
As thy compaſſions bound eſs are, 
So blot out mine iniquities. 
2 O waſh me throughly from my crimes, 
For thou alone can'ſt make me clean: 
3 With tears I now confeſs my guilt, 
Amaz'd to ſee how vile I've been. 
4 None elſe will call me to account, 


But thy tribunal, Lord, I fear; 


— — — 


— — 
_ — 


For if arraign'd and judg'd by thee, 

] muſt be caſt, and thou be clear. 
5 T was conceiv'd and born in fin, 

Joo prone and bent to do amiſs ; 
6 But inward purity to thee, 

And truth of heart molt pleaſing is. 
— 1 - Lord, ſhew me thou art reconciPd, 
— As thoſe with hy ſſop ſprinkled know 

4 They are abſolv'd; thy grace can waſh, 

And make me whiter than the ſnow, 
8 My fins have iorfeited the joys, 
And inward peace that once I had ; 
Thy pard'ning voice would heal again 
My broken bones, and make them glad. 
9 No longer, Lord, behold my fins 
With a ſevere and angry look; 
O take their ſtains out of my ſoul, 
And blot their guilt out of thy book. 
* Tothee, O Father, to the Son * This may 
And Holy Gheft, whom we adore 3 be Any 4 
Be glory, as it was of old, be DIY Was 
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1; now, and ſhall be evermore. 2 is uſed, 


— ——̃ ͤ—— — — es 


— — — bs — 
—— A — - 
** SIS - ͤ— - 


== 


Part 


PSALM LIL 


Part II. 

10 Create in me, O God, a heart 
Clean and unſpotted in thy ſight; 
Renew a well compoſed . 
Unmov'd from goodneſs, and upright. 

11 Lord, do not cait me from thy fight, 
As one whom thou no more canſt love; 
Nor let thy ſpirit, whoſe grace I need, 
Tho? griev'd too much, from me remove, 

12 Its ſaving comforts and free aids 
J uphold my feeble pow'rs, afford 

13 Thus ſinners will be drawn t'amend 
Their ways, and turn unto the Lord. 

14 Q ſave me from the crying guilt 
Of blood, that fin of crimſon dye ; 
Thy faithfulneſs I'll then proclaim, 
And loudly ng thy clemency. | 

15 My open lips ſhall ſpeak thy praiſe; 

16 For this thou rather doſt deſire, 

Than coſtly ſacrifice of beaſts 
Conſumed wholly in the fire. 

17 Thou, Lord, a broken contrite heart 

Doſt more than bloody offerings prize; 
This preient now I humbly make, 
W hich God, I truſt, will not deſpiſe. 

18 The people whom thou lov'it delight 
To bleſs, defend and ſuccour them ; 
Do good to Sion, Lord, and build 
The walls of thy 7 eru/alem. 

19 The praiſes of the righteous then, 
How kind thou art, ſhall loudly tell; 
And all their choiceſt offerings laid 
Upon God's altar, pleaſe him well. 


Another Metre. 


1 EH OLD, O Lord, my ſinful ſoul 
; To thee for mercy flies; 
Thy boundleſs mercy can blot out 
All mine iniquities. 


90 „ PA HH. 
2 O waſh away my crimes, for thou 
Alone canſt make ine clean: 
3 I now confeſs my guilt, amaz d 
Juoo {ee how vue I've been. 
4 Tho' none can call me to account, 
Thy ſentence, Lord, I fear; 
If judg'd by thee, I know I muſt 
Be cuſt, and thou be clear. 
5 I was conceiv'd and born in fin, 
Too prone to do anus ; 
© Put purity and truth of heart 
Lo thee moit pleaſing is. 
7 Shew thou art reconcil'd, as thoſe | 
With hyflop iprinkled know 
They are abſolv'd; thy grace can waſh 
And make me white as ſnow. 
8 My ſins have forfeited the joys 
And peace that once I had 
Thy vo.ce would heal my broken bones 
Thy pardon make them glad. 
g No longer, Lord, behold my ſins 
With a diſpleaſed look: 
O take their ſtains out of my ſoul, 
Their guilt out of thy book. 
| Part II. 
10 Create in me, O Lord, a heart 
Unſpotted in thy fight 
Renew in me a mind unmov'd 
From goodneſs, and upright. 
11 Lord, do not caſt me from thy ſight, 
As one thou canſt not love ; 
Nor let thy Spirit, tho' griev'd too much, 
Its grace from me remove. 
12 Its comforts and free aids uphold 
My feeble pow'rs afford : 
13 Thus ſinners will amend their ways, 
And turn unto the Lord. 
14 O ſave me from the guilt of blood, 


That ſin of crimſon dye; | 
Then 


PSALM LIL 
Then I'll proclaim thy faithfulneſs, 
And ſing thy clemency. 
15 My opened lips ſhall ſpeak thy praite ; 
For this thou doſt deſire, 
16 Rather than facrifice of beaſts 
| Conſumed in the fire. 
17 Thou doſt a broken contrite heart 
More than a!l offerings prize : 
This preſent now I humbly bring, 
Which God will not dejpite. 
8 Delight to bleſs thy people, Lord, 
Defend and ſuccour them; 
Do good to Sion, build the walls 
Of thy Feruſalem. 
1) The praiſes of the righteous then, 
How kind thou art, ſhalt tell ; 
And all their offerings laid upon 
God's altar, pleate him well, 


Ps ALM LII. A, the 100 P/alm. 


1 AIN mighty man] to vaunt it ſo 
V That thou canſt mighty miſchief do? 
Unlike to God, who's not inclin'd 
By almighty power to be leſs kind. 

2 Thou hypocrite ! malice did whet 
Thy tongue, like razor newly ſet ; 

The firſt miſchievous inſtrument, 
Prepar'd to ſlay the innocent. 

Thoꝰ truth and right are ſpoke with eaſe, 
Evil and lyes thee better pleaſe. 

4 Thy calumnies, falſe tongue, have pow'r 
At once a city to devour. 

5 1hou canſt not God's juſt doom avoid, 
Thy turn is next to be deſtroy'd: 
He'll pluck thee from thy dwelling-place, 

And root out all thy curſed race. 

b 'The juſt ſhall dread to ſee thy fall, 

Yet thus expreſs their joys withal, 


— 


1 


2 
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9 What God his done, 1'll celebrate, 


«© See here the wretched end, ye juſt, 
Of one that made not God his truſt. 
* Who meant by treach'rous arts and lyes, 
„ By wicked practiſes to riſe ; | 

** And ſtrengthned by great wealth he thought 
* Himſelf ſecure ; he's brought to nought, | 
Whilit I, deſign'd for ruin, ſtand ; 
Supported by th* Almighty's hand; 
And flouriſh like an olive-tree: _ 
God's mercy till my truſt ſhall be. 


For what h' has promis'd ever wait; 
Tho? other ways bad men propound, 
This the beſt courſe his ſaints have found. 


PsaLm LIII. 4s the 25 Pſalm. 


H E fools believe no God 
Does mind th' affairs below: 
For tho' they ſpeak it not aloud, 
They live as if twere ſo. 
All are corrupt and vile, 
Their actions hateful are; 
They're only ſkilful to do ill, 
From good eſtranged ſar. 0 
God from his throne look'd down, 
And took a ſtrict ſurvey, | 
What men did ſeek and know the Lord, 
And his juſt laws obey. | 
All were degenerate, 
With loathſome ſins o'er-grown ; 
What was religious, juſt ang good, 
None practis'd, no not one. 


= 
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4 Strange madneſs ! that they ſhould 


5 


Like bread the poor devour ; 

And neither own thee by their pray”rs, 
Nor dread thy mighty pow'r. 
Where all their fears were vain, 
Great terrors ſeiz d them there; 


PSALM LIV, LV. 


God who deſpis'd them, made their fall 
As ſhameful as their fear. 
( De'ay not, Lord, to ſet 
Thy captive people free: 
When thy falvation ſhall appear, 
Great will their triumphs be. 


«PS LM LV. 


| 
AVE me, O God, thy glorious name, 
Thou righteous Judge, advance : 
2 O hear my pray'r, and ſhew thy pow'r 
In my deliverance. 
3 For enemies to me unknown, 
And ſtrangers to thy fear, 
Seek to betray me, and to take 
Away my life, draw near, 
4 See how my gracious God appears, 
And brings unlook'd-ſor aid: 
Since he my threatned life ſecures, 
I'll be no more afraid. | 
; God will repay their wrong contriv'd 
With ſuch malicious fraud: 
When thy juſt vengeance on them falls, 
All will thy truth applaud. 
b My free and grateful ſacrifice 
Of praiſe to God Tl bring; 
His pow'r and wiſdom celebrate, 
His goodneſs ever ſing. 
For now I'm ſafe from all my fears, 
And I with pleaſure ſee 
Mine enemies retreat with ſhame, 
Who gloried over me. 


PS ALM LV. As the ioo P/alm. 


ORD hear my pray'r, and do not hide 
Thyſelf from thy poor ſuppliant : 
: Conſider how I mourn, and make 
A doleful noiſe in my complaint. 


N 


| PSALM LV. 

3 My wicked foe has war proclaim'd, 
And now reduce me to fore ſtraits; _ 7 
And loading me with forged crimes, 
With rage purſues me, whom he hates. 

4 Sore anguiſh pains me to the heart, 

I feel even death's ſtrange agonies : 
My danger threatens me ſo loud, : 
5s That trembling horrors on me ſeize. ' 

6 O who will lend me wings, as ſwift 
As doves, who have their innocence, 

That to a ſafe and quiet place 
I might retire, by flying hence. 

7 I'd chuſe to wander any where, 
Or to ſome unknown deſart go: 

8 I'd haſten my eſcape, nor ſtay 
Till this fierce tempeſt did o'erblow. 

9 May all their counſels diſagree, 

And their deſtruction ſpring from thence ; 
The city's with contention fill'd, 

By rapine caus'd and violence. 
10 Theſe, day and night go round the walls, 
Miſchief and woe keep centry there: 
11 Iniqu ty, deceit and guile 
In th' head of every ſtreet appear. 
12 1 was not by an open foe 
Reproach'd, one made my quarrels fierce ; 
J could have: born it then, or elſe 
Been ſafe, by ſhunning his converſe. 

13 But thou perfidious wretch, waſt one 
Belov'd, my counſellor, my friend ; 
14 With whom my hours, both at my own 
And at God's houſe, I oft did ſpend. 

| Part II. 
15 Let them be ſeiz'd by ſudden death, 
And fink alive into a grave: 
For elie, where'er they go or ſtay, 
Miſchievous p'ots a place will have. 

16 But I intend to call on God, 

Who'll reſcue me from what I fear; 
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17 Evening and morning, and at noon, 
I'JI cry aloud, and he will hear. 

18 He'll ſettle me in peace, my life 
In battle ſave from cruel hands: 

Tho' they in number far exceed, 
God's preſence for an army ſtands. 

19 God, who the ſame abides, their pride 
Will humble, and my pray'rs will hear 
Who proſp'ring hitherto in fin, 

Change not, nor God's juſt vengeance fear, 

:0 He n, af all laws of friendſhip, all 
Oaths of fidelity has broke, 

21 Gave words as ſmooth as oil, when juſt 
Ready to give a mortal ſtroke. 

22 Caſt all the burden of thy cares 
On God who will ſupport his own ; 
They, tho” ſore ſhaken for a while, 
Shail not be ugterly caſt down, 

23 But proſperous iniquity 
Prepares men for a fearful end 
Whom God, when they are moſt ſecure, 
Will headlong to deſtruction ſend, 

How ſeldom do the men of blood 

And treachery live half their days 

] truſt, I ſhall mine age conclude _ 

In peace, and long God's goodnels praiſe, 


PSALM LVI. 


| ESCUE my life in mercy, Lord, 
For man would me devour; 
His hot and cloſe purſuit affords 
No truce to breathe an hour. 
2 My foes that for my ruin gape, 
And wait my ſteps t' 'eninare ; 1 
As well in number as in pow'r 
To me ſuperior are. 
3 But tho? a ſudden danger may 
Some preſent friglits create; 
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96 PSALM LVI. 
My truſt in thee will never fail 
My fears to diſſipate. 
4 Then by God's help I'll celebrate 
With praiſe his faithful word ; 
And vanquiſh all my fears of men, 
By crutin in the I ord. 
5 When I would conquer their ill- will, 
By being innocent ; 
They wreſt my words, and to my hurt 
Their thoughts are wholly bent 
6 For this they frequent counſels hold, 
And ſnares in ſecret lay: 
Watch all my motions and their time 
To take my life away. 
| Part II. 
7 Shall craſty wickedneſs prevail, 
And ſcape without God's frown ? 
Repreſs their haughty inſolence: 
With vengeance caft them down. 


8 Forced to wander here and there, 


Thou know'ſt how oft I weep ; 
A kind remembrance of my tears, 
And of my troubles keep. | 
9 I know my pray'r ſhall now prevail 
To quell my foes, whoſe pride 
Will make my victory more ſure, 
Since God is on my fide. 
10 Then by God's help Tl! celebrate 
With praiſe his Fithful word ; 
11 And vanquiſh all my fears of men, 
By truſting in the Lord. 
12 I'm bound by vows to praiſe my God, 
Ev'n to my lateſt breath ; | 
Who, when in utmoſt danger left, 
Reſcu'd my life from death. 
From falling by the wicked's pow'r 
If God will me defend ; 
My feet his paths ſhall tread, my life 
PII in his ſervice ſpend, 


Ps A U 
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PSA L M LVII. 


1 ORD, ſince I truſt in thee alone, 
Mercy to me extend 
1 fly for ſhelter to thy wings, 
Till all my troubles end. 
2 To him whote pow'r is over all, 
In my diſtreſs Ill cry; 
Since thou haſt ſaved heretofore, 
Thy help will ſtill be nigh. 
He will employ his heav'nly aids, 
And fave me by his pow'r ; 
Put thoſe to ſhame, who would my life 
With greedy haſte devour. 
God's mercy and his truth's engag'd 
For my Leni : 
4 Tho' rather among cruel beaſts 
Than men, enclos'd I lie, 
They breathe mere flames, their teeth are ſpears, 
Their tongue a ſharpned ſword : | 
5 Exalt thyſelt *bove heav'n and earth 
In my deliv'rance, Lord. 
When with the fowler's treach'rous arts, 
My ruin was prepar'd ; 
Their pits occaſion'd their own fall, 
Their gins themſelves inſnar'd. 
My heart, O God, is now prepar'd, - 
And this my tongue ſhall raiſe ; 
Which with my harp ſhall early ſing 
A conſort to thy praiſe. 
The great ſalvation thou haſt wrought 
I'll to the world proclaim ; 
The ſcatter'd nations ſhall aſſiſt 
My ſongs to ſpread thy fame. 
Thy mercy reaches to the heav'ns, 
Thy truth unto the ſkies ; 
| Then let thy glories, Lord above, 
Both earth and heaven rife. 
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Ps ALM LVIII. A. the 100 Palin. 

13 E that adminiſter affairs, 

And judges in great councils ſit, 
Do ye juſt ſentences pronounce, 
And righteous Men with care acquit; 

2 So far from this; when all things ſhould 
In equal balances be weigh'd, 
You practice open violence, 
By your corrupt affections ſway'd. 

3 But tis no wonder; ſince you were 
Deprav'd, almoſt as ſoon as born; 

A wicked brood, train'd up to lye, 

Jo flatter, and all truth to ſcorn. 

4 Vour venom'd tongues ſtrike at my life; 
No ſerpent deadlier poiſon bears; 
Jo all true information deaf, 
The aſp, its ſaid, thus ſtops her ears. 

5 In vain on that which will not hear 

Charmers employ their Magick- kill; 
And all reproofs on you are loſt, 
Who are unjuſt by ſtubborn will. 

6 But tho' there's nothing can correct, 
Yet, Lord, their wickedneſs diſarm ; 
When they like lions fiercely rage, 


Leave them no pow'r to do me harm. 

F art II. 6 i 

7 May all the wicked's power fail, , 
Like haſty ſhow'rs as quickly ſpent ; U 
Their arrows prove like broken reeds a 
Whene'er their bow's for miſchief bent. 7 

8 Like ſnails ſo let them melt away; 1 
Or thoſe untimely births, begun Fe 
With painful throes the mothers feel, 37} 


W hich die before they ſee the ſun. 
9 You're ready to devour the poor, 
Like thorns prepar'd to ſeeth a pot; 
When by a 5 tempeſt rais'd, 
All's {wept away, beſore it's hot. 


PSALM LIX 90 
10 his righteous vengeance ſhall provoke 

The joys and triumphs of the good, 

As o' er the ſlain with victory 

They paſs, and dip their feet in blood. 
11 And all that ſee it will confeſs, 

That God mens actions does regard; 

And will not fail, as they deſerve, 

Either to puniſh or reward 


PSALM LIX. As the 100 Palm. : 


1 ORD, ſave me from mine enemies, - 
Frem thoſe that now againſt me riſe : 
2 Workers of wickedneſs, whoſe rage 

Blood muſt, and only mine, aſſwage. 

; Lo! how the mighty men are met, 

And with ſtrong guards my houſe beſet ; 
To take away my life they wait, 
Who by no crime deſerve their hate. 

Thou ſeeſt how buſily they run, 

And, Lord, thou know'ſt I've nothing done; 
Thou who haſt oft my helper been, 
Behold what dangers I am in. 

What's all their force, who thus combine, 
Lord God of hoſts, compar'd with thine ? 
Spare not theſe heathens, who profeſs 
They're thine, but wickedly tranſgreſs. 

When I their malice ſcape by day, 
hey come at eng tor their prey ; 
Which they like growling dogs do watch, 
And hunt the city round to catch. 

Their malice burſts out with their words, 
They talk of nought but death and ſwords : 
For who, ſay they, minds what we do ? 

Thou, Lord; and wilt deride them too. 
Expos'd to all mens ſcorn they'll be, 

Who ſhall their hopes defeated ſee. 

} Tho” ſtrong they are, on God I'll wait, 

Who will defend me from their hate. 


F 2 Part 


. » 
. 


100 PSALM LX. 


Part III. 

10 My gracious God will now prevent 
My ruin, upon which they're bent: 
And, by my ſtrange eſcape, compleat 
My wiſh, in their as ſtrange defeat, 

11 I wiſh not they at once were ſlain, 

This would be ſoon forgot again: 

If only ſcatter'd and brought low, 

Their laſting ſhame thy pow*r would ſhow, 
12 Since their audacious blaſphemies, 

Their execrations, oaths and lyes, 

Are ſins whereof their mouths are full ; 

Juſt vengeance on their heads they'll pull. 

13 Thus wandring let them pine and waſte, 
And periſh in thy wrath at laſt ; 

That there's a God then all will know, 
Who governs every thing below. 

14 Now let them c:me as heretofore, 
Watch likea growling dog, my door 
Or hunt me round in every ſtreet; 

A plague like to it let them meet. 
15 Forc'd like a dog that fain would eat, 
To wander up and down for meat, 7 
And paſs whole nights in ſad complaints, 
That none does ſatisfy their wants. 
16 But whilſt they make a howling noiſe, 


I'll early raiſe my praiſing voice, 9. 
Proclaim God's care and providence, 
In ſtraits my refuge and defence. 7 


17 I'll praiſe thee now my danger's o'er, 
My ſtrength to whom I pray'd before 
Thy mercy ever ſing ard ſhew, 

To which my life and fafety's due. 


,.  P8arm LX. 
N juſt diſpleaſure for our fins 
I Deſerted we have lain : 
Our pow'rs all broken and difpers'd, 
Lord turn to us again, 


PSALM LX. 
2 Our land by fad diviſions torn, 
Does ſtrange convulſions feel ; 
The breaches by our folly made, 
Thuy hand can only heal. 
So heavy have our forrows been, 
And ſuch amazement wrought ; 
As if of deadly wine wW' had drank 
Aſtupifying draught. 
Bat God, his promiſe to fulfil, 
An enſign does advance, 
To which the righteous may repair, 
And find deliverance. 
That thy beloved may obtain 
A Saviour in their need, 
In anſwer to my fervent pray' rs 


Thy timely ſuccours ſpeed. 


Part II. 


6 God's ſacred promiſe paſs'd, now make 
My hopes depend on thee : 
The land that round Samaria lies, 
Submits itſelf to me. 
7 The reſt of Mael's Tribes unite 
To own my righteous cauſe : 
Epbraim's my chiefeſt ſtrength of war, 
Judah ſupports my laws. 
$ Moab and Edm, as vile ſlaves 
To ſerve me will be glad; 
Philiſtia meets her conquering Lord, 
And to his triumphs add. 
0 Who then will lead me to that hold 
On Edom's frontiers lies, 
So ſtrongly fenc'd ' gainſt all aſſaults, 
Which all my force dehes ? 
10 The Lord will do't, who heretofore 
Refus'd our arm to bleſs : 
He'll undertake our conduct now, 
And crown it with ſucceſs. 
F 3 


22 —EUũ—jͤ— Pon BEOS — eee 


02 PSALM LXI. LXII. 
11 Man's weakneſs helps in vain, may we 
Thine aids in trouble meet: 
Our hands ſhall do great acts, our foes 
Lie conquer'd at our feet, 


PS ALM LXI. A, the loo Pſalm. 
EG AR D, O Lord, my pray'r and cry : 

2 Tho? forc'd to fly in this diſtreſs 

1* th' utmoſt corner of the land, 

Yet thou canſt hear and help no leſs. 

My heart's with ſorrow overwhelm'd : 

Be thou to me a ſafe retreat: 

Where plac'd above my foes and fears 

I may enjoy a quiet ſeat. 

In all aflauits thou ſtill haſt been 

To me a ſhelter and ſtrong tow'r. 

J ſhall be ſafe where thou doſt dwell, 

Truſting in thy protecting pow'r. 

Since thou haſt heard my vows, and [ 

The peoples heritage poſſeſs: 

With a long life and happy reign, 

Thy king, I hope, thou ſtill wilt bleſs, 

7 May he for ever in thy love 0 
And ſear, O Lord, abide ; and ſend, 
"That truth and goodneſs better far, 
Than ſtrongeſt guards may him defend, 

8 So will I chearful praiſes ting, 10 
And thy great name for ever bleſs; 
And carefully perform thoſe vows 
I made to God in my diſtreſs. 


PS ALM LXII. As the 25th Pſali. 
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I Y ſoul doth wait on God, 
My rock and my defence: 
2 'iho' you diſturb my peace, I'm ſaſe 7 


Under his providence. 
M hy ſhould you ſeek your own 

Deſtruction in my fall ? 
Like a looſe fence you'll tumble down, 12 
Or like a bowing wall. 
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They're buſy to ſupply. 
With lies, what wants in force 
To ruin me; they ſpeak me fair, 
Whom inwardly they curſe. 
5 Thy duty, O my ſoul, 
Do not to God neglect: 
Wait on him ſtill, from whom alone, 
Deliv'rance | expect. | 
5 He only is my rock 
And my falvation : 
He's my defence; it's not their pow'r, 
Can thruſt me from my throne, 
7 Safety and honour both 
On God alone depend : 
He, likea rock or fort, ſhall me 
Gainſt all my foes defend. 
Part II. 
Ve people truſt in Gd, 
Whene'er you are afraid; 
He'll be your refuge in diſtreſs, 
When you implore his aid. 
0 The men of low degree 
Are vain ; great men alye: 
Both in the 3 laid appear 
Lighter than vanity. 
10 Wealth makes not happy men, 
Tis vain in this to truſt : 
Then ſeek not to enrich yourſelves 
By ways that are unjuſt. 
If riches ſhould abound, 
By heav*n's bleſſing ſent, 
Take heed they do not gain your hearts 
Nor make you inſolent. 
i1 That all may know from whence 
Their help they ſhould derive : 
Thou, Lord, has oft declar'd that pow'r 
Is thy prerogative. 
12 That mercy flows no leſs 
Abundantly from thee : 
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So that according to mens works, 


Their due reward ſhall be. 


PS AL M LXIII. 
I ARLY, O Lord, my fainting ſoul 
; Thy mercy does implore; 
No traveller in deſart lands 
Can thirſt for water more. 
2 long t'appear as I was wont, 
Within thy holy place; 
Thy pow'r and glory to behold, 
And to obtain thy grace. | 
3 For life itſelf without thy love, 
No reliſh does afford; 
No other joy can equal this, 
To-ſerve and praiſe the Lord. 
4 I'll therefore make my pray*rs to him, 
And praiſe him whilſt J live: 
This, like the choiceſt dainties, will 
Both food and pleaſure give. 
6 When others ſicep, my wakeful thoughts 
Preſent thee to my mind; 
And in the night I think, how good 
| My God has been ard kind. 
7 Since thou alone has been my help, 
Jo thee alone I fly: 
And on thy watciifil providence 
With chcariuinets rely. 8 
8 In all my tiraits | un to thee 
With ſpeed, and ſafety gain; 
When I cep cloie to God, his care 
And pow'r ill me ſuſtaen 
9 But tley ſhall loſe their own, who ſeek. 
My life to take away: ] 
10 And their {lain carkaies become 
Food for the beaſts of prey. Io 
11 The king ſhall joy in God, and all 
J hat iwear by his great name. y 
Shall glory; when perfidious men 
Shall fulenc'd be with ſhame. 
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PSALM LXIV. 


I ORD hear me, and from wicked foes, 
Be thou my life's defence : 
2 Protect me from their ſecret plots, 
And open violence. 
; Whoſe malice whets their tongues, to wound 
Deeper than ſharpeſt ſwords : | 
Who 'ſtead of poiſon'd arrows, uſe - 
Cruel and ſlanderous words. 
4 A ſecret miſchief they intend 
Againſt the innocent ; 
W hich fear of God will not reſtrain, 
Nor yet man's care prevent. 
; Confirm'd in malice, and combin'd 
In ſecret leagues they hide 
Such undiſcerned ſnares they think 
By none can be deſcry'd. 
Nothing that diligence can work, 
Or wicked ſkill find out, 
They unattempted leave, to bring 
Their villanies about. 

But all in vain : for that juſt God 
Whoſe vengeance they provoke, 
Shall ruin all their plots, and wound 

Them by a ſudden ſtroke 
Their wicked counſels and falſe tongues 
Shall on themſelves return: 
And left by all, o'er their loſt hopes 
They ſhall unpitied mourn. 
5 All that behold this work poſſeſs'd 
With awful fear, ſhall own, 
It was a hand divine, not chance 
Threw theſe proud ſinners down. 
10 The juſt will truſt in God the more, 
And loudly tell their joys ; 
ho makes them gloriouſly triumph 
O'er wicked craft and lies. 
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Psa LM LXV. As theroo Pſalu. 


1 RAISES in Sion wait for thee, 

And there the vow perform'd ſhall be: 

2 To thee, O God, that heareſt pray'r, 
All fleſh ſhall chearfully repair. 

3 Our ſins may juſtly put a ſtop | 
To all that good from thee we hope ; 
Thy mercy does thoſe ſears allay, 
For this will purge our ſins away. 

40 happy they ! that may draw near 
To thee, and in thy courts appear; 
For theſe ſhall all refreſhments have 
Thy houſe can give, or they can crave; 

5 By thine amazing wonders thou 
Thy kindneſs to the good doſt ſhow ;- 
The ends of th* earth in thee confide, 
And th' iſles that in the ſea reſide. 

6 Mountains that ſeem to touch the ſky, 
Gain from thy ſtrength ſtability ; 

7 The roaring ſeas God does aſſwage, 
And ſtills the peoples madder rage. 

| Part II. 

$ Oer all the earth the nations ſpread, 
Thy works of pow'r and anger dread ;; 
And all adore thy goodneſs great, 


Where'er the fun does riſe or ſet. 8 
9 Thy care prevents a threatning dearth, 
Thou viſiteſt the thirſty earth ; 


Show'rs to enrich her barren womb, 
From thy full ſprings above do come. 
Thy bounty does that food provide, ] 
By wh'ch our needs are all ſupply'd. 
10 The hardned ridges of the field, 
Wat'red with ſhow'rs, are ſoft and yield. 
Its ſeed, by clods thus gently preis'd, ; 
Spring up, and by after rains is bleſs'd. 
1 Ihe fruitful year rich bleſſings crown, 
And plenty from the clouds drop down. 


12 
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12 The wilderneſs refreſht with rain, 

Tho” parch'd before, now ſprings again: 
The little hills new garments wear, 
And in their youthful green appear. 

13 Flocks are the cloathing of the plain, 
The vales are cover'd o'er with grain: 
All nature ſeems to ſhout and ſing, 

To welcome in the hopeful ſpring. 


Another Metre. 


I RAISES in Sion wait for thee, 
The vow there paid ſhall be: 
2 Jo thee, O God, that heareſt pray”r, 
All gladly ſhall repair. 
3 Our fins may juſtly put a ſtop 
_ T*all from thee we hope; 
Thy mercy will thoſe fears allay, 
And purge our fins away. 
4 O happy they that may draw near, 
And in God's courts appear; 
Refreſhments in thy houls they'll have 
Of what their ſouls can crave. 
5 By thine amazing wonders, thou 
Kindneſs to us doſt ſhow : 
In thee the ends of th'earthconfide, 
Iſles that th” ſea reſide. 
6 The tow'ring mountains, by thy hand 
Fix'd and unmoved ſtand. 
The roaring ſeas God does aſſwage 
And peoples madder rage: 
- Part TE” 
3 Thy pow'rful works, the nations ſpread -- 
So widely, ſee and dread : 
All where the ſun does riſe or ſet, . 
Adore thy goodneſs great. 
Thy care prevents a threatning dearth, - 
Thou vifiteſt the earth: 
Show'rs from above; t'enrich her womb 
Like flowing rivers come. 
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By food thy bounty, does provide, 
Our needs are all ſupply*d 
10 The hardned ridges of the field, 
Softned by ſhow'rs, yield. | 
11 Its feed, by clods thus gently preſs d 
Springs up, by freſh rain bleſs'd. 
The iruitſul year rich bleſſings crown 
Which fatning ſhow'rs drop down. 
12 The wilderneſs refreſht with rain, 
Tho' parch'd, now ſprings again. 
The little hills new garments wear, 
In youthful green appear, 
13 Flockt are the cloathing of the plain, 
The vales ſpread o'er with grain, 
Allnature ſeems to ſhout, and ſing 
Welcome t' a hopeful ſpring; 
PSA LM LXVI. 
1 E T' all the earth with joy reſound, 
| To God their voices raiſe: 
2 Extol him in their ſongs, and make 
Him glorious by their praiſe. 
3 Proclaim his mighty works in which 
Such terror does appear ; 
As makes his foes to crouch and feign 
Obedience thro” their fear. 
4 Ev'n all the earth ſhall worſhip thee, 
And fing unto thy name: 
5 Who ſee the wonders thou haſt done 
To raiſe and ſpread thy fame. 
6 He turn'd the ſea into dry land; 
The ſwelling flood made way 
For l/-ae/ to paſs, who there 
is glories did diſplay. 
7 He views the nations, and his rule 
Does o'er the world extend; 
Then let not men rebel, for pride 
Will in their ruin end. 
$ Let all the people bleſs the Lord, 
And loudly ſing thy praiſe: 


PS ALM LXVII. 


9 Thou great preſerver of our lives, 
And guide of all our ways. 


Part II. 
10 Through ſevere trials we have paſs'd, 
In grievous ſtraits diſtreſ' d: 
11 Like beaſt of burden have been us'd, 
With heavy loads opprels'd. 
12 Inſolent tyrants, as vile ſlaves 
Have trod us under feet : | 
But through all dangers we are brought, 
Where eaſe and plenty meet. 
13 I'll go into thine houſe, O Lord, 
And thankful offerings lay 
14 Before thine altar, and the vows 
I! made in trouble pay. 
15 To honour him, from whom all good 
Does come, [I'll ſpare no coſt ; 
Tl offer what he does require, 
And what will pleaſe him moſt. 
16 Ye that are pious come and hear 
W hat God for me has done : 
His mercy ſhew'd to me, will be 
For your inſtruction. 
17 When I with grief oppreſt, to him 
My fervent cries did raiſe ; 
He heard me graciouſly, and turn'd 
My ſighing into praiſe. 
18 God will not favour me, if I 
Iniquity regard: | 
19 But he inclin'd his ear to me. 
And my petitions heard. 
20 O let the glorious name of God 
Be ever magnify'd; 
Who neither did reject my pray'r 
Nor his own grace deny'd. 


PS ALM LXVII. As the 25th P/alm, 


| 8 HE W mercy to us, Lord, 
Bleſs us with. gifts divine; 
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O let the glories of thy face, 
On us thy ſervants ſhine. 
2 May thy hid ways be known, 
Thy fear on earth abound ;. 
And thy ſalvation over all 
The heathen world reſound. 
3 Let all in pſalms of praiſe 
Their grateful thoughts expreſs ;. 
Let all the people round the world 
Thy mighty name confeſs. 
The nations now may ſing 
Their joys, ſince God does reign: 
He rules with wiſdom, this great Judge - 
Will righteouſneſs maintain. 
5 Let all in pſalms of praiſe 
Their grateful thoughts expreſs : 
Let all the people round the world 
Thy mighty name confeſs. 
6 Then ſhall th'enriched earth 
With plenty overflow ; 
And God on all his other gifts, 
His bleſſings will beſtow. 
7 His bleſſings ſhowr'd on us, 
Our happy days ſhall crown : 
His pow'r and goodneſs all the world 
With humble fear ſhall own. 


Ps A LM LXVIII. As the 100 Pſalm. 
1 ET the great God ariſe, and then 
His ſcatter'd foes will flee for fear; 
2 Vaniſh like ſmoke, and melt like wax 
Before the fire; when he draws near. 
3 But let the juſt rejoice, and praiſe 
4 His name, to which all pow'r belongs ; 
He rides on high above the clouds, 
Let him be rais'd too in your ſongs. 
5 He pities orphans, widows wrongs 
5 He rights, brings chained pris' ners out; 
He for the deſolate provides, 


But plagues the rebels land with drought, | 


I 
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7 Lord, when thou brought'it thy people forth 
From Egypt with a mighty hand : 
And [edit them thro' the wilderneſs, 
Jo bring them to the promis'd land. 
$ The heav'ns before thy lightnings dropt, 
The earth did with thy thunder quake; 
Mount $:7:a/, when the Lord came down 
Did from its firm foundation ſhake. 
g In that dry wilderneſs thou ſent'it 
A plenteous rain at their complaint; 
Ev'n bread was rained down from heav'n, 
For their refre/hment. who were faint, 
10 Thy numerous people with their flocks, 
Found a convenient dwelling there ; 
And by thy bounty, Lord, the poor. 
With all things needful furniſh'd were. 


x Part II. 
11 When God had giv'n them victories, 
A female. army ('twas their uſe) 
Met the returning conquerors, 
And in their ſongs thus told the news, 
12 * All the great captains of their hoſts, 
Have left the field with haſty flight; 
And left rich ſpoils, all ſhar'd by us 
Women, who were too weak to fight. 
13 * Tho' you in Egypt's ſervile works, 
„ Sully'd among the pots have lien; 
5 Your armies wings, like thoſe of doves, . 
« Victorious now, ſhall brightly ſhine. 
14 And ſo it was; for when the kings 
On this fide Jordan conquer'd were, 
They as illuftrious as the ſnows 
On Salmon's hill, did then appear. 
l5 And when on th' other fide, the Lord 
Your conquelts alſo did advance; 
Th' high hill. of Baſan then became 
A part of God's inheritance. 
i6 But be not proud, ye lofty hills, 
As if God meant with you t' abide: 
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Sion's the hill which he hath choſe 
Therein for ever to reſide, 

17 Thouſands of angels there attend, 
And God is where that hoſt appears: 
Sinai had once his preſence, now 
To Sion th' honour he transfers. 


Part III. 
13 Like a great conqueror, our God 
Aſcended is above the ſkies ; 
And after him in triumph draws 
As ſpoils, his captiv'd enemies. 
He ſcattered his various gifts 
Around, to make his bounty known ; 
Ev'n rebels had a ſhare, *'mongſt whom 
He dwells, and they his kindneſs own. 
19 God that heaps daily benefits 
On us, ſhall have our praiſing ſongs : 
20 He is our Saviour, to whom 
The pow'r of life and death —_— 
21 In his juſt vengeance he ſhall woun 
The heads of all that him reſiſt; 
On whom no methods of his love 
Prevail, who {till in fin perſiſt. 
22 God is reſolv'd the victories 
Of former ages, he'll renew; 
As great as thoſe in Baſban's land, 
And the red- ſea, his people knew. f 
23 Thine arms ſhall ſo victorious be, 3 
And ſuch a ſlaughter ſhall be made, 
That in thine enemies blood the dogs 
Their tongues may dip, and thou may'ſt wace. WW 3 
24 All know the pomp with which God made 
His entrance to the holy place: 
25 Singers and players, virgins too 
With timbrels the proceſſion grace, 51 
26 Who as they went along, all join'd 
Their voices, and this ſong they ſung, 
« In your aſſemblies bleſs the Lord, 


All ye that are from Facob ſprung. 
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27 The tribes all, with their princes, came, 
Juda and Benjamin lay near, 
But the remote too, Zebulun 
And Nepthali, attended there. 


Part IV. 


23 This union which thy God has made, 
O Jrael, has made thee ftrong : 
Confirm it, Lord, and what's begun 
So happily, continue long. | 
29 Such bieſſings on Jeruſalen 
Shall from thy temp'e there come down, 
That, by rich preſents thither brought, 
Kings ſhall themfcives thy ſubjects own. 
30 Check the fierce prince, like a wild beaſt 
With rage to war againſt us bent, 
With captains furious as bulls, 
Soldiers as heifers inſolent. 
Prancing in flyer plated arms, 
He unprovok'd comes out to fight: 
Scatter his forces, and deſtroy 
All that in war and blood delight 
zi Egypt, to make a league with thee, 
Prince y Ambaſſadors ſhall fend ; 
And #thiopia to God 
Her hands in gifts and pray' ers extend. 
2 Praiſe him, ye kingdoms of the earth; 
13 Who governs all the heav'nly ſpheres : 
From thence he thunders with his voice, 
Which every creature dreads that hears, 
34 Give him the glory of his pow'r 
Illuſtrioufly to [acl ſhown : 
Its wonders in the heav'ns appear, 
And thence by all the world 15 known. 
35 They that behold his majeſty 
In holy places are amaz'd : 
Tis God who giveſt ſtrength and pow'r 
Unto his ſaints ; his name be ever prais'd. 
PSALM 
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PSALM LXIX. 


PSA LM LXIX. A, the ioo P/alm. 


I AVE me, O God, or elſe I'm drown'd ; 
2 D Plung'd in deep mires I find no ground; 


Into deep waters I am led, 


Whoſe _—_ waves o'erflow my head. 


3 So long for help to thee I cry'd, 

I icarce can ſpeak, my throat's ſo dry : 

Mine eyes, (with looking long in va-n,) 

I ſcarce can lift to heav'n for pain. 

My foes are numberleis and ſtrong, 

MW ho unjuſtly to deſtroy me long: 

Tho' of all quarrels to be rid, 

I've paid for wrongs I never did, 

5 God knows, who all my faults does ſpy, 

I never did them injury. 

6 Let none truſt leſs in God, nor ſhun 

Well doing, ſeeing me undone. 

7 For *tis for thy ſake I have born 
Reproach, and ſuffer'd ſo much ſcorn: 
8 Delerted by familiars been, 

Nor own'd by thoſe of neareſt kin. 
9 Zeal for the honour of thy name 

And houſe, conſumes me like a flame : 

All the reproaches thrown at thee, 

I felt as if they'd aim'd at me. 

10 If faſting I bewail their ſpite, 
They call me a leud hypocrite ; - 
11 If I wear ſackcloth when I'm fad, 
I'm look'd on as a foo! or mad. 
When the grave judges do me wrong, 
12 No wonder I'm the drunkards ſong, 
13 I'll only pray, that this may be, 
Thy time, O Lord to favour me. 
| Part II. 

Hear me, and now in my diſtreſs 
Thy promis'd goodneſs, Lord, expreſe, 
14 Reſcue me from that dangerous ſtate 

Tm brought into by cruel hate. 
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ß I'm loſt amidſt theſe floods of woe, 
If I ſtill fink, they overflow : 
This heap of waves, unleſs thou ſave, 
Will rife ſo high, they'll be my grave. 
16 Lord, let my pray'r be heard above, 
Whoſe only comfort is thy love ; 
As thou to pity art inclin'd, 
Let me thy tend'reſt mercies find. 
| 17 Diſown me not, who am not leſs 
Thy ſervant, cauſe in ſuch diſtreſs : 
But as my troubles greater are, 
Require thy ſpeedier help and care. 
18 Thy pow'r to ſave me interpoſe, 
Whole life is {truck at by my foes : 
Who when I'm ruin'd will aloud | 
Proclaim their joys, and grow more proud. 
19 Thou know'ſt with what diſhonour us d, 
With what reproaches I'm abus'd: 
Both who are my ſworn enemies, 
And what they plot, before thee lies. 
20 To have no guilt, and thus to ſmart. 
Under reproaches, breaks my heart: 
I find no partner in my grief, 
As far from pity as relief. 
21 They bitterly my ſorrows treat, 
And give me gall inſtead of meat : 
And when to quench my thirſt, I think, 
They gave me vinegar to drink. 
Part III. 
2 Like vengeance, Lord, for them prepare, 
And let their table be their ſnare : 
Their profp'rous ſtate without miſhap, 
Be for their ruin a fure trap. f 
2; Let darkneſs {eize their eyes, and make. | 
Their loins continually to ſhake : 
Let thy ſevereſt vengeance haſte 
To overtake and hold them faſt. 1 
j They and their race be ſo deſtroy'd, | 
Their houſes may be waſte and void. 
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116 PSALM LXX. 


26 For whom God wounds, him they purſue, 


His grief whom he af1ts, renew. 
27 Let ſuch more wicked daily grow, 
And then no mercy to them ſhow : 
28 Cut of, may they no bleſſings ſhare, 
Which to the righteous promis'd are. 
29 But, Lord, tho' I dejected lie, 
Save me, and ſet me.up on high. 
30 My {tongs of praiſe ſhall then declare, 
Thy grace and pow'r how great they are, 
31 The Lord will more this ſacrifice 
Than faireſt ox or bullock prize: 
32 And every pious heart that's ſad, 
This will revive, and make it glad. 
33 He his poor ſervants hears and ſaves, 
Whom men ill treat, and uſe as ſlaves. 
24 Let all the world his goodness raiſe, 
Since one tongue's not enough for praiſe. 
35 For God will Sion ſave, and build 
Cities with Fudab's people fill'd: 
36 Their race that ſerve and love him well, 
Shall there reſide and ſafely dwell. 


PS ALM LXX. As the 25th Pſalm. 


I BE HOLD my troubles, Lord, 
| How they with haſte advance; 
O do not ſtay, but come as fait 
To my deliverance. 
2 Let thoſe that ſeek my life 
Their own confuſion meet: 
When they attempt my hurt, with ſhame 
Be forced to retreat. 
3 Let ſuch as make my griefs 
Their ſport, unpitied be; 
Thoſe that deride my truſt in God, 
Reward with intamy. | 
4 But where true worſhippers 
Do ſeek their God to pleaſe. 
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Thy favour towards them expreſs, 
And make their joys increaſe. 
Let thoſe that hope in thee, 
And thy ſalvation love, 

Ever have cauſe and hearts to ſay, 

Praiſed be God above. 
Look on my ſtate oppreſt, 
With miſery and grief; 

Thou art my Saviour and my Help, 

Lord ſend me quick relief. 


PSALM LXXI. As the 25th Pſaln. 
Y ſoul on God relies, s 


Let none diſgrace my truſt: 
2 Lord, hear and fave me when I call, 
As thou art good and juſt. 
3 Be thou my lure defence, 
Whereto 1 may reſort ; 
Make good thy gracious promiſes, Lord, 
Be thou my rock and tort. 
4 Save me from cruel men, 
And thoſe that are unjuſt; 
Thou, Lord, alone haſt been my hope. 
And from my youth, my truſt. 
Thou took'ſt me from the womb, 
W hen my firſt breath I drew : 
Thou haſt ſuſtain'd me ever ſince, 
All praiſe to thee is due. 
Many with wonder gaze 
On me, as one forlorn ; 
8 But by my praiſes and thine aid, 
I ſhall confute their ſcorn. 
0 Lord, when my ſtrength decays, 
And when my years decline, 
Do not forſake or caſt me off. 
But own me ſtill for thine. 
lo Thoſe that to ruin me 


Conſpire, theſe counſels pleaſe, 
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118 PSALM LXXI. 


11 * Whom God has left he will purſue, 
| Take and deſtroy with eaſe. 
12 Let their preſumption, Lord, 
Incline thee to draw near, 
And make thine aids with greater ſpeed 
For my relief appear. 
13 Lord, diſſipate the force 
Of my confounded foes ; _ 
And diſappointed of their hopes, 
To open ſhame expoſe. 
Part II. 
by 20 God I'll place my hopes, 
Him with more Praiſes crown : 
15 His truth and mercies I'll proclaim, 
Whoſe meaſures are unknown. 
16 To no ſupports I'll fly, 
But to the ſtrength divine ; 
No other goodneſs ſhall be nam'd, 
Or faithfulneſs but thine. 
17 Theſe from my youth I've learn d; 
And hitherto declar'd 
Thy wond'rous works : forſake me not 
18 When I become grey-hair'd. 
Till I have further ſhown 
Thy pow'r, and taught thy fear, 
Both to the preſent age, and thoſe 
That after ſhall appear. 
19 Thy goodneſs, Lord, is great, 
Thy works illuſtrious are ; ; 
All thy perfections have no bounds, 
None can with thee compare. 
20 Thou ſhalt again revive 
My ſoul with grief depreſt 
21 Thou, Lord, wilt raiſe my low eſtate, 
Comfort and give me reſt. 
22 Then to proclaim thy truth 
Pl all my pow'rs raiſe ; 
And to improve my ſongs will add 
Sweet inſtruments of praiſe, 
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23 My chearful tongue and lips, 
| Shall loudly bear a part 
In praiſing thee, when tun'd and rais'd, 
; By a moſt thankful heart. 
24 This ſhall be my you work, 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
Who haſt redeemed me, ard brought 
Mine enemies to ſhame. 


PSALM LXXII. As the ioo P/aln. 
1 ORD, may the king, with mighty ſkill 
| And prace to aße aright be bleſs'd. 
2 Then equal juſtice ſhall have place, 
And the poor injur'd be redreſs'd. 
; Then ſhall the happy people, peace 
And undiſturbed quiet gain; 
When rulers high-and low, their rights 
And their juſt liberties maintain. 
4 He the beſt uſe of pow'r ſhall learn, 
To cruſh the proud oppreſſors might; 
And fave the helpleſs poor from thoſe 
Who in their 3 delight. 
| 5 Thy never ceaſing righteous rule, 
| Thy laſting honour ſhall procure 
And all ſhail thee obſerve and fear, 
As long as ſun and moon endure. 
| 6 By his mild government on all 
Such welcome bleſſings ſhall come down. 
As ſhow'rs on thirſty ground diſtill, 
Or gentle rains on grais new-mown. 
he righteous in his days ſhall thrive ; 
| The moon itſelf ſhall ſooner ceaſe 
To fill and wain, than his juſt reign 
Fail to be bleſt with laſting peace. 
Part II. 13 
His empire ſhall not be confin'd 1 
Within Judab's bounds, but ſtretch H 
Itſelf from ſea to ſea, as far 


As th' earth's inhabitants do reach. 


120 PSALM LXXII. 


9 Dwellers in loanſome deſarts, ſhall 
To own and do him homage meet; 
His enemies ſhall lick the duſt, 

By low proftrations at his feet. 

10 The Kings of Tharfis and the iſles 
Tho' diſtant far, ſhall preſents bring; 
Princes from happy Arabs land, 

With gifts ſhall honour this great King. 

11 Ye by all Kings of th' earth, ſhall he 
"With low ſubmiſſions be ador'd ; 

All nations tributaries be, | 
And ſerve him as their ſov'reign Lord. 

12 Mercy ſhall gain him this regard, 

As a known Patron of the poor ; 

Who ſaves them, when they cry in vain 

'To other helps, and his implore. 

13 He'll ſpare them, and their cafe forlorn 

14 Will pity ; and when ſubtle ſpite 
Or violence their ruin ſeeks, 

Dear ſhall their blood be in his fight. 
Part III. 

15 His reign ſhall long and ere be; 
The Eaſt rich offerings ſhall preſent; 
All men ſhall pray for his long life. 
And praiſe his righteous government. 

16 Plenty ſhall every where abound, 

The corn on barren mountains ſown, 
Shall ſpring ſo thick, the fruit ſhall ſhake. 
And make a noiſe like Lebanon. 

The earth thus bleſt, the people too 
Shall fruitful be and flouriſhing ; 

The cities numbers ſhall increaſe 

Like graſs or flowers in the fpring. 


17 Whilſt the ſun's brightneſs laſt, his fame 


In all ſucceſſion ſhall ſurvive ; _ 
All nations ſhall him bleſſed call, 
And bleſſings all from him derive. 
13 Bleſs'd be the ſov'reign Lord, the God 
Of I/rael, whoſe ſtupendous acts 
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6 PS ALM LXXIII. 
Of pow'r our wonder, and whole græce 
Our love and gratitude attracts. 

19 Oh, may the glorious name of God 
For ever be advanced then : 

His glories fill the earth, and all 
Join in his praiſe, and ſay, Amen. 
Ps A LM LXXIII. As the 100 P/alr. 

ERTAIN it is, that God is kind, 

To thoſe that are ſincerely good: 

2 But yet my faith was at a loſs, 

My feet did ſtagger where I ſtood. 

; I ſaw the wicked's proſperous ſtate, 

My envy at thoſe fools did riſe : 

4 That when a healthful age was paſt, 

A quiet death ſhould cloie their eyes, 

; Exempt from plagues and miſeries 

That others ſeek t'eſcape in vain ; 

They're cover'd o'er with violence, 

And pride ſurrounds them like a chain. 

- Pamper'd with eaſe and luxury, 

Their body thrives, looks freſh and fair ; 
Their wealth rolls in with a full tide; 
Beyond their hopes, without their care. 
duch is their Jofty pride, to oppreſs 
They make no ſcruple, feel no ſhame ; 

Dare heav'n itſelf with blaſphemies, 

And freely blaſt the good man's name. 

o This gives diſturbance to his mind, 
And paſſion makes his tears to flow; 

| Doubts riſe within him, whether God 
Diſcerns or minds things done below. 

2 Theungodly are the proſp'rous men, 
Thrive in the world, and riches gain, 

; I've waſh'd mine hands in innocence, 
And cleans'd my heart, ſays he, in vain. 

4 For every morn renews my plagues, 
And I whole days in ſorrow ſpend : 

5 But lay : thus ſpeaking I againſt 

0 The faith of all good men offend. 
| G 
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5 Part II. 
16 I oft conſider'd with myſelf 
The unequal ways of providence ; 
I found them hard to be reſolv'd, 
And doubts long kept me in ſuſpence. 
i7 At God's houſe J at laſt enquir'd, 
And there did my miſtakes amend: | 
Before I only view'd their way, 
But now I underſtand their end. 
18 I ſaw the ſlippery precipice, 
On which their tottering feet were plac'd: 
19 And with what terrors they were ſciz d, 
When down to ſudden ruin caſt. 
20 "Their happineſs was like a dream, 
Which waking quickly vaniſhes : 
21 Lord! what a flupid beaſt was I, 
22 To vex my ſelf at their ſucceſs. 
23 Forall this while I was thy care, 
By thee ſuſtain'd, tho' ſuffering ; 
24 Thy counſels here ſhall guide me till, 
And afterwards to glory bring. 
25 Lord, there is none in heav'n or earth, 
On whom I can rely like thee ; 
26 For when my heart and hopes here fail, 
My ſtay and portion thou wilt be. 3 
27 But thoſe that are from God eſtrang d, 
Or unto hateful idols bow, | 
Shall ſurely their own ruin meet, 
And a deſerved overthrow. _ : 
28 God is my chiefeſt Good ; tis beſt &y 
To keep me to my God molt nigh : 
Then I his mercy and his truth 
Shall praiſe, when I on him rely. 


Another Metre. 
1 Y T's ſure, that God is kind to thoſe 
5 That are ſincerely good: 
2 But yet my faith was at a loſs, 18 


I ſtagger'd where I ſtood, 


PSALM LXXIII. 


3 Viewing bad men, tho' fooliſh, here 
To proſper, envy roſe; 
4 Jo ſee an eaſy death, an age 
Of health and vigour, cloſe. 
From troubles freed, that other men 
Strive to eſcape in vain ; 
6 They boaſt in violence, and pride 
| Surrounds them like a chain. 
17 Pamper” d with luxury and eaſe, 
: I heir looks are iat and fair: 
Their wealth flows in beyond their hopes, 
; And oft without their care, 
3 To oppreſs the weak, their loſty pride 
| No ſcruple feels, nor ſhame : 
9 They dare heav'n to blaſpheme, and blaſt 
Freely the good man's name. 
to This gives diſturbance to his thoughts, 
| Ard makes his tears to flow : 
11 And now he doubts, whether God knows 
Or minds what's done below. 
12 Th' ungodly are the proſp'rous men, 
Grow rich and thrive amain. 
13 I've waſh'd my hands in innocence, 
And cleans'd my heart in vain 
4 For every morn my 1 s renew” d 
In grief whole days I {pend. 
5 But ſtay : ſuch words againft the faith 
Of all good men offend, 
Part II. 
!5 I ot debated with myſelf 
God's ways of providence : 
[ found the ſearch too hard, and doubts 
Long kept me in ſuſrence. 
i» Till coming to God's houſe, I there 
Did my miſtakes amend : 
Before I view'd their way, but now 
I underſtood their end, 
1? 1 ſaw the ſlippery precipice, 
On which their feet wereplac'd : 
G 2 
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124 P-S ALM LXXIV. 
19 And with what terrors ſeiz d, when down 
To ſudden ruin caſt. 
20 Their happineſs was like a dream 
Which waking vaniſhes. | 
21 Lord! what a beaſt as I, to vex 
22 Myſelf at their ſucceſs. 
23 For ſtill I was thy care, by thee, 
.. Suſtain'd, tho' ſuffering. 
.24 Thy counſels they ſhall guide me here, 
And hence to glory bring. 
25 There's none in heav'n or earth, on whom 
I can rely, like thee, 
26 When heart and hopes here fail, my flay 
And portion thou wilt be. 
27 But thoſe that are from God eſtrang'd, 
Or unto idols bow ; 
Shall meet thy fierce diſpleaſure here, 
And utter overthrow. | 
28 God is my chiefeſt good : it's beſt 
To keep-to him moſt ni 
His truth and mercy I ſhall 
When I on him rely. 


Ps aL M LXXIV. As thenoo Pſalm. 
4 I LL God for ever caſt off thoſe 
Whom for his own, we know, he choſe? 
For ever ſhall his anger ſmoak 
Againſt his once beloved flock ? 
2 Let not thy purchaſe, Lord, thy lot 
So dearly bought, be quite forgot: 
But thy old dwelling call to mind, 
Sion, to which thou haſt been kind. 
3 Viſit with ſpeed, and view with pity 
The laſting ruins of our city; 
Or in thy holy houſe alone. 
What miſchief th' enemy has done. 
Where we were wont thy name t'adore, 
With rage they impiouſly roar : 
Their banners they ſet up we ſee, 
In token of their victory. 
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PSALM LXXIV. 125 

s men in lopping off their boughs, 

So here they freely deal theif blows, 

E 4 Carv'd work, in which ſuch ikall was ſhown, 

E - Anaxe's ſtroke at once hewn down. 

7 Thy houſe, by being God's, that claims 

To be untouch'd, they turn to flames; 

And level with the ground, thus lain, 

ls made by wicked hands profane. 

| 8 hey have deſign'd, ſuch is their ſpite, 

To root out our religion quite; 
Our tynagogues for this employ d, 
Not one is left, but all deſtroy'd. 

9 And, as if God had left us, we 

No token of his preſence ſee ; 

No prophet now to us does ſend, 

To tell us when our woes ſhall end. 
Part IT. 

10 How long wilt thou bear with thoſe, 
Who truſt in thee to ſcorn expoſe ? 
And hear'ſt what blaſphemies they ſpake, 
That thou to ſave us art too weak. 

11 Why, Lord, doſt thou that hand withdraw, 
That kept thine enemies in awe ? 

Exert thy pow'r, and all will ſee 
Their folly who contend with thee. 
1: We thy protection ſeem to claim, 
Of old our King, and ſtill the ſame. 
What ſtrange ſalvation in times paſt 
Has this land ſeen, that now lies waſte ? 
1; The parted ſea retir'd in haſte, 
Op'ning a way thro? which we paſs'd ; 
On its return the Egan hoſt, 
Stern as ſea monſters, all were loſt. 
+ Phar*oh and all his captains drown'd 
And ſpew'd oat, no grave they found. 
But in the bellies of wild beaſts, 
And fowls, which on them made their feaft>. 
5 Froman hard rock, cleft by a rod, 
. Streams flow'd, and ſhew'd the pow'r of God: 
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126 PS ALM LXXV. 
Again, a flowing ſtream does ſtop, 
And a great river's dried up. 

| Part III. 

16 The regular changes that we ſee 
Of day and night were made by thee : 
The proper light that either needs, 
From ſun and moon by turns proceeds. 

17 Th' earth's limits, and its various climes, 
Dif rence of ſeaſons and of times; 
'The ſummer's heat, and winter's cold, 
That fruitful, this decay'd and old. 
Theſe changes wiſely order'd were, 
So're thoſe in our condition here. 

18 But fools ſtill proſp'rous, grow ſo proud, 
1 hey now blaſpheme thy name aloud, 

19 Oh may thy church, thy turtle-dove : 


Mournful, yet chaſte, thy pity move: 7 

To birds of prey expoſe her not, 

Tho' poor, too dear to be forgot. | 5 
20 Thy cov'nant made to us reipect, 


Canan to give and to protect. 
Now all its dwellings doleful lie, 
Wich rapine fill'd and cruelty. 
21 O let not the oppreſs'd complain, 
Their pray'rs and truſt in God are vain ; 
J a good eſtate the helpleſs poor, 
That they may praiſe thy name, reſtore, 9 
22 Delay not, Lord, much leſs decline 
To plead our cauſe, ſince ours is thine ; 
For theſe fools ſcoff at our diſtreſs, 
Reproach thy providence no leſs. 
23 Forget not then th” inſulting crics 
And tumults of thine enemies; 
Whoſe pride, iſ it unpuniſh'd go, 2 
Their infolence will higher grow. 


PsaL Mm LXXV. 


N EL never ceaſe to thank our God 4 
For his preſerving care: 
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For that thy pow'rful help is near, 
| Thy wond'rous works declare. 
2 What good men long ſo much to ſee, 
| When ſettled in my throne, 
Diſorders then ſhail be reform'd, 
And equal juſtice done. 
Ihe land's confuſions had diffolv'd 
The people's hearts with fear: 
The pillars of the government 
By me ſupported were. 
The fools I caution'd not to be 
So madly infolent ; 
Nor ſtifly proud, as if © out- bꝛave 
Even heav'n itſelf they meant. 
Promotion comes not from this coaſt, 
Nor that, by lucky chance: 
God, the great Sov'reign, puts one down 
Another to advance. 
3 He deals out plagues to men; his hand 
Pours out a dreadful cup, | 
Full of ſtrange mixture, and with fad 
Ingredients made up. 
dome bitter drops the good may taſte, 
But God reſerved hath, 
For wicked men the bottom dregs, 
And larger draughts of wrath. 
5 But J will celebrate and ſing 
For ever, Lord, thy praiſe ; 
And more cut off the wicked's pow'r, 
And that of good men raiſe. 


Psa.m LXXVI. IV the 100 Pſalm. 
N ONE knows like Judah God fo well, 
Nor his renown, like J/-az/. 

2 feruſalem”s his place of reſt, 
And Sion with his preſence bleſt. 

3 There lay the arrows broke, the ſhield, 
The ſword, and arm that did it wield. - 

4 Thou, for the ſlaughter of that day, 
Are more 3 than hills of prey. 
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128 PSALM LXXVII. 
5 They that with courage us'd t invade, 
Themſelves a prey to us are made. 


Seiz'd with death's ſleep, which none withſtands, 


Their mighty men could find no hands. 

5 Chariots and horſe their ruin prov'd, 

Both at thy check remain'd unmoy'd, 
When God is wroth, men think in vain 
Courage or conqueſt to maintain, 

5s When he from heav'n his ſentence paſs'd, 
Ard roſe to ſave the meek in haſte ; 

0 Th' approach our foes with terror fill'd, 
And all their rage becalm'd and ſtill'd. 

10 IThus man's outragious wrath and ſpite, 
Raifes God's praie t' a greater height; 
All whoſe remains not yet expreſs'd 
Shall at his pleaſure be ſuppreſs'd. 

33 Vow then to God, as well as pray: 
And what you vow with conſcience pay : 
Let all around their preſents bring 
T'expreſs their fear of this great Ring. 

12 Mens height no privilege can plead, 


He'll humble them, or ſtrike them dead: 


Monarchs that to the world give law, 
Before him ſtand with trembling awe. 


PSALM LXXVII. As the 100 Pſalm. 


IN mydiltreſs, my pray'rs and cries 
To God, that heard me, I renew'd: 

2 And in the night, when others reſt, 
With hands ſpread out to him I ſu'd. 
All comſorts | refus'd, my thoughts 
Of God (how kind h' had been before, 
And what our mreries now were) 
Diſturb'd and overwhelm'd me more, 
Mine eyes to ſleep I could not cloſe, 

Tho' grief had lock'd my lips up fait : 
All I could do, was to recount 


Thy wonders wrought in ages paſt, 


J call to mind the ſongs of praiſe 
I made, from former dangers freed ; 


Debated 


PS ALM LXXVII. 129 


Debated with my ſelf how well 
God's paſt and preſent ways agreed. 
7 Will God, faid I, quite caſt us off? 
Nor follow us with one Kind thought ? 
8 Are all his ſprings of goodneſs dry? 
And mult his promiſe ſtand for nought? 

9 Has mercy lain ſo long diſus d, 

That God to ſhew it has forgot? 

Or 's ſo provok'd, our miſeries 
Tolook on, but regard them not ? 

10 This pain'd me ſore ; that ſuch a change 
In God's proceedings did appear; 
That the hand which formerly did fave, 
It's ſtrokes ſhould now be ſo ſevere. 

11 But I'm refolv'd God's former works 

And wonders I will think upon: 

2 Repeat no longer my complaints, 
But talk of all that thou haſt done, 

| Part II. 

[3 The methods of thy providence 
Perfectly juſt and holy are, 

1 ho' far above our reach; whoſe pow'r 
And greatneſs are beyond compare. 

4 The wonders thou haſt done, thy name 
Above all other Gods have rad ; 

The world has ſeen thy pow'r ſo far 
Exceeding theirs, and been amaz'd 

'; Thy care ſo wond'rouſly preſerv'd, 

Jacob and Joſeph ſaw : their ſeed 
beheld th' effects of thy ſtrong arm, 
When from th' K gyptian * freed, 

The ſea down to its bottom felt 

TI” approach of God, and frighted was; 
Fled in ſuch, the depths were left 
A way, through which on foot to paſs. 
A ſtorm of rain and thunder fill'd 
The air with noiſe, thy foes with fears; 
Strange hail, like pointed ſtones, came down, 
q And clatt'ring flew about their ears. 
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18 God's thundring voice was heard above, 
Ihe lightnings in their faces flaſh'd ; 
And whilſt the earth trembled and ſhook, 
Th' amazed people ſtood abaſh'd. 

19 Thou through the ſeas deep water mad'Rt 
A path, which none before had trod ; 
And none with all their utmoſt ſkill, 
Can trace the footſteps of our God, 

20 Moſes and Aaron led thy flock 
With tender care and gentle hand ; 

And fed them in the deſart, till 
They came unto the promis'd land. 
PS A IL. u LXXVIII. As the 100 P/alm. 

XA V pecple, to my words give ear; 

2 IVI They are not vulgar things you'll hear 
Bat paſſages of old remark, 18 
Paſſing all ſkill in riddles dark. 

Tous, things by our fathers known, 
Have ſurely been conveyed down. 

We to conceal them think not fit, 


j 

Put t' after-ages will tranſmit. | 
That they may learn God's pow'r to praiſe, 

For wondrous works of former days. 

: 'This, God who gave our law, enjoin'd, =P 

Ve {hould acquaint the race behind ; | 

6 And they the next, that they might {et 

Their hope on God, and not forget c 

His works, which pow'rful motives are 

't'? obſerve his precepts with due care. « 

3 And warnings too not to rebel, 17 

For which their ſtubborn fathers fell : 22 8 

Whoſe hearts were not prepar'd t obey, 17 4 

Or if inclin'd, ſoon fell away. | * 

2 Fhe Ephraimites well arm'd with bows, H 

Like cowards fled before their foes ; 1. 

10 God left them, when they did forſake iT} 

His guidance, and his covenant brake, II. 

it His wonders they forgat too ſoon, He 


The works they knew his hand had done: J An 


Is 
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12 Th' amazing things that wrought had been 
In Fgypt, by their fathers ſeen. 

13 By him the ſea divided was, 
And thro? it on dry ground they paſs ; 
The fluid waters {ell and ftand 
Like a firm wall on either hand. 

Part II. 

14 He led them by a glorious cloud; 
Both night and day their way is ſhow'd. 

j Rocks in the wilderneſs he clave 
The thirſty drink in plenty gave. 

16 Streams from the rock, like rivers ſent, 
After them in their travels went. 

17 All nature chang'd, but theirs, has been, 
Which durſt ev'n in that deſart fin. 

18 With what God ſent not ſatisfied, 
By a new proof his pow'r they try'd ; 
Meat now, not for their want, they crave, 
But ſuch as wanton luſt would have. 

19 Diſtruſt they openly delare, 
Both of God's pow'r, and of his care ; 

In ſuch a defart what loud call 

Can bring in food to feaſt us all? 

20 © Streams * the rock guſh'd out good ſtore 
Which lodg'd perhaps within before; 
* But can he bread enough beſtow 
Here, where no corn did ever grow? 
Can fleſh be had for all to eat? 
Their hunger had not need be great. 

This language did inflame God's wrath, 

:: Shewing diſtruſt and want of faith. 

2 And yet their faith lack'd no ſnpport, 
Whoſe food was of a wond'rous ſort : 
He made the clouds his granary, 
Well i'd with ſtores for their ſupply. 

| Theſe doors above when open'd wide, 
Manna ſhowr'd down on every fide: 
Heav'n's corn was diet ready dreſt, 


; and men with Angels food did feaſt, 


3 
CI 


—— 


5 


Part 
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Part IIT. 
26 Well fed they were ; yet God ſtill more 


Sham'd their diſtruit, and ſhow'd his pow'r. 


27 He brought by proper winds that blew, 
A cloud of quail which thither flew. 
28 This fleſh to fatisfy the luſt, 
Rain'd on their camp as duſt; 
And round their tents the heaped ftore, 
Lay pil'd like ſand on the ſea-ſhore. 
29 Cramm'd with this dainty fare, not cloy'd 
Their longings they a while enjoy d: 
20 But theſe ſweet morſels while they chew, 
31 God's wrath the chiefeſt of them ſlew. 
32 Nor this, nor wonders done before, 
Make them fin leſs, or truſt God moxe, 
33 By a long march in ut known ways, 
Iheſe ſinners did conſume their days. 
34 They promis'd fair when ſome were lain, 
And tought God's favour to regain : 
The; own'd all fatety came from thence, 
When the High God was their defence. 


36 Thus they with flatt'ring words and lies 


Would their hypocrify diſguiſe : 
37 Their oft revo!ts made it appear 
Their hearts were falſe and inſincere. 
38 Yet oft God's mercy did forgive p 
Thoſe who deſerved not to live: 
His anger oft away he turn'd, 
Or elſe with gentle flame it burn'd. 
39 Their fleſh he knew was frail, and mult 
Moulder e' er long and turn to duſt : 
Or like a blaſt of wind, when ' tis o'er, 
Voaniſhes, and returns no more. 
40 How oft did they provoke him in 
The deſart, and repeat their ſin? 


41 Their unbelief new proofs propounds 


And to God's pow'r will ſet new bounds. 
2 Out of their minds or hearts twas gone, 


What mighty things his hand had done: 1 
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What time the tyrant's cruel yoke 
Of bondage from their necks he broke. 
Part IV. 
43 Strange plagues upon th' Fgyprians ſent, 
Thro' Pharaoh's court and city went. 
4 The river turn'd to blood did ſtink, 
None its polluted ſtreams could drink. 
4; Inſects and frogs in ſwarms abound, 
Sent to deſtroy, to vex and wound, 
46 The fruits, for which ſo long they toil'd, 
Thick clouds of locuſts came and ſpoil'd. 
47 Their fig-trees and their vines were loſt 
By hail deftroy'd, and unknown froſt. 
48 Hail mix'd with dreadful lightnings, kill'd 
Their flocks and cattle in the field. 
49 By other ways they plagued were, 
| As tokens of God's wrath ſevere, 
At length he evil angels ſent, 
Sad meſſengers of puniſhment. 
co Wrath like a torrent makes its way, 
All lives were made an eaſy pre 
$1 J a plague, which all the frſt-born ſmote 
Of beaſt, and children they begot. 
The flow'r of youth one day did fee 
Cut off from Cham's poſterity. 
52 Then his own people forth were bro't, 
And led like ſheep the way he taught. 
53 Led thro' the ſea fafe without fear, 
And {aw their foes o'erwhelmed there. 
54 He brought them to the holy land, 
To Sion, won by his ſtrong hand. 
55 He caſt out th' old Inhabitants : 
And in their room his tribes he plants : 
* The land divides to each by lot, 
And ſettles them in what they got. 
56 But ſtill they tempting God, excite - 
His anger, whilſt his laws they ſlight : 
57 Juſt, as of old, they apoſtatize, 
And all their — s are lyes, 
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In every crooked path they'd go, 
Starting aſide like a falſe bow : 
58 High places heath'niſhly they affect, 
And hateful images erect, 
Fart. V. 
59 When God beheld this, he was wroth, 
And greatly did his people loath. 
60 Left Shilzh's tent, where he had ſtay'd, 
Which never more his preſence had. 
61 The ark, where his glories did repoſe. 
Was carry'd captive by his foes : 

G2 Whoſe cruel ſword his people flew, 

When God,  provok'd, his care withdrew. 

63 Vengeance conſum'd their. youth renown'd, 

Their maids no nuptial garlands crown'd : 

64 Their prieſts were ſlain, their widows dear 

All publick wailings did forbear, 

65 But as a warriour nothing minds, 

When ſleep of Wine his ſenſes binds ; 
But waking, calls to arms and ſhouts ; 

66 So God his foes with fury routs, 

Their hinder parts he deeply wounds, 

And with perpetual ſhame confounds, 
67 Yet would he not the ark reſtore 

To Ephraim's tribe where 'twas before. 
68 But Fudah's tribe and Sion choſe, 

A place belov' d for its repoſe. 

69 There he on high his temple plac'd, 

_ Fix'd, like the earth, for ever faſt. 
70 God for his king did Dawid chuſe, ' 

71 From minding flocks and yeaning ews,. 

Took him his Mae to keep, 
With equal care he'd done his ſheep, 

72 He faithfully diſcharg'd his truſt, 
Deſigning what was good and juſt: p 
His ſkill to govern was no leſs 
Attended ſtill with good ſuccets, 


PSALM LXXIX, 3g 


Ps ALM LXXIX. As the loo Palm. 


EH OLD, O Lord, with ſavage rage 
The heathen ſpoils thine heritage: 
Thy temple's made profane and cheap, 
Thy city turn'd t' a ruin'd heap. 
2 Thy ſaints dead bodies made a feaſt 
To every ravenous bird and beaſt: 
3 Their blood around like water ſhed, 
jw ſcarce live to interr the dead. 

4 Inſtead of pity, thus forlorn, 

We meet from all reproach and ſcorn. 

When ſhall thy wrath, O Lord, expire? 

Thy jealouſy that burns like fire? 

On heathens let thine anger ſmoke, 

Who neither know, nor thee invoke : 
; Who with devouring rage have raz'd- 
Our city, and our land laid waſte. 

Call not to mind our former fin, 

Nor how provoking we have been : 

But let thy tender mercies now 

Prevent our ruin, tho* brought low. 
9 Our ſins thy glory to advance, 

Paſs by, and ſend deliverance. 

10 Why ſhould the inſulting heathen ſay, 
Where's now their God to whom they pray? 
Oh, may they know thee, and their guilt, 
By thy revenge for blood they've ſpilt. 

1 And, mov'd by ſighing priſoners cry, 

Save thoſe, whom they ve condemn'd to die. 

12 Repay, ſeven- fold our neighbours ſcorn, 
Which we for thy ſake, Lord, have born. 

; Thy people then thy name ſhall raiſe, 

And future ages ſing thy praiſe, 
Another Metre, 
? H E heathen, Lord, with ſavage rage 
Invade thine heritage: 
Thy temple's made profane and cheap, 
Thy city is a ruin'd heap, 


» 
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2 Dead bodies of thy ſaints make feaſts 
To rav'nous birds and beaſts. 
3 Enow ſcarce live to interr the dead; 
Their blood's like water ſhed. 
4 Inſtead of pity, thus forlorn, 
We're made their ſport and ſcorn. 
5 When ſhall thy jealouly expire? 
Thy wrath that burns like fire ? 
6 On ſuch as know not God, nor pray, 
| Let thy fierce anger ſtay ; 
7 Who with devouring rage have raz'd 
Our walls, and land laid waſte. 
8 Tho' juſtly thou provok'd haſt been, 
Viſit not our paſt fin. ; 
But let thy mercy, tho” brought low, 
Prevent our ruin now. 
9 Paſs by our fins, thy grace t' advance, 
And ſend deliverance. _. 
10 Where's now their God, to whom they pray, 
Why ſhould the heathen ſay ? 
By thy revenge, for blood they've ſpilt, 
They'll know God, and their guilt. 
11 Save thoſe whom they've condemn'd to die, 
Mov'd by the priſoner's cry 
12 Repay ſeven-fold our neighbour's ſcorn, 
We for thy ſake have born. 
13 Thy people then thy name ſhall raiſe, 
And thee all ages praiſe. | 


PsSALM LXXX. As the 100 P/aln. 


| RE AT Shepherd of good Jacob's race, 
And Jaſepb's wondrous Guide, give ear. 
I hou fitteſt between the cherubims, 
Thence gloriouſly for us appear. 
2 Ephraim, with th' other tribes, once ſaw 
Thy conqueſts in the wilderneſs : 
Now ſhew thyſelf, that they may know 
Thy faving pow'r is Kill no leſs. 
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3 Oh, make an happy change, and us 
Unto thy favour, Lord, reſtore: 
For if our God be reconcil'd, 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 
4 Great God ! how long wilt thou reject 
Our pray'rs, when we thy help intreat? 
5 Whilſt we large draughts of tears drink down, 
Tears that are mingled with our meat. 
“Our foes agreeing in cur harm, 
Strive only who {hall ſpoil us moſt; 
Laugh at our truſt in God, too wea'?, 
They think, t' oppoſe the pow'rs they boaſt ; 
7 Oh change our ſtate, and us again 
Unto thy favour, Lord, reſtore: 
For if our God be reconcil'd, 
We ſhall be ſav'd and ſigh no more, 
Part II. 
$ From Egypt thou haſt brought a vine, 
Tranſplanted hither by thine hand: 
g Expell'd the heathen, that its roots 
Might farther ſpread and fill the land. 
to The hills were cover'd with its ſhade, 
Its bonghs o'er goodly cedars ftretch'd : 
11 So fruitful *twas, it from the fea 
As far as to Fuphrates reach'd. 
12 Why is her ſence broke down? her grapes 
By every ſpoiler's hand are preſs'd : 
13 The boar roots up her plants, ker fruits 
Devour'd by every _— beaſt. - 
Return, great God, look from above, 
Viſit this vine forſook ſo long; 
15 Thine own plantation, and the branch 
Thou madeſt for thyſelf ſo ſtrong 
16 See what deſtruction's made, the fire 
Has burnt already what's cut down; 
And what remains will be conſum'd, 
If God continue ftill to frown. 
17 Lord, fave the king, whom thou doſt love, 
And ſend him thine almighty aid; 
| Whom 
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Whom zealous for thine honour, thou, 

And ſtrong for our defence haſt made. 
18 From thee we never will revolt, 

If thou wilt us again revive. 

But worſhip thee, and never ceaſe 

To praiſe thy goodneſs whillt we live. 
19 Oh change our ſtate, and us again 

Unto thy favour, Lord, reſtore ; 

For if our God be reconcil'd, | 

We ſhail be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


PS ALM LXXXI. As the 100 P/aln. 
1 RAISE him, to whom all pow'r belong, 
With joy ful and triumphant ſongs; 
2 Join to the muſick of your voice 
Sweet Inſtruments harmonious noiſe. 
3 On the new-moon with trumpets ſound, 
Proclaim the ſolid feaſt around : 
4 This was a ſtanding law, decreed 
By Jacob's God- to Jacob's ſeed : 
5 For a memorial ordain'd. 
Of their remove from Egyp?'s land: 
Who after heard with fear and awe 
God's unknown voice that gave the Jaw, 
6 His ſhoulder cruſh'd with loads I eas'd, 
His hands from ſordid works releas'd, 
7 You cry'd in trouble, and oft crav'd 
My help, and I as often fav'd. 
The thund'ring cloud that terrify'd 
Ih' Egyptians, was your light and guide, 
You prov'd at Meribab's fam'd ſpring 
My pow'r, and J your murmuring. 
8 I will inſtruct my people ſtill, 
If they will hear, and do my will. 
9 Own them no foreign deity, 
Nor worſhip any God but me. 
to I am thy God; 'twas my ſtrong hand 


Which brought thee out of Egypt's land; 
| Open 
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Open thy mouth, tho' ne'er ſo wide, 
Thy longings ſhall be ſatisf, d. 

11 But Yael would not hear my voice, 

Nor make their God their on! y choice; 

12 So they were led, as their luſts crav'd, 
By counſels of a mind deprav'd. 

13 Oh, had they made but God their guide, 
And with his wiſe advice comply'd ; 

He all their foes would ſoon have quell'd, 
His hand have all their force repell'd. 

14 They who their malice wouid not quit, 
Been glad to flatter and ſubmit : 

While he his people would have bleſt, 
With never-failing peace and re{t. 

1; With plenty have enrich'd the field, 
The fineſt wheat for food to yield: 
And with the ſweet refreſhment fill'd, 
Of honey from the rock diſtill'd. 


Ps ALM LXXXII. A. the 113 Pſalm, 


l E rulers of the world, that bear | 
God's name, and repreſent him here, 
Know that this Judge among you fits. 

2 If you enact unrighteous laws, 
Or countenance a wicked cauſe, 
Your guiltineſs no plea admits. 
; You act like God, when you defend 
The poor, and your afliſtance lend 
To helpleſs men that juſtice crave.. 
Abſolve the innocent with ſpeed,. 
Cbnoxious only by their need, 
And from th oppreſſor's pow'r ſave. 
5 They cry too oft to you in vain, 
Who'll know no other right but gain, 
Whoſe eyes are blind by bribes you take, 
Thus juſtice cannot take its courſe. 
But laws neglected loſe their force, 
And all the land's foundations ſhake. 
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6 J ſaid ye're gods; but you ſhall die, 
And fall, tho' ſons of the Moſt High, 
7 As other men and kings have done. 
Ariſe great Judge of all, and reign ; 
FalPn juſtice then will riſe again, 
When God doth fit upon his throne. 


Ps ALM LXXXIII. As-the 100 P/alm. 


1 O not, O God, in our diſtreſs, 
An unconcern'd ſpectator be 
Nor deaf to all our loud requeſts, 
Without regard, our ruin ſee. 
2 For lo, thy hateful foes inſult, 
And a tumultuous _ _ make : 
Againſt thy people cloſe deſigns 
q They lay, — thy N 
4 Nothing their malice will content, 
Unleſs the nation periſſi quite; 
So that no memory may remain, 
Nor mention of an Jyaelite. 
5 Ten warlike nations are combin'd, 
6 7 And all their joint endeavours bent, 
8 J extirpate thy religion, 
And to ſubvert thy government. 
9 Let Midian's army's fate be theirs, 
Their fall, like that of Sera, 
Or Fabin's hoſt, by Riſon's ſtreams 
Diſcomfited and ſwept away. 
10 No other burial may they have 
Than that of thoſe near Ends, kill'd, 
W hoſe carcaſes vere ſpread to rot 
Like dung, and ſerv'd t' enrich the field. 
11 Let all their princes when the fight, 
Fly with diſhonour and be ta'en, 
As Zeb and Oreb were, and be 
Like Zeba and Zalmunna ſlain. 


q Part II. | 
12 Theſe all deſign, as they of old, 
Thy choſen people to oppreſs; 


And 
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And there, where God among us dwells, 
Cities and houſes to poſſeſs. 

13 Lord, make them like a tumbling ball, 
No where to reſt, or ſtand their ground; 
But be diſpers*d, and fly like chaf, 

By driving tempeſts ſcatter'd round. 

1.4 As fire conſumes dry wood, the ſun's 
Hot rays the parched mountains burn ; 

1; So by thy wrathful ſtorm purſu'd 

And frighted, all their force o'erturn, 

15 Lord, let their diſappointed hopes 
In their dejected oaks appear; 

Cover their face with ſhame, till they 
Thy favour ſeek, and pow'r revere. 

17 Let this defeat fo ſeize their thoughts 
With trouble, and their fears alarm; 
That no more courage may remain 
T' aſſail, nor pow'r to do us harm. 

13 Thus men will readily confeſs, 

That he whom we Jexovan call, 
Is the great Ruler of the world, 
In pow'r ſuperior over all. 
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OW beanteous is the place, where thou 
Thy preſence, Lord, dolt grant ; 
2 Oh, how I long t' approach thy courts 
Impatient of reſtraint. 
3 The little birds thoſe liberties 
Enjoy, that I'm deny'd: 
Near to thine altar they prepare 
Their neſt, and there reſide. 
4 O happy men ! that may frequent 
Thine houſe, to pralle thee ſtill: 
Whoſe truſt is in thine aid, whoſe heart 
Devout affections fill. ? 
They paſs with joy thro' Bacca's vale 
So troubleſome and dry: 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe want of ſprings, refreſhing ſhow'rs 
By heav'n beſtow'd fupp!y. 
7 Thus with renew'd vigor they 
Go on unwearied {till ; 
And all preſent themſelves before 
The Lord, in Szon's hill. 
8 Great God of hoſts, attend when I 
My pray'r to thee addreſs, 
9 Look graciouſly on mine eſtate, 
And thine anointed bleſs. 
10 A thouſand joyous days elſewhere 
Yield me not ſuch content, 
As one day's freedom in thine houſe, 
And in thy ſervice ſpent. 
There let me have the meaneſt place, 
And at the threſhold lie ; 
Rather than all the wicked's ſtate, 
Without this liberty. 
11 God isa glorious Sun, from whom 
Wie light and life derive ; 
A ſhield for our defence, and he 
Will grace and glory give. 
No 5 thing will he ick hold from him 
'T hat's upright in his way. 
12 O happy man! that makes the Lord 
His only truſt and ſtay. 


PsaLm LXXXV. As the 113 P/aim. 
I HY mercy, Lord, has chang'd our doom, 
Thy captives to their land are come, 
2 And all their fins are done away. 
3 Thane anger, which was fierce before, 
Is now remov'd, and flames no more. 
4 O let it ever ceaſe, we pray, 
5 When wilt thou, Lord, from wrath refrain ? 
6 Raiſe and revive our joys again ? 
Thy ſaving mercies, Lord, reſtore, 
8 I'll liſten to the ways of peace, 1 
Which 


1 
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Which God will to his ſaints expreſs, 
If they return to ſin no more, 
g Surely thy faving health is near 
To ſuch as thee ſincerely fear, 
And glory to our land will bring. 
10 Mercy and truth together meet, 
Juſtice and peace each other greet : 
11 And truth out of the earth ihall ſpring. 
From heav'n ſhall righteouſneſs look down: 
12 God's bleſſings will our labours crown; 
Our land with plenty ſhall o'erflow, 
13 He with great juſtice all things ſways; 
And men thould eye his righteous ways, 
To trace the ſteps where he does go. 
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l ORD bow thine ear to my requeſts, 
Tho' poor and in the duſt : 

2 O fave my righteous foul ; for, Lord, 
In thee alone I truſt. 

3 Be merciful to me, O God, 
And hear my mournful voice. 

Daily my ſoul to thee aſcends; 

Oh, make it to rejoyce. 

5 Thou, Lord, art gracious and good, 
'To pardon fins inclin'd ; 

b And all that humbly thee implore, 
Shall plenteous mercy find. 

To thee | call in my diſtreſs, 

In hope thou wilt attend : 

7 On thee with patience wait, till thou 
A gracious anſwer ſend. 

5 Tho" heathens boaſt of other gods, 
And talk of pow'rs divine ; 

There's none that can compare with thee, 

Nor any works like thine. 

9 All the deceived lands at length 
Their Maker ſhall adore ; 


N 


Shall 
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Shall glority thy name, O Lord, 

And celebrate thy pow'r. 

10 When they beho'd how great thou art, 
What wonders thou haſt done; 
Their idols they'll! diſown, and fav, 
"i hat thou art God alone. 
| Part II. LY 
11 Lord, guide my ſteps, that from the way 
Of truth I ne er may err: 
My looſe affections ſo unite, 
That I thy name may fear. 
12 With all my ſoul l'Il praiſe the Lord, 
His glories ever tel! ; 
13 By whole great goodneſs I have been 
Freed from the loweſt hell. 
14 Numbers of proud and cruel men, 
O God, againſt me riſe ; 

They ſeek my life, and have no fear 
Of thee before their eyes. 
15 Thou, Lord, art pitiful and kind, 

To puniſh ſinners ſlow 3 

Goodneſs and faithfulneſs from thee 

Abundantly do flow. 
16 Thy merciful regard I need, 
And ſtrength from thee I crave ; 

From all deſigned miſchiefs, Lord, 

Thy helpleſs ſervant ſave. 
17 Some ſignal mark of favour ſhew, 
Which all my foes may ſee, 
And at their malice bluſh ; when thou 
Doſt help and comfort me. 


Psat LXXXVII. As the 100 P/aln. 


I LAC'D on the holy hills, God's ſeat 
For beauty and for ſtrength is great. 
2 God none of Jacob's dwellings hates, 
But none ſo loves as Sion's gates. 
3 Tho' other cities famous are, | 
Thy glories are without compare; 
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Of thee alone it can be told, 
God here his reſidence does hold 
4 Egypt and Babylon may ſhow 
(And ſo may other countries too 
Some ſingle worthy, who deriv'd 
His Birth from them, and where he liv'd. 
Sion vaſt numbers can return, 
Of great and good men in her born; 
Who e flouriſhing eſtate, ſhe's ſure, 
God by his care will ſtill ſecure. 
6 When God, who all diſcerns, ſhall view 
The nation's regiſter, how few _ 
Noted for goodneſs will he place 
Upon th' account of heathen race? 
din has many ſuch enjoy'd, 
Tho' in lower ſervices employ'd : 
They one another here ſucceed, 
As ſtreams ſtill flow which ſprings do feed. 


P41 LXXXVIIL A. the 100 Pſalm, 


G OD my Saviour, night and day 
To thee 1 cry, to thee I pray: 
: Inc/ine thine ear to my complaint, 
ln mercy my petitions grant. 
Troubles my foul ſo filed have, 
| dweli next door unto the grave. 
My ftrength's ſo ſpent, when look'd upon, 
| am given o'er by all for gone. 
Shut up from all ſociety, 
mong the dead I'm only free: 
Forgot, like thoſe in battle ſlain, 
Like families without remain, 
m thruſt into a diſmal cell, 
Which deep and dark, reſembles hell: 
Thy wrath will ſink me down at laſt, 
Troubles, like waves, come on ſo faſt, 
As if to another world remov'd, | 
bre no converſe with * L lov'd: 
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Others to ſee me have no mind, 
To ſuch a loathſome place confin'd. 

9 Sorrow's the company I keep. 


Who can do nothing here but weep ; 3 W 

Only my fervent cries implore. 

Thine aid, when I can weep no more. T. 
| Part II. » 


10 Wilt thou ſhew wonders to the dead ? 
Shall they, to praiſe thee, raiſe their head 60 
1 What kindneſs can the grave declare? 


What truth, when men deſtroyed are ? Th 
12 What pow'r appear, where light is not ? | 
Or righteouſneſs, where all's forgot ? Th 
13 Thus, Lord, my cries to thee I've ſent, c 
My pray' rs the morning light prevent. Th. 


14 Why do I then deſerted lie? 
Why frown'ſt thou on my miſery ? 
15 Affliction has my portion been, 
F'er ſince my age was freſh and green. 
From which if no releaſe I find, 
Thy terrors will diſtract my mind: 
16 And now thine anger ſiercer grows, 
Death _ muſt conclude my woes. 
17 Theſe daily, like a rolling tide, 
Environ me on every ſide ; 
The waves together met in haſte 


Will ſwell and ſwallow me at laft. . 

18 Relief from friends, and thoſe Ilov'd, The 

Is hopeleſs, all ſo far remov'd ; M 

And all, who my acquaintance were, With 

Are loſt, or hide themſelves for fear. W 

Ps a1 m LXXXIX. Thy 

I IT H chearful heart I']I ever ſiug oa 

The mercies of the Lord; _ Et 

To all make known how true he is, let z 

And conſtant to his wor. The 
Without all change thy mercy does They 


On firm foundations ſtay : 5 
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And ſooner than thy promiſe fail, | 
The heav'ns ſhall move away. 
When God his ſervant David choſe, 
To govern Iſrael, 
This covenant with him he made, 
And by his oath did ſeal: | 
„Ihe throne I give thee, on thy ſeed 
« For ever J entail; 
« Which tho' thrown down ; yet I again 
« To raiſe it will not fail. 
This wondrous love if we ſorget i 
With praiſes to 1 1 
The heav nly angels ſacred quire ö 
Shall celebrate the ſame. | 1 
Theſe never with the Lord compare, 
Nor his commands conteſt; 


| 
Bus give attendance at his tt rone, by 1 
With awful fear poſſeſs d. | 4 | 
Part 5 | | | 
Great God! there's none that'sarm'd with you” 25 
Or girt with truth lire thee 3 5 | 
Thou, when the waves ariſe, doſt rule T6, Ky 
And Kill the raging fea. 7 I 
) thy arm alone biake Egypt's pow by. 15 1 
oy [/rael did zdore, | 1 
hen they beheld the drowned hoſt | 
Lie ſcattered on the ſhore. _ 
The world, with all therein, is thine, 
Made by thy pow'rful voice: 
With all the quarters of the car th, 
Which in thy care rejoice. 
Thy great uncontrouled power, 
Can no reſiſtance fear : =” 
Let merey, righteouſneſs and eruth : 
In all thy Rule appear. 7 55 
Bleſt are the men that andeftaid 
The joyful ſound of praiſe: ; 
ey, thro' thy favour ſhall enjoy > 50 
An: age of happy hs | 
H 2» 
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16 TH expreſſions of thy wond'rous love 
| Will freſh de.ights create; 
17 And thou, the glory of thy ſtrength, 
Wilt raiſe their low «ſt:te. 
Part III. 
18 Our king and guardian is the Lord 
Of Jjratel, ever bleſt: 
19 Who to an holy prophet thus 
_ His mind of old expreſt. 
«© I've found a man of worth and might 
For your deliverer ; 
* One from among the people chaſe, 
*« I for x0ur king prefer. 
20 David, my ſervant, to receive 
„This hanour I appoint ; 
Go then, aud to this Office him 6 
<« With hol oil anoint; 
21 My pow'rful preſence 1'll afford 
T” aſſiſt him in diſtreſ: N 
22 Whom ſubt'leſt foes ſhall not deceive, q 
Nor ſpightfulleſt oppreſs. | 
2 3 But he ſhall their united force 
Broken in pieces ſee ; 


And all that hate him, by my pow'r 0 
Plagu'd and deſtroy'd ſhall be - 
24 To him my faithfulneſs I'll ſhow, 
My favours on him ſhow” ; 
And whilſt he truſts in me, will raiſe Y 
And ſtill enlarge his pow'r. 
25 His empire, by his Victories, F 
Shall far and wide extend; 
26 On God, as a kind father, te I. 
For ſafety ſhall depend. : 
27 I'll own him for my firſt-born king i 1 
In higheſt honour * 3 
28 My love for him I'll keep, with him K 
Aly Covenant ſhall ſtand faſt. 
29 Succeſſion in his family H. 


From failing Þ'11 ſecure; 
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The regal pow'r therein ſhall laſt, 
While th' Heavens do endure, 
Part IV. 
If Dawid's ſons mind not my law, 
Nor in my judgments walk; 
zi If they religion, and its rules 
Of life, profanely baulk. 
;2 For theſe tranſactions and neglects 
Severely they ſhall ſmart : 
13 But yet my love Ill not withdraw, 
Nor from my word depart. 
14 1 will not break the Engagements made 
Lo David's royal blood: 
1; What by my holineſs I've ſworn, 
My truth ſhall ſtill make good. 
16 His race ſhall never fail, his throne 
of — ſun ſhines 9 wa * f 
Nor the moon, my pledge above, 
Stand in her Orb 2 a, 
18 But, Lord, how ſhall we reconcile 
Thy dealings with thy word? 
Wrath with our King, he's now by thee 
Reje ted and abhorr'd. 
:9 As if with David thou hadſt made 
A covenant in vain; 
His honour's trampled under foot, 
His crown is made profane. 
0 All his defences are broke down, 
His forts in ruins laid; 
A ſcorn t his neighbours, and a prey 
To every ſpoiler made. | 
2 His foes, much ſtronger, triumph in 
Their eaſy ViRories : | 
His blunted {word cannot repel 
Aſſailing enemies. . | 
+ His former glory's quite eclips'd, 
His Lingdom's ſtate o'erthrown 3; 
5 His reign 1s ſhortened, and diſgrace 
Has ſullied his renown. | 
H 3 Par 
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Part V. 
46 How long ſhall we in this ſad ſtate, 
By thee neglected mourn ? 
Jill we are utterly conſum'd, 
Lord, ſhall thine anger burn? 
47 O call to mind how ſhort a time 
At beſt, to live we have: 
Shall it be ſaid, we're made for nought 
But ſorrow and a grave; | 
43 Why ſhould our foes deſtroy us thus: 
When none's ſo firm and ſtrong, 
But he muſt fall into the grave, 
And yield to death ere long; 
Lord, what's hecome of that old love 
Thou didſt to David bear? 
To whom for ever to be kind 
Thou faithfully. didſt ſwear ? 
ro Forget not, Lord, how we are made 
The mighty people's ſcorn : 
I eaſier all my other grief 


'Than their reproach have born, 


51 Thy foes they are, and to reproach 
Thy promiſe they intend ; 
As if David's ruin'd houſe 
His kingdom now ſhould end. 


52 But ſtillwe'll hope in thee, tho ſcorn'd, 


And praiſe thee tho' oppreſt: 
And evermore will ſay Amen, 
Amen; the Lord be bleſt. 


P s ALM XC. As the 100 Pſaln. 
11 ORD, every age and race has ſeen 
elp and refuge been. 


Thou haſt our 
2 Ere that the mountains had a birth, 
Or ever thou hadſt form'd the Earth; 
Thou had'ſt a being long before, 


And ſhalt abide when time's no more. 


3 Thy firſt decree *gainſt man was juſt, 
Bidding him Turn again to duft. 

4 A Thouſand years, if we could ſtay 

In life ſo long, is but a day 
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Compar'd with thee, and in thy ſight 
Like the ſhort watches of the night. 

Death, like an overflowing ſtream 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream. 

6 As flow'rs i' th* morning freſh and fair, 
Cut down ere night and withered are, 

Thine anger and our wickedneſs, 

Makes the ſhort term of nature leſs : 

7 And thus our years to an end are brought, 
As ſwiftly as the breath or thoaght, 

10 Our age to ſeventy years are ſet; 

If to another ſtage we get, 

And unto fourſcore years arrive, 

We rather figh and groan than live. 
Part II. 

11 Lord, who with due reflection hath 

Thought on the terrors of thy wrath ? 

Wrath that is equal to our 

And ſtrikes fo often finners dead. 

12 Oh that the ſenſe of our laſt end, 

Th uncertainties this life attend, 
May more excite our feat of thee, 

And a wiſe care of piety. | 
When, Lord, ſhall thy diſpleaſure ceaſe ? 
When wilt thou give our troubles eaſe ? 
Now we are humble and repent, 

Shew pity to us, and relent. 

Oh let that metcy come at laſt 
We long impatiently to taſte: 

And in proportion to our tears, 

Let gladneſs crown our future years. 
5 vince acts of grace thy glory are, 
And pleaſe — moſt; do thou appear 
In theſe to us and to our race: 
Sdew us the beauties of thy face. 
Afford thy light to guide our way, 
That we may never go aſtray: 
All our good undertakings bleſs, 
And proſper with deſir'd ſucceſs. 
| H 4 Another 
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2 Another Metre. 
1 | ater D, every age and race has ſeen 
| Thou haſt our refuge been. 
2 E're that the mountains had a birth, 
Or thou hadit form'd the earth, 
Thou eaſt, when nothing was before 
Wilt be, when time's no more; 
3 Thy firſt decree 'gainſt man was juſt, 
Thou ſaidſt, & eturn to duſt. | 
4 A life prolong'd 1 a thouſand years; 
One day to thee appears: 
As the ſhort watches of the night, 
W hich flept away, we ſlight. _. 
5 Hurry'd away, by death's ſwift ſtream, 
We vaniſh like a dream. | 
6 Fre night, thus flow'rs i“ th* morning fair 
Cut down and withered are. - 
7 'Thine anger and our wickedneſs 
3 Makes life's ſhort term ſtill lets. 
9 And thus our years t' an end are brought, 
Swift as a breath or thought. 
10 Our age to ſeventy years is ſet ; 
| If forward ſtill we get, | 
| And unto fourſcore years arrive, 
| Mee rather ſigh than live 
:- +4 dann . 
11 Lord, who with due reflection hath 
Thought on thy pow'rful wrath ? 
Wrath that is equal to our dread, 
And oft ſtrike finners dead. 
12 O that our lives that ſwiftly ſpend, 
And ſenſe of our laſt end, 
May more excite our fear of thee, 
And care of Piety. | | - + 
13 When, Lord, ſhall thy diſpleaſure ceaſe ? 
When give our troubles eaſe ? 3 
Now we are humble and repent, 
Shew pity, and relent. 


10 


0 
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14 O let that mercy come at laſt 
Our longing foul would taſte ; Go 
15 And in proportion to our tears 
Joys crown our future years. 
16 Since acts of pow'r and mercy are 
Thy glory ; Lord, appear | 
17 In theſe to us and to our race ; © 8 
Shew us thy beauteous face. | 
Afford thy light to guide our way 
Never to go aſtray: _ 1 
All our good undertakings bleſs, 
And proſper with ſucceſs. | 


PS ALM XCI. As the ioo Pſalm. 


1 E that has God for his retreat, 
Has gain'da fafe and quiet ſeat: 
For God's o'er-ſpreading providence 
Will like a ſhade, be his defence. 2+ Ore 
2 To him, as to my fort, I'II ff 
On him, my powerful God, rely. 
; When noiſom plagues infect the air, 
He'll ſave thee from the ſecret ſnare. 
His care, like wings, ſhall ſafety yield, 
His faithful promiſe be thy ſhield : * - 
So that no dangers of the night ''- 
Shal. ſeize thee with a ſudden fright . 
5 Aw. jor that, like pois'ned Arrows, kill, 
And all around with ſlaughter fill, 


dhall miſs their aim, or balk theit way. 
7 Thouſands ſhall fall on every hand. 
And thou the while unhurt ſhalt ftand ;- * 
* And only with thine eyes ſhalt ſee 
What ſhall the wieked's portion be. | 
„„ e 
3 dince thou haſt made the Lord moſt high 
Thy refuge and ſecurity ; 
10 No evil ſhall thy peace moleſt, © 
No plague thy SIE ſhall infeſt, 


5 11 


Walking unſeen both night and dar, 
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11 Bleſt angels, charg'd to fd thy way, 
ance pay. 


5 So ſhall no danger of the night 
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To thee ſhall kind atten | 

12 Thele in their hands ſhall thee ſupport. 
Leſt thou ſhouldſt ſtumble to thy hurt. 

13 The hon thou mayſt ſafely meet, | 
Tread th' aſp and dragon under feet, 

14 Since he has ſet his love on me, 
From danger I will ſet him free. | 
Becauſe he knows and fears my name, 
I'll honour him and raiſe his Fame. 

15 When he invokes me in his need, 
T'll hear and anſwer him with ſpeed. 
When he's in trouble I'll ſtand by, 
To fave, and ſet him up on hig. 

16 Give him long life, and when that's done 
Will ſhew him my ſalvation. | 

| Another Metre. - 

TH E who makes God his ſure retreat, 

Has gain'd a quiet ſeat; 
For God's  o'er-ſhadowing providence, 
Will be his ſure defence. | 
2 To him, as to my fort, I' I fly, 
On him, my God, — 2 Th, 
3 He'll ſave thee: from the ſecret ſnare, . - 
When plagues infect the air. 
4 His care, like wings, will ſafety yield, 
His promiſe be thy ſhield : ' 


* Seize. thee with ſudden fright. 
6 Plagues that like poyſon'd arrows kill, 
And all with flaughter fill 
Walking — both night and day, 
Shall miſs, or balk their way. 
7 Thouſands ſhall fall on every hand, 
Whilſt thou unhurt ſhall ſtand; 
$ And what the wicked's fate ſhall be, 
Only thine eyes ſhall ſee. 


Part 
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| Part H. = 
9 Becauſe thow'ſt choſe the: Lord moſt oY 
| For thy ſecurity 5! : | 
10 No evil ſhall thy peace moleſt, 
Nor plague thy houſe infeR. | 
11 Bleſt angels, charg'd to guard Aa way, 
Will kind attendance 
12 Theſe in their hands ſhall 45 ſupport, 
From ſtumbling to thy hurt. | 
13 Safe the aſp and dragon thou mayſt meet, 
Tread lions under feet. 
14 Since he has ſet his love on me, 
From harm I'll ſet him free. 
Becauſe he knows and fears my name, 
I will advance his fame. 
1; When he invokes me in his need, 
I'll anſwer him with ſpeed; 
In ſtraits, to ſave him, I'll be nigh, 
And ſet him up on hig. 
15 And when a good old-aye is paſt, 
Bring him to heav*n at laſt. 


PAN XII. 


WHAT a pleaſant work it is 
1 To praiſe the Lord above: 

2 Morning and evening to proclaim, | nt 

His faithfulneſs and love. oy ne 

Sweet notes of inſtruments to join „ 4 F 
With an harmonious voice: © . 


4 Thy gracious dealings with me, 101d, 1 6? 


Have made me to rejoice. 25 


Great are thy works and ty deſigns, 


Contain the deepeſt ſenſe 300 TY bs 


6 Tho' wicked men and fook miſtike | M 
Thy ways of providence.  ' © Bog 25 
7 They ſpring and flouriſn like the 225. Fo 
With good ſucceſs o'erjoy'd ; 
And duly grow to be mown down, 
And utterly deſtroy'd, 
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10 Still higher to exalt my power 


12 But righteous men like fruitſul palms, 
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8 Thou, Lord, moſt high, doſt ever live; 

9 They cannot ſcape from the: 
All ſhall be ruin'd and diſpers d 


That work iniquity. 


Thou, Lord, wilt thine employ ; 
And crown that pow'r and dignity, 
With undiſturbed joy. 
11 This pleaſure I ſhall have, by thoſe 
My ruin had combin'd ; 
To lee them ſtript of all their pow'r, 
And their own ruin find. 


Of itately cedars grow ; - | 
13 For planted in thy courts they're fed 
With ſprings that ever flow. 
14 There they are fair and ever thrive, 
And ſtill more fruit ſhall bring: 
Age that makes other things decay, 
Makes them more flouriſhing. 
15 Thus God appears to all the world 
To be both good and juſt; 
No falſeneſs can be charg'd on him 
Who is my rock and truſt. | 


PsALMu XCIII. As the 100 Pſalm. 
1 4 H E Lord does reign, and like a king 


Puts on his robes of glorious light; 
emble, thou earth, when he appears 
Cloathed and girt about with might. 
Under bis yule the unquiet worl 
Will gain ſtability and peace: 
2 Of old his empire did begin, 
And, like himſelf, can never ceaſe. 


| 3 In vain the world, rebell.ous pow'rs, 


In tumults and commotions riſe ; 
Like troubled waters of the ſea, 
That bid defiance to the ſx165, 
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4 Reſiſt not his unequal ſtrength, 2 

That far above your threatning noiſe ; 

For ev'n the ſea's unruly waves, 

Do calmly liſten to his voice. 
5 Lord, as thy pow'r can never fail, 

So all thy promiſes are ſure ; 

It's thy perfection to be true, 

And theirs that ſerve thee to be pure. 


Another Metre. 5 
1 HE Lord does reign, and cloaths himſelf 
With robes of ibu light; 
Tremble, thou earth, when he appears 
Girded about with might. 
Now the unquiet world will gain 
Stability and peace; 
2 His empire was of old, and like 
Himſelf, can never ceaſe. | 
3 In vain the world's rebellious powers 
Combin'd in tumults r ſe; 
Like waters of. the ſea that bid 
Defiance to the ſkies. 
4 Reſiſt not his unequal ſtrength, 
That far above your noiſe 
For even the ſea's unruly waves 
Are calm'd at his voice. 
5 Thy power, Lord, cannever fail, 
Thy promiſes are ſure ; 
Thy glory's to be true, and theirs 
That ſerve thee, to be pure. 
Ps ALM XCIV. 
1 HOU great Avenger of all wrongs,. 
At length thy juſtice ſhew ; 
2 Ariſe, and render to- the proud 
Rewards that are their due. 
3 How long ſhall evil men triumph, 
And boaſt their villanies; 
4 Speak ſcorntully of God himſelf, 


Aud providence deſpiſe ? 


— K — — 


6 And innocent they plot, 
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5 Who, whilſt the ruin of the poor 


7 Say, that the Lord does not diſcern, 
Or elſe regards it not. X 
9 When will theſe brutiſh ſinners learn, | 
Theſe ſenſeleſs fools be wife ? _ 
9 Shall he not hear, that made the ears, 
And ſee, that form'd the eyes ? 
10 He the rude nations does inſtruct, 
And teaches man his ſkill: 
Shall he not knowthen, and chaſtiſe 
Thy diſobedient will? 
7.1 O flatter not thyſelf, nor theſe 
Impieties maintain : 
God knows theſe very thoughts of thine 
How falſe they are and vain. 
12 Lord, he's a happy man, whom thou 
By chaſtiſements haſt taught ;_ 
And-thereby to a ſenſe of thee, 
| And of his duty brought. 
1.3 God in his mercy will at T length 
From troubles ſet him free: | 
Whilſt vengeance ruins wicked mens, 
Short-liv'd proſperity. MT: 
Part 1. 0 
14 Tho' good men for a while chaſts',” 
May under troubles groan; © 
God will not utterly forſake, _ 
Nor caſt away his own. 
15 Neglected judgment ſhall return 


Again to act its part; 
And then felicity ſhall crown - 6 
The men of upright heart. 
16 T” oppoſe my wi cell foes I call'd 
| To other aids in vain; 25 | 7 
17 Without thy ſuccours, in the pe 2 


I and my hopes had lain. 
18 When I deſpair'd to kee my feet, 
Thy mercy me — i 
1 
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10 Thy comforts eas'd my troubled thoughts 
. And ſwelling paſſions quell'd. Rs 
20 Will ever God tyrannick acts 
Of unjuſt thrones abett _ 
Who under forms of law, t'oppreſs 
The righteous power get? 
21 They meet in council, and reſolve 
That ſuch mens lives they'll have; | 
And whom their ſentence does condemn,. :# 
No innocence. can fave. _ 4 
22 But againſt ſuch unjuſt decrees 
The Lord is mydefence;, _ + 
He'll be my refuge to ſecure | 
Me from their violence. | 
23 What miſchiefs they gainſt me deſign'd,. 
Their ruin ſhall confeſs ; PIER 
For God will ſurely cut-them off 
In their own wickedneſs, © 


PS ALM XCV. As the 100 Pfalm. 
| OME, let us all unite our joys,. 
C And to the Lord our voices raiſe : 
2 Before his preſence let us come 
With thankful hearts and pſalms of praiſe. 
3 Our Lord is a great God and King, 
Of mighty pow'r and eminent, 
Above all gods; him angels ſerve, 
And princes only repreſent., 
4 The ſecret places of the earth, 
And ſtrength of hills are in his hand: 
He made the waters of the ſea, 
And for-their bound prepar'd dry land. 
b To him that made us let us kneel, 
Ard humble.adorations give : 
Who are the people of his care 
The ſheep that on his paſtures hve. 
To day let's hearken to his voice, 
And not ſack hard ned fauners prove; 


EY 
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9 Asthoſe that in the wilderneſs 
Provok'd and tempted God above. 
They prov'd his pow'r, and ſaw his works 

10 And griev'd his patience forty year; 

"TL, — with their murmurings, 
That race he could no longer bear. 
He did their ſtupid unbelief, 

And baſe ingratitude deteſt ; 

3 *r And in his indignation ſware, 

| They ſhould not come into his reſt. 

| Another Metre. 

1 O ME, let us with united joys 

To God our voices raiſe : 

2 With thankful hearts before him come, 

And loudly ſing his praiſe. 
3 Our God isa great God and King, 
In power eminent 
Above all Gods: him angels ſerve, 
And princes repreſent. 
4 The ſecrets of the earth, and 2 
Of hills are in his hand; 
5 He made the waters of the ſea, 
And, for their bound, dry land. 
6 To-him that made us, Jet us kneel, 
And adorations give; 
7 Who are his people, and the ſheep 
That on his paſtures live. 
8 Today let's hear his voice, and not 
Such harden'd ſinners prove; 
9 As thoſe that in the wilderneſs ; | 
Provoked God above. 
They prov'd his pow'r, and ſaw his works. 
10 Andyriev'd him forty year ; 
Till wearied with that murmuring race, 


He could no longer bear. | 
He did their unbelief and baſe : 
Ingratitude deteſt : 
11 And in his anger ſware they ſhould : 


Not come into his reſt, 


PSA 
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PSALMu XCVI. A. be 100 Pſaln. 


l E I all the earth their voices raiſe 
To ſing the choiſeſt pſalm of praiſe, 
2 10 ting and bleſs God's facred name, 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. 
3 His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow : 
4 Let him be prais'd that is ſo high ; 
More fear'd than any deity. 1 
To idols heathen worſhip paid, | 
Our Lord hath both th'earth and heavens made. 
6 He in majeftick ſplendour dwells, 
In beauty and in ſtrength excells. 
7 Let every tongue and every tribe, 
Glory and power to God aſcribe : 
$ The glory give that is his due, 
Their off' rings in his courts renew. 
There fall down humbly and confeſs 
9 The beauty of his holinefs. ! 
Let all the earth the Lord revere, 
And by their duty ſhew their ſear. 
10 Say to th' world, the Almighty reigns, 
A Judge that equity maintains: 
He'll make their wars and tumults ceaſe; 
And bleſs the world with quiet peace. 
11 Let heav'n and earth proclaim their joys ; 
Ihe ocean by its roaring noiſe : 
12 Fields by the fairneſs of their crops, 
Trees by their fruits that crown their tops. 
13 At his approach all nature's glad, 
And enly ſinners are afraid: 
Allwhom he judges, will confeſs, 
His equity and righteouſneſs. | 


| Another Metre. 
E T all the earth their voices raiſe 
To a new ſong of praiſe: 
2 ding we, and bleſs God's ſacred name, 
His faving works proclaim. 
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3 His glory let the heathen know, 
To all his wonders ſhow, _ 
4 And when his praiſe aloud is heard, 
More than all gods be ſear'd. 
5 To idols heathens worſhip paid, 
1 _ Lord, the oy ws mw 
6 His honour's great; beyond com 
His —. and beauty are. 725 
7 Let every tongue and every tribe 
Glory to God aſeribe. 1 
$ The glory give due to his name: 
| W hoſe courts your off rings claim. 
9 There fall down humbly and confeſs, 
The beauty of his holineſs. 
Let all the earth the Lord revere, 
Let * ſhew their ſear. 
Lo Say to the world, th Almighty reigns, 
A Judge that ——— 8 
He'll make their wars and tumults ceaſe, 
And bleſs the world with peace. 


11 Let heav'n and earth proclaim their joys, 


Seas by their roaring noiſe. 


12 Fields by the fairneſs of their crops, 


Irees by their fruitful tops 
13 At his approach all nature's glad: 
Sinners alone afraid 1 rg: 
All whom he judges ſhall confeſs | 
His truth and righteouſnefs. 


Ps auvm,XCVII. As the 100 Palm. 
1 T ET th' earth rejoice fince God does reign, 
2 For tho? thick darkneſs does ſurround 
And cloud his ways of providence ; 
Yet perfect juftice is their ground. 
3 When God prepares himfarf for wrath, 


4 His lightnings flame around the ſkies ; 
A dreadful fire before him goes, 
To burn up all his enemies. © 
Th amazed earth ſees this and quakes; 
5 The hills like melted wax flow down, 6 
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6 The heav'ns his juſtice do proclaim. 
And men below his glories own. 
7 Confounded be thoſe e worſhippers, 
That to a graven image bou, 
And boaſt of idols: worſhip him 
Angels above and Gods below. 
£ Good men will hear the news with joy, 
When judgments on theſe ſinners fall; 
9 Which tell the world their gods are vain,, 
” And thou art high above them all 
10 All ye that love and ſerve the Lord, 
Strictly preſerve your innocence ; 
Then tho the wicked ſeek your fall, 1 
God will ſtand up in your defence. 'Þ 
11 Th' immortal ſeeds of light and bliſs,. | 
For truly pious men are ſown : | 
A joyful harveſt will at length + j 
Their labour and their ſorrows crown. 1 
12 Tn let your chearful temper ſhow + . - fi 
The God you ſerve is good and kind : 1 
Praiſe him for all his mercies paſt, 
And wait with joy for thoſe behind. 
Another. Metre. 
| G OD reigns, let all the earth rejoice ;. 
: | 


Tho' darkneſs may ſurround, 
And cloud his ways of providence, 
1 Yet juſtice i 1 e ound ; a. 
3 Lightnings when epares for wr 
= ning: around ho fries z. 
4 A fire before him goes, to burn 
Up all his enemies. 
The earth ſees this and quakes, the hills 
r Like melted wax flow down; 
6 The heav'ns his righteouſneſs declare, 
And men his glories own. . 
7 Confounded be thoſe worſhippers, 
That to an image bow, 
And boaſt of idols : worſhip him 
Angels above and gods below. 
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8 Good men will joy when puniſhments 
Shall on theſe ſinners fall. 
9 Which ſhew their Gods are vain, and thou 
Art high above them all. 
10 All ye that love and fear the Lord, 
Preſerve your innocence; - 
Then let the wicked ſeek your fall, 
God will be your defence. 
11 Th' immortal feds of light and bliſs 
For pious men are {own : 
A joyful harveſt will at length 
I heir works and ſorrows crown. 
12 Then let your chearful temper ſhow, 
The God you ſerve is kind ; 
Praiſe him for mercies paſt, and wait 
With joy for thoſe behind. 


PSALM XCVIII. 


I ENEW your ſongs to God, and tell 
What wonders he has done; 
Let all proclaim the victories, 
His pow'rful arm has won. 
2 His mercy which was kept before 
A ſecret and inclos'd ; | 
Now to the clear and open view, 
Of heathens is expos'd. 
3 His promis'd goodneſs and his truth 
Was firſt to /-ae/ ſhown ; 
But now the ends of thꝰ earth have ſeen 
His great falvation. | 
4 Let all the earth this welcome news 
5 Applaud with loudeſt noiſe : | 
6 Join muſick to their hymns of praiſe, 
To teſtify their joys. 
7 Let ſwelling ſeas roar, and excite 
Ihe joys of neighb'ring lands; 
8 Let ecchoing hills the noiſe repeat, 
And rivers clap their hands, 


PSALM XCIX. 


Whoſe nature well may feel a change, 
When's God's approach is nigh: 
Who comes to judge 2nd rule the world 

With truth and equity. 


PsaL Mm XCIX. A. the 1co Pſalm. 


1M HE Lord does reign, and on his 
Between the cherubims does ſit ; 
Let the earth quake, and fear poſſeſs 
The people that inhabit it. | 
2 God, who in Sion dwells, is great, 
And high above all people rais'd : 
3 O may his holy name by all 
Adored be and ever prais'd. 
4 Pow'r in this King with equity 
And juſtice mixt, will do all right; 
He governs always by theſe rules, 
Mercy and theſe are his delight. 
5 Extol him in your praiſes then 
And proſtrate at his footſtool, ſhew 
Your low ſubmiſhon to your God ; 
As he is holy; this is due. 
6 Moſes and other famous men 
Of old, thus their addreſſes made; 
Before the Lord fell down ; and he 
Gave gracious anſwers when they pray'd. 
7 He from a cloudy pillar ſpake, 
They — rom thence his will ; 
His teſtimonies they obſerv'd, 
And all his orders did fu'fill. 
8 The Lord did their petitions prant ; 
And was propitious for their ſake 
To great offenders upon whom 
Juſt vengeance he began to take. 
9 Extol him in your praiſes then 
And at his holy hill fall down; 
= this ſubmiſſion ſhew that you 
is holineſs and greatneſs own. 
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| Ps ALM C. 
1 E T all the nations of the earth, 
To God their chearful voices raiſe; 3 
2 With gladneſs worſhip him and come 
Before his face with ſongs of praiſe. 
3 Our Lord is God; *twas he alone 4 
| Did to us all our beings give, 
if We are the people of his care, 
#1 The ſheep that on his paſture live. ) 
1 4 Enter his gates with thankful hearts, 
al His praiſes in his courts proclaim : 
| And by his pow'rful love inflam'd, 
Delight to bleſs his ſacred name. 
| For God is infinitely good, 
| His mercy is for ever fure ; 
| And ev'ry changing age ſhall ſee 
His truth will ſtill the ſame endure. 
| Another Metre. 
11 ET all that dwell on earth, to God 
Their chearful voices raife ; 
2 Serve him with joy, and come before 
His face with ſongs of praiſe. 
3 The Lord is God, who did alone 
To all their beings give; W 
We are his people and the ſheep 5 
That on his paſtures live. 5 
4 Enter his courts with thankful hearts, 
'n His praiſes there proclaim : 5 
| And by his love inflam'd, delight 
| To bleſs his ſacred name. 
| For God is infinitely good, 
NW} His mercy ever ſure : 
| And every changing age will ſee 
we 


His truth the ſame endure. 


.-. Psarm CI. As tbe 113 P/aim. 
1 ER CY and judgment, Lord, Fil ing : 
That mercy, which has made me king, 6 
2 Shall wiſely ſtill direct my courſe. 
Thy perſect law the guide I'll make 5 


/ 
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Of all my ways, and none ſhall take 
Example by me to be worſe. + 
; State-reaſon and a private end , 
Serv'd by ill projects ſhail not bend 
The law againſt the rule of right 
The man whoſe forward heart is preſs'd 
Ungodly counſels to ſuggeſt, 
Shall never be my favourite. 
The privy ſland' rer III not brook, 
Nor on the proud vouchſafe to look, 
Unleſs to note him for diſgrace: 
But men of clear integrity, 
And unſuſpected honeſty, 
Shall be advanc'd to higheſt place. 
None ſhall by tricks and fly deceit, 
By Les and little arts grow great, 
Or be in mine affairs imploy'd. 
$ Juſtice ſhallnot offenders ſpare, 
But wicked doers be my care 
Shall ſrom God's city be deſtroy'd. 
| PSALM CIL 
I ORD, hear the pray'rs and mournful cries 
Of mine afflicted ſtate ; 
: And with thy comforts chear my ſoul, 
Before it be too late. = 
My days conſume away like ſmoak, 
Mine anguiſh is fo great: | 
My bones are not nile an hearth, 
Parched and dry with heat. 
This makes my vital ſpirits fail, 
And flag like withered graſs ; _ 
Mine appetite to food's ſo loſt, 
My meals I over-patſs: 
5 Such is my grief, J little elſe 
Can do, but ſigh and groan : 
So waſted.in my fleſh, Im left 
Nothing but ſkin and bone. 
Like th* o. and pelican, that dwell 
In deſarts out of ſiglit: 
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I ſadly do bemoan my ſelf, 
In ſolitude delight. | 
7 The wakeful bird that on houſe-tops 
Sits without company; __ 
And ſpends the night in doleful cries, 
Lives ſuch a life as I. 
8 My pleaded enemies expoſe, 
My miſeries to ſcorn, 
So ſet againſt me with mad rage, 
My ruin they have ſworn, 
9 TH aſhes I rowlin, when I eat, 
Are taſted with my bread 
And with my drink are mix'd the tears 
J plentifully ſhed. 
10 1 wrath againſt us ſo ſevere, 
Does not remit at all: 


By daſhing all the hopes thou'ſt rais' d, 


I've had the ſorer fall. 
5 | Part II. 
11 My days, like the declining ſhades, 
Make haſte, and fly away : 
As flowers before the ſcorching ſun, 
They wither and decay. 
12 But thou, Lord, ever ſhalt remain 
The ſame thou ever waſt : 
And the memorial of thy truth, 
Shall to all ages laſt. 
13 The years of Sion's puniſhment 
Prefix d, expiring are : 
God's time to, favour her's at hand, 
Her ruins to repair. 2, 
14 Theſe hopes to fee her built again, 
Make us her ſtones to prize; 
Her heaps of rubbiſh and of duſt, 
Are precious in our eyes. 
15 The heathen kings who ſcorn us now, 
Will then thy name revere: 
16 Whoſe pow'r when Sion is reſtor d, 
Will gloriouſly appear. 


PSALM CI. 


The captive poor that now bemoan 
Their miſeries in vain, 
Shall then be heard, and their loſt ſtate 
And liberties regain 
This mercy to the following age 
Shall ſtand upon record: 
And their poſterity, though yet 
Unborn, ſhall praiſe the Lord. 


Part III. A. | 
13 The Lord, who in his heav'nly Throne 
Advanced is ſo high; 
Yet caſts on our afflicted ſtate 
A favourable eye. | 
12 He'll give that wiſh'd for liberty 
The groaning pris'ners crave ; 
And thoſe that look upon themſelves 
As doom'd to die, will ſave. 
:1 1 hat they the giories of thy name 
May in his temple raiſe, 
And in Feruſalem alu ud 
His truth and goodneſ praife. 
When all his ſaved people there 
Shall meet with one accord; 
And other kingdoms j in with us 
In worſhipping the Lord. 
; But mine ai ictions ſuch decays 
Of age and ſtrength had made ; 
y hopes to ſee thoſe happy days 
Fell ſhort, and thus I pray d: 
Lord, take me not away before 
My better days be paſt; 
Thine undeclining years beyond 
All generations laſt. 
; 1 unknown foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 
the fair and beauteous heavens ſhew 
| The works thy hands have made. 
| Theſe all ſhall periſh and wax old, 
Like garments thrown aſide ; 
] 


But 
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But tho* they change, thy years ne'er fail, 
27 Thou doſt the ſame abide. 
28 Thy kindneſs to the good is firm, 
Thy word to them is ſure : 
Tho' ſtrange events may change the world, 
Their race ſhall ſtill endure. 
Ps ALM CIII. As the 100 Pfalm. 
I B LESS thou the Lord, my ſoul, his name 
DD Let all the pow'rs within me bleſs : 
2 O let not his paſt favours lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs. 
3 It's he that pardons all my ſins; 
He that in ſickneſs makes thee ſound: 
It's he redeemed from the grave | 
Thy life, with love and mercy crown'd. 
5 It's he that fills thy mouth with good, 
And all thy juſt deſires ſupplies : 
W ho, like the eagles, make thine age 
To a renewed youth ariſe. 15 
6 From his ſtrict juſtice, ſure relief 
Oppreſſed innocence will find : 
7 Moſes and Iſael knew his ways, 
And kind intentions of his mind. 
8 Abundant merc'es flow from God, 
Love is his nature and delight : 
9 Slow is his wrath, and tho he chides, 
Intends not to deſtroy us quite. 
His anger, in its riie and ſtay, 
From rules of juſtice rever {werves ; 
10 And when he puniſhes our faults, 
The meaſure's leſs than fin delerves. 
11 As heaven is far above the earth, 
So his rewards exceed our love : 
12 Farther than eaſt is from the welt 
His pardon does our fins remove. 


Part II. 


13 A father's pity to his child, 
 Reſembles God's, tho? ſhorter far; 
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14 For he conſiders our weak frame, 
That only quickned duſt we are. 
15 Man's days are like the graſs, or flow'r, 
That in the field its beauty ſhows ; 
16 But fades with every blaſting wind, 
And then its former place none knows. 
17 But God's eternal truth and love 
Is to good men and to their race, 
18 Thoſe that his laws and cov'nant keep, 
| His favour will embrace. | 
19 Circled with glorious light his throne 
The Lord has plac'd in heav'n above; 
Whoſe mighty pow'r and ſov'reign rule 
Extends o'er all that live and move. 
20 Bleſs God, ye angels who in ftrength, 
And ready ſervices tranſcend: 
21 Bleſs him, ye hoſt and miniſters, 
Who all to do his will attend. 
22 All ye his works that ſubject are, 
In every place, to his controul, 
Bleſs ye your maker ; and with them 
Join in his praiſes, O my ſoul. 
Another Metre. 
' Y ſoul, bleſs thou the Lord; his name 
All pow'rs within me bleſs 
2 O never let his favours be 
Loſt in unthankfulneſs. 
3 It's he forgives thy fins, and does 
Thy ſickneſſes remove: 
4 It's he redeems thee from the grave, 
And crowns thy life with love. 
5 It's he that fills thy mouth with good, 
Thyjuſt defire ſupplies, 
Who, like the eagles, makes thine age 
To a new youth ariſe. 
b From his ſtrict juſtice, ſure relief 
Wrong'd innocence ſhall find; 
7 Mofes his ways, and 1/-ael knew 
Th' intentions of * mind. 
2 


172 PSALM CIIL 
8 The Lord is kind, and goodneſs is 
His nature and delight. 
9 Slow is his wrath, and tho” he chides, 
| Would not deſtroy us quite. | 
His anger, in its rife and ſtay, 
From juſtice never ſwerves 
10 And when he puniſhes our faults, 
It's leſs than ſin deſerves. 
11 As heav'n does far exceed the earth, 
| So his rewards our love : g 
12 Farther than eaſt is from the weſt 
lle does our ſins remove. 


| Part II. 
13 A father's pity to his child, 
| Than God's is leſſer far: 
14 For he conſiders our weak frame, 
And knows that duſt we are. 
15 Man's days are like the graſs or flow'r, 
Freſh when its newly blown; 
16 But fades with every blaſting wind, 
Whoſe place no more is known, 
17 But God is true, and ever kind 
To good men and their race : 
13 Thoſe that his laws and cov'nant keep, 
His favour will embrace. 
19 Circled with light, the Lord has plac'd 
| His throne in heav'n above; 
W hoſe ſovereign empire does extend 
O' er all that live and move. 
20 Bleſs God, ye angels, who in ſtrength 
And ſervices tranſcend: 
21 Bleſs him, ye hoſts and miniſters, 
Who all his will attend. 
22 All ye his works in every place, 
Subjects to his controul, 
Bleſs ye your maker; and with them 
Join in his praiſe, my ſoul, 


PSALM CIV. 
PSALM CIV. As the 100 P/alm. 
1 Y ſoul for ever bleſs the Lord, 
To this his greatneſs does invite; 
Honour and majeſty's his robe; 
His beauteous veſture ſplendid light 
He, as a tent, the heav'ns extends; 
note rooms on liquid waters ſtay: 
Clouds as his Chariot, and the winds 
With their wing'd wheels mete out his way. 
Angels as ſwift as air, bright 
As tlames, with quick obedience move ; 
Jo publiſh and effect below 
His pleaſure giv'n in charge above. 
The earth's foundations are unknown, 
No pillar's rais'd its weight to bear: 
And yet no pow'r can make it move, 
Tho? it hangs looſe in fluid air. 
b The earth's firſt cov'ring was the deep, 
Whoſe waves the higheſt hills ſurpaſs'd: 
7 Till at thy check ard thunder's voice 
They ſhrank and fled away in haſte. 
The mountains by hid ways they climb, 
Thence to the lower vales deſcend ; 
Ill in the ſea, from whence they came, 
At laſt their winding courſes end. 
In vain the ocean's iwelling pride 
hreatens again the earth to cover; 
Its fixed bounds no riſing tides, 
Without new leave can e'er paſs over. 


Part IT. 


10 He from the hills through ſecret veins, 
Cauſes the chryſtal ſprings to burſt; 

11 They glide thro' vallies, where the beaſts 
And the wild aſſes quench their thirſt. 

There birds are taught with curious art 

Their neſts in ſhady boughs to raiſe ; 

and by their chearful notes reprove 

Our ſilence in our Maker's praiſe. 

13 


FL 
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13 Nor can the higlier grounds which gape 
For thirſt, complain that they're forgot: 
Clouds big with ſhow'rs on them dittill, 
And water every barren plot. 

14 By his command th' enriched earth 
Food for all creatures does produce; 
Ihe gra's ſprings up to ſerve the beaſts, 

And herbs tor man's peculiar uſe. 

15 Fichwine that chears man's heart, and oil 
That mak es his countenance look bright; 
Bread, the ſupport of life; all made 
Jo ſerve our needs, or our delight. 

15 Trees that on barren hills are plac'd, 

Need to be watered by our care; 
Where Lebanon does higheſt riſe, 
Cedars are ever freſh and fair. 

i7 There birds obtain ſecure retreat; 

Storks for their dwelling chuſe the pine; 

13 Wild-goats find refuge 1n the hills, 

Conies in rocks they undermine. 
Part III. 

19 The moon, whoſe varied face we ſee, 

Meaſures the ſeaſons of the year; 
And having run his daily courſe, 
The ſun knows when to ſet, and where. 

20 Darkneſs as well as day thou mak'ſt; 
Tis night that brings wild-beafts abroad: 
21 Fierce lions, roaring for their prey, 

By hunger taught, ſeek meat from God, 

22 At the ſun's riſe theſe ſcatter'd beaſts ] 
Croud to their dens with haſty flight, 1 

23 Men ſhare the day, whoſe works begins 

And ends together with the light. 


24 Great God] how various are thy works, þ 
Created all with wond'rous ſkill 

25 Thy bleſlings, Lord, ent ich the earth, Ho 
And the ſea's ſp:.cious boſom fill : | 
W hoſe yielding waves the ſhips divide; He 
The fiſhes move of diff rent ſize; \ 
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26 And there the great Leviathan 
Does play, and man's attempts deſpiſe. 

27 '| heſe all wait humbly to receive 
Thine alms of ſeaſonable tood : 

:3 And what thine opened hand beſtows, 
They gather, and are fili'd with good. 

Part IV. | 

20 If God but in diſpleaſure frowin. 

The whole creation needs mutt mourn : 
It he with-holds his breath of theirs, 
They die, and to their duſt return. 

30 His quick'ning ſpirit when it breaths, 
Al things with life and joy endues; 
His pow'rfal word that made the earth 
At firſt, its face again renews. 

zi Whilſt this world's frame and order laſt, 
God's glory never can be leſs: 

And what his wiſdom made ſo good, 
His favour will delight to bleſs. 

32 But let not ſinful man preſume 
God's dreadful anger to provoke : 
Whoſe look can cauſe the earth to quake, 
Whoſe touch make proudeſt hills to ſmoke, 

; The great employment of my life 
Shall be to praiſe this mighty Lord: 

8 To meditate his love var. works, 

The ſweeteſt plenſure will afford. 
5 While ſinners from the earth conſume, 
No place or thought rege rds them more; 
Bleſs thou thy Maker, O my ſoul, 
Let heav'n and earth his name adore. 


Another Metre. 
LESS thou the Lord, my ſoul, to this 
His greatneſs does invite; 
Honour and majeſty his robe, 
His veſtare ſplendid light. 
lle as a tent, the heav'ns extends 
hoſe rooms on waters ſtay: 


i 4 Clouds 
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Clouds are his chariot, and the wind 's 
Wing'd wheels mete out his way. 
4 Angels as ſwift as air, as bright 
| As flames, attend and move, 
His p:caſ{ure to effect below, 
hat's giv'n in charge above. 
The earth's foundations are unknown, 
Its weight no pillars bear; 
Yet none can move it, tho' it hangs 
Looſe in the yielding air. ; 
6 The eartl''s firſt covering was the deep, 
W hoſe waves the hills jurpaſs'd : 
Till at thy check and thunder's voice, 
' hey ſhrank, and fled in haſte. 
8 The mountains by hid ways they climb, 
Thence to tlie vales deicend; 
Till in the ſea, whence firſt they came, 
Their winding courſes end. 
In vain the ocean's ſwelling pride, 
Threatens the earth to cover; 
Its fixed bounds no riſing tides 
Can, without leave, paſs over. 
Pa II. 
10 He from the hills by ſecret veins, 
Makes cryſtal ſprings to burſt, 
11 The wat'red vailics give all beaſts 
Drink to allay their thirſt. 
12 Theſe birds are taught their artful neſts 
In ſhady boughs to raiſe: 
Whoſe chearful notes our {:lence ſhame 
In our + reator's praiſe. 
13 Nor can the higher grounds which gape 
For thir:t, ſay, they're forgot: 
Clouds big with ſhow'rs on them diſtill, 
and water every plot. 
14 By his command th' enriched earth 
Does food for all produce ; 
The graſs prings up to ſerve the beaſts, 
And herbs for humane ute, 
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1; Rich wine that chears man's heart, and oil 
7 hat makes his face look bright: 
Bread, the ſupport of life; all ſerve 
Our needs, or our delight. 
15 The trees on barren hills will thrive, 
__ Unwatered by our care: 
Cedars i'th'heights of Lebanon, | 
Are ever freſh and fair. | 110 
17 There birds find ſure retreat, the ſtork, | 
Dwells in the lofty pine ; 
13 Wild goats in hills, conies are ſafe 
In rocks they undermine. 


Part III. 


19 The moon's oft-varied face does ſhow s 
The ſeaſons of the year; 
After his daily courſe the ſun 
Knows when to ſet and where. 
20 Darkneſs as well as light thou mak'ſt, 
Night brings wild beaſts abroad: 
21 The hungry lions roar for prey, 
And ſeek their meat from God. 
22 At the ſun's riſing, to their dens 
They croud with haſty flight: 
:3 Men {hare the day, whoſe work's begun, 
And finiſh'd with the light. 
Great God! how various are thy works, 
All made with wond'rous ſkill : 
Thy bleſſings, Lord, enrich the earth, 
5 And ſea's large boſom fill. 
There go the ſhips, and there do move 
Fiſhes of diff rent ſize ; 
20 There great Leviathan does play, 
And man's attempts deſpiſe. 
27 Theſe all wait to receive thine alms 
Of ſeaſonable food; 
2:3 They gather what thine hand beſtows, 
And all are fill'd with good, + 
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5 Part IV. 
29 If God but in diſpleaſure frown, 
All creatures needs muſt mourn; 
If he with-holds their breath, they die, 
And to their duſt return. 
30 His quick'ning Spirit, when it breathes, 
All things with life endues, 
His pow'rful word, that made the earth, 
Its face again renews. 
31 Whilſt the world's frame and order laſts, 
God's fame will ne'er be leſs; | 
And what his wiſdom made ſo good, 
Will ſtill delight to bleſs. 
32 But let not ſinful man preſume, 
God's anger to provoke ; 
W hoſe look can cauſe the earth to quake, 
His touch make hills to ſmoke. $ 
33 My life's great buſineſs ſhall be this, 
Jo praiſe this mighty Lord; 
34 To meditate his love and works, 
The ſweeteſt joys afford. 
35 While ſinners from the earth conſume, 9 
No place regards them more; 
Bleſs thou the Lord, my ſoul, his name 2 
Let heaven and earth adore. 
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I LET us all give thanks to God, 
O And call upon his name; 
His gracious and his mighty works 
Jo all the world proclaim 
2 Let us in ſongs and ſacred hymns 
Our great Creator bleſs; . 
And what his pow'rful hand has wrought, 
Our joyful tongues expreſs, 
3 Count it your honour that ye know, 
And bear his ſacred name; 
And when you worſhip this great Lord, 
Take pleaſure in the lane, 
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4 Within this ſanctuary let 
Your pray'rs to him be made; 
Your hopes upon his favour reſt, 
And his almighty aid. 
O let the works that he has done 
Your admiration move; 
Think on the judgments of his mouth, 
And wonders of his love. 
6 This charge to you belongs who are 
Of faithful Ar ham's race; 5 
And Jarob's off ſpring call'd, who ſtood 
In God's eſpecial grace. 
We glory that the mighty Lord 
Us for his people owns ; 
Whoſe judgments make th' amazed earth 
To tremble when he frowns. 
$ His cov'nant with his people made, 
He ever call'd to mind ; 
And will his promiſes fulfil 
To ages ſtill behind. 
Part II. 
That cov'nant which the Lord of old 
With our firſt fathers made; 
10 And oft by oath renew'd to them, 
And to their ſeed thus ſaid : 
11 © Oa thee, I Can' an's land beſtow, . 
(This which we now poſleſs) 
To bring into which, his care 
Shew'd that he meant no leſs. 
12 For tho? when firſt our fathers came, 
One family they were ; 
Whoſe number too was very few, 
And they were ſtrangers there : 
13 Tho! weak, who in a ſettled place 
No fix'd eſtate enjoy'd ; 
But forc'd from this to th' other land, 
Might ſoon have been deſtroy'd: 
14 He ſuffer'd none to injure them, 
When ſojourners (ney were; 
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But kings that meant to do them wrong, 
Met with rebub es ſevere. | 
15 Let none attempt theſe perſons harm, 
So dear to God, and great: 
* Touck not, ſaid he, my anointed ones, 
Nor prophets rudely treat.“ 
16 When after this, in all the lands 
A famine long prevaild: | 
And bread, the great ſupport of life, 
When cora was wanting, fail'd : 
17 He ſent out Fo/eph to provide 
For Jacob. now grown old: 
But he that was to ſave his houſe, 
Firſt as a ſlave was ſold. 


i „ 20 
18 To Egypt brought, and falſely charg'd, 
Joſep, in priion cait: he 
The calumny more pai id him, than 
he chains that held him faſt. JI 


19 There, by unfolding hidden fates, 
Great fame he had acquir'd: 
This Phar'sb hearing, try'd him too, 
And found him one mipir'd. J3 
20 He quickly ſet him free, and made 
Him rule of the land: 
21 The management of all affairs 
He *ntruſted in his hund. £ 34 
22 His greateſt princes to command 
And puniſh he had leave ; 
All the wiſe ſenators from him 
Inſtructions mutt receive. 
23 Now Jacob's houſe to Eoypt came 
As Phar*oh did invite: 
24 And grew ſo as t'exceed his foes 
In number and in might. 
25 This makes them jealous and to hate 
Thoſe they receiv'd with joy: | 
Whom firit by ſabtle arts they would N 
Diminiſh, then deltrop, . 4 
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26 Moſes and A ron (when God faw 
Their bondage heavier grow) 
Were ſent to Phar ob with demand, 
Jo let his people go. 
27 The mighty works which they perſorm'd, 
Ard wonders in that land ; | 
Show'd that whate'er they ſaid or did, 
Was by divine command. 


Part IV. | 
28 He three days darkneſs, black as hell 
Over all Egypt drew 
In which, aud all the other plagues, 
God's order they purſue. 
20 He turn'd their waters into blood, 
Whichall their fiſh deſtroy'd : 
;0 Numberleſs frogs o'erſ{pread the earth, 
And the king's rooms annoy'd. 
31 Infinite ſwarms of flies and lice 
O'er all the country came: 
2 Inſtead of rain he gave them hail, 
Mix'd with devouring flame. 
33 This ſtorm not only from the trees 
Their pleaſant fruits beat down; 
But all their fig- trees too and vines 
Were broke and overthrown. 
14 Ey his command numberlets hoſts 
Of various locuſt pals. 
; O'er all the land, and with ſtrange haſte 
Devour'd their herbs and grais. 
35 In the ſame night all their firit-born, 
Smote by an angel, die; 
Ihe prime of all their ſtrength, and prop 
Ot every family. 
Part V. 
Loaded with Epypr's wealth, the land 
In haſte tie people quit; 
Not one in all their ths ſo weak, 
For travel was unfit, 
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38 Gladneſs at their departure thence 
Th Egyptian's hearts did fill; 
For fear, as the laſt plague their ſons, 
The next themſelves might kill. 


39 He ſpread a cloud, which ſkreen'd them from 


The ſcorching ſun by day ; 
But was ſo bright withal, it ſerv'd 
By night to thew their way. 
40 He then provides delicious fare 
For that vaſt multitude ; 


Great flights of quails and bread ſhowr'd down 


From heav'n to be their food. 
41- An opened rock their drink ſupply'd ; 
W hence ſtreams guſh'd out ſo faſt, 
They ran and follow'd them thro? all 
The parched ground they paſs'd. 
42 The Lord theſe wonders, to make good 
His word to Abr am wrought : 
43 When he from ſlavery his race 
With joy and triumph brought. 
44 He fix'd them in a quiet ſeat 
In Can an's pleaſant land: 
Stor'd with all good by others pains, 
And planted to their hand. 
45 That by his kindneſs thus oblig' d, 
And bleſs'd ſo many ways; 
His laws they might with care obſerve ; 
The Lord for ever praiſe. 


Ps ALM CVI. As the 100 P/alm. 


2. B Y chearful pruiſes to his name, 
That God is good to all proclaim : 
Whoſe ſhown mercies to ages paſt, 
To all ſucceeding time ſhall laſt. 
2 Who can the pow'r of God ſet forth, 
Or praiſe his wonders to their worth? 
3 They're happy, who with conſtant care 
In righteous works employed are. 
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4 May I be one of thoſe, and find 
God always good to me and kind : 
When thou Feli reſt thine elect 
From dangers, do not me neglect. 

3 Their good ſecured may ] ſee, 

And ſhare in their felicity ; 
And when thou doſt their ſtate advance, 
Glory with thine inheritance, | 

b We the degenerate off-ſpring are 
Of fathers that great ſinners were: 

7 Who thy great wonders minded not, 
In Egypt wrought, or ſoon forgot. 
Their unbelief, when newly ſav d 
At the Red-/ea, freſh wonders crav'd. 

$ There God, his glory to advance, 
Gave them a new deliverance. 

9 The ſea's ungovernable courſe 
He checkt by his word's greater force : 
Their way thro the vaſt deep was dry. 
Such as thro? ſundy deſarts lie. 

10 O'er their purſuing enemy, 

He gain'd a noble victory. 
11 The ſeareturn'd on Pha obs hoſt 
With violence, and all were loſt. 


Part II. 
12 Then they ſang praiſes to the Lord, 
And for a while believ'd his word. 
13 They ſoon what he had done ſorgat, 


And wou'd not for his counſel wait. 


14 But tho? from heav'n with bread ſupply'd 
Tempting God's pow'r, for fleſh they cry'd 


15 They ſurfeit on the quails he ent, 


Which prove their plague, not puniſhment, 


16 Gainſt Mees then they mutiny, 
And queſtion his authority: 


Both him and A ron, whom God choſe, 


As proud uſurpers they oppoſe, 
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17 The earth did under Dathan cleave, 
And with an open mouth receive 
Abiram's troop : Alive they fall, 
And in one grave are buried all. 

18 Lightning from heav'n the other crew, | 

Invaders of the prieſthood, flew. | 

19 A calf in Horeb too they made, 

And to an image worſhip paid. 

20 God's glory then appear'd ſo bright, 

And wrought ſuch wonders, now they flight ; j 
An image better pleaſing was 3, 
Of a dull ox that eateth graſs. 
21 How kind a Saviour God hath been, zj 
The wondrous works in Egypt ſeen. 
22 Ihe ſea that drowned Phar uob's hoſt, 
All theſe are now forgot and loſt f 
23 God was provok'd to ſuch an height, 
He threatned to deſtroy them quite: 7 
When Mo/es in the breach did ſtand, 
And ftay'd the vengeance of his hand. 38 
| Part III. 8 
24 The promis'd land they ſet at novght, 19 
Tho' to the borders of it brought; 
They th'ill report ſome ſpies had made 40 
More credit, than what God had ſaid. 
25 They murmur'd when they ſhould obey, IMs 
And when he faid, Go up, they'd ftay. 42 
26 Then ſolemnly the I ord did ſwear, 43 
Theſe rebels never ſhould come there. 
Nor the deſpiſed land poſſeſs, 
But periſh in the wilderneſs: 
27 And ſome by the heathen overthrown, 14 
Be ſlain or ſcatter'd up and down. 
28 Þ a! Peor's ſervice they embrace; | +5 
Moab's vile God, and their diſgrace ; I 
With them on ſacrifices fed, b E 
I bhat had been off red to the dead. F 
29 God was fo angry at this fin, A 
A grievous plague at once broke in ; [ 
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zo When Phineas, with zeal poſſeſs'd, 
dle a bold ſinner, and it ceas'd. 
\1 This fact which raſh and haſty ſeem'd, 
Juſt and praiſe-worthy God eſteem'd; 
And it obtain'd this act of grace, 
'F* entail the prieſthood on his race. 
2 At Meribah God's wrath they move, 
Where they for drink with 1o/es itrove ; 
It went ill with him for their take, 
; Who things unfit, provoked, ſpake. 
24 When they came in, they did not root 
Ihe nations out, tho? charg'd to do't: 
Were mix'd, and dealings with them had, 
And in their manners were as bad, 
Part IV. 
0 They learnt what they ſhou'd ever rue; 
To ſerve Heir gods, and left the true. 
7 T* infernal ghoſts they ſacrifice 
Their children with unpitying eyes. 
8 The blood of innocents thus {lain, 
Did all the la d of Can'an ſtain. 
0 Themfelves too with their whoredoms vile 
And other beaſtly luſts, defile. 
40 Then God was with his people wroth, 
Whom once he lov'd he now doth loath. 
4! The heathens yoke again they bear, 
42 By foes oppreſs'd, whole ſlaves they were. 
) Oft did he fave them in diſtreſs, 
Yet they provok'd him Kill no leſs; 
Their old 1dolatries renew'd, 
Which brought them low by foes ſubdu'd. 
4 Vet when their mournful cries he heard, 
He did their miſeries regard ; 
5 His covenant he call'd to mind, 
Leit off to pun ſh, and was kind. 
b Ey'n thoſe who hated oft they prov'd, 
He, to take pity on them, mov'd ; 
And thoſe by whom they conquer'd were, 
heir extirpation did forbear. 
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47 Now, Lord, let our ſalvation come, 
And bring thy ſcattered people home: 
That praiſing thee we ever may, I; 
With greateit joy and triumph ſay. _ 

43 © Bleſſing to Iſrael's God and King, 

And everlaſting praiſes ſing: 


« And may his ſaints with one accord, 14 
All ſay, Amen. Praiſe ye the Lord. 

Ps ALM CVII. A the 100 P/alm. 5 

I E I all give thanks to God above, 16 


So full of kindneſs and of love. 
Whoſe mercy ages paſt have known, 
And thoſe that are to come ſhall crown. 
2 May't ever be by them confeſs'd | 17 
Whom he redeem'd when ſore oppreſs'd. | 
3 And made the ſcatter'd people come 
From all the lands to their own home. 
4 They paſs'd thro' deſarts, where no way 18 
They found, nor city where to ſtay | 
5 No food, to caſe their hunger's rage, | 


Nor water-ſprings their thirſt Cafſwage. ] 
6 In their diſtreſs to God they cry'd, 19 * 
Who prov'd their Saviour and their guide: : 
7 He, the right path where they ſhould go, I 
And place where they ſhould dwell, did ſnow. I: 
8 Let all men praiſe God's goodneſs then, 20 P 
His wond-rs to the ſons of men; 1 
9 Woe hounty longing ſouls ſupplies, [ 
Their craving hunger ſatisfies, t: 
Part II. 3 L 
10 Thoſe who are in dark priſon laid, 15 
So nigh to death, they're in its ſhade; A — 
On whom the ſorrows that they bear, 

Sit heavier than the chains they wear. 
11 Theſe having proudly God withſtood, 3 1 
Contemn'd his countels for their good. 4 Di 
12 Ne then reſolv'd with pain and ſmart 5 Fo 
To quell the ſtoutneis of their heart. A 


Before 
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Pefore his ſtrokes they could not ſtand, 
Nothing could raiſe them but his hand. 
13 Then, to the Lord they're forc'd to fly, 
To importune his clemency. 
Who did regard their low addreſs, 
And ſav'd them out of their diſtreſs. 
14 He chang'd their gloomy ſtate to light, 
And brake their bands in ſunder quite. 
1; Let all men praiſe God's goodnels then, 
His wonders to the ſons of men. : 
16 His ſtrength that all thing does ſurpaſs, 
Brake bars of ir'n, and gates of brats, 


Part [IT. 

17 Fools to leud courſes wholly bent, 
Prepare for their own puniſhment, 
Sickneſs and loathſome maladies, 

From luxury and luſt ariſe, 

18 The glutton's appetite 0'erthrown, 

His taſteful meats will not go down. 
Nature with heavy loads oppreſt, 
Beckons to death to be releas'd. 

19 Then do theſe frighted finners fly 

To God for help ; whoſe earneft cry 

Mov'd a regard to their addreſs, 

leaven ſav'd them out of their diſtreſs. 

20 No need of med'cines for their cure, 

Iheir virtue's not ſo quick nor ſure ; 

Death's ſentence only he repeal'd; 

Be ſent his word and they were heal'd. 

21 Letail men prame his goodneſs then, 
His worders to the ſons of men: 

22 And by their grateful ſacrifice 
Declare his works and their own joys, 

Part IV. 
23 They whom the ſhips on th'ocean bear, 
Do ſee God's works and wonders there, 


For at his word fierce tempeſts riſe, 
And lift its waves unto the ſkies. 
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26 One while they mount to heav'n aloft, 
They fink into the depths as oft. 

27 The paſſengers ſtrange terrors feel, 
Like dru : kards to and fro they reel. 

28 Loſt to all hope, to God they cry 
For help in their extremity; 
He lends an ear to their addreſs, 
And brings them out of this diſtreſs. 

29 For at his beck the ſtorms aſſwage, 
The furious waves depoſe their rage. 

30 They welcome now the calm, and ſee 
The haven where they wiſh'd to be. 

31 Let all men praiſe God's goodneſs then, 
His wonders to the ſons of men; 

32 Nor only private off 'rings bring, 
But in the church his glories ſing. 

Part V. 

33 When God's provok'd, his pow'rful hand 
Turns rivers to a deſart-land; . * 

34 Their fruitfulneſ to barren pou 
When wickedneſs therein abounds. 


35 Dry grounds by ſhow'rs ſent from above, 


And flowing prings fair paſtures prove. 
36 Thither the poor ior dwellings flow, 
Which after to a city grow. 
37 They ſow the fields and vineyards plant, 
Whole fruits ſupp y their growing want. 
33 Their race ſprings faſt {rom fruitiul ſtocks, 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 
39 Thus are they bleſt ; but when they ſin, 
They're puniſfi'd and brought low again, 
40 Ev'n princes are expos'd to ſcorn, 
And wander in a ſtate forlorn. 
41 But he exalts the poor on high, 
And ſpreads their num'rous tamily. 
42 Thejuſt with gladneſs this ſhall ſee, 
And wickedneſs ſhall ſilent be. 


| PSALM CVIII. 


4; How few there are with care record 
Theſe wond”rous dealings of the Lord! 
But wiſe obſervers ſtil; ſhall find, 

That God is infinitely kind. 
Ps aL m CVIII. 
? Y heart, O God, is now prepar'd, 
And this my tongue ſhall raile : 
2 Which with my harp ſhall early ſing 
A conſort to thy praiſe. 
3 The great ſalvation thou haſt wrought, 
Fl to the world proclaim, 
The ſcattered nations ſhall aſſiſt 
My ſongs to fpread thy fame. 
4 Thy mercy reaches to the heav'ns, 
Thy truth unto the ſkies ; 
O may thy glories, Lord, above 
Both earth and heaven riſe. 
6 That thy beloved may obtain 
A Saviour in their need ; 
In anſwer to my fervent pray'rs 
Thy timely ſuccours ſpeed. 
God's ſacred promiſe paſs'd, now makes 
My hopes depend on thee ; 
The land that round Samaria lies, 
Submits it ſelf to me. 
The reſt of /7ae/'s tribes unite 
To own thy righteous cauſe ; 
Eihraim's my chiefeſt ſtrength for war, — 
Judah ſupports my laws. 
0 Moab and Edom as vile ſlaves 
To ſerve me will be glad; | 
Philiſtia meet thy conqu'ring Lord, 
And to his triumphs add. 
10 Who then will lead me to that hold 
On Edom's frontiers lies, | | 
So ſtrongly fenc'd *gainſt all aſſaults, 
Which all my force defies ? 
11 The Lord will do't who heretofore | 
Refus'd our arms to bleſs ; 
- He'll 
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190 PSALM CIX, 
He'll undertake our conduct now, 
And crown it with ſucceſs. 
12 Man's weakneſs help in vain, may we 
Thine aids in trouble meet; 
Our hands ſhall do great acts; our foes 
Lie conquer'd at our feet. 


PS ALM CIX. A tbe loo P/alm. 
I 1D R D, ſince my glor' ing is in thee, 
4 Be thou concern'd t'avenge my wrongs : 
2 Who now am wickedly traduc'd 
By lying and deceitful tongues. 
3 By odious calummies, cloſe ſiege 
' They to my reputation lay; 
And unprovok'd with open force 
Attempt to take my life away. 
4 TI have deſerved well of thoſe 
Who now mine adverſaries are ; 
I ſought not ſafety by revenge 1 
When off red, but of God by pray'r, 
5 Evil for good is we reward, 
The more I love I'm hated more. | 
6 *Gainſt the chief author of thoſe wrongs 
Thy juſtice therefore I implore. 
By the worſt judge may he be try'd, 
And by a dev'l in ſpite accus'd : 
7 Be pronounc'd guilty, and his pray'r 
For pardon, as ain, refus'd. 
8 By an untimely death cut off, 
His office let another take : 
9 Want on his children be entail'd : 
His wife a forlorn widow make. 
10 May they a ſorry vagrant life, 
By begging up and down maintain ; 


And their own houſes lying waſte, 22 
Seek for a lodging where they can. 
5 Part II. | 3 
11 Let an exacting creditor | 
Seize his eſtate as lawful ſpoil ; kn 
n 
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Aud may a perfect ſtranger rea 
The fruk ofa | their too and toil. 
12 Let none t' his memory be kind, 
No pity to his race be ſhown: 
13 But let themperiſh and their name 
Be in the following age unknown. 
14 Viſit on him his parents crimes, 
Since he in fin would like them be: 
15 To ſhew that they are not forgot, 
Root out their curied memory. 
16 He,when the poor for mercy call'd 
Nothing bnt cruelty did breathe ; 
And when their hearts were broke with grief 
He perſecuted them to death. 
17 Letall the curies that he wiſh'd 
To others, on his own head light; 
And may he, by a juſt reward, 
Want all that bleſſing he did light. 
13 In curſing and malicious lies, 
As in rich cloaths he took a pride ; 
And may its fad effect. like drink, 
Through all his veins and bowels ſlide. 
19 Sinking into his bones like oyl, 
Let it allow him no repoſe ; 
Cover him with it like a veſt, 


As with a girdle bind it cloſe. 


Part III. 
20 This ſhall be their reward from God, 


Whoſe ſpite is on my ruin bent; 

And queſtion not to make it ſure, 

By lies and ſlanders they invent. 
21 But ſince thy honour is engag d 

And mercy too: Lord take my part: 
22 O ſave me ! when by all ſorſook, 

And pierc'd with ſorrow to the heart. 
23 I vaniſhlike an evening ſhade, 

Toſs'd like a locuſt, up and down : 
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192 PSALM CX. 
24 My knees and all my joints are wealc, 
My body lean with faſting grown. 
25 They add unto my miſeries 
Reproach and all the ſigns of ſcorn ; 
26 Lord, let thy mercy interpoſe 
To help and fave me thus forlorn. 
27 Force them to own herein thy pow'r, 
23 Who curſe in vain whom God will bleſs : 
Let me with joy ſee them aſham'd, 
That their attempts had no ſucceſs. 
29 Cloath'd with contuſion, may they with 
To hide themſelves from their own ſhame : 
zo In full aſſemblies then I'll ſing 
The loudelt praiſes to thy name. 
31 God, the great patron of the poor, 
Will as his advocate itand by, 
Defend his cauſe. and fave his lite, 
When he's unjuſtly doom'd to die. 


Ps ALM CX. As the ioo Pſalm. 
1 H Us ſpake the Lord unto his Son, 
Sit thou advanc'd on my right hand; 
Till all thy conquer'd foes ſhall crouch, 
And wait their «ken from thy command, 

2 From Sion ſhall thy word go forth, 
Which like a ſceptre thou ſhalt ſway : 

To bring the ſtubborn under rule, 

And — + them willingly obey. 

3 The conqueſt ſhall be great that day ; 
The numerous converts thou ſhalt view, 
Shall make an army that exceeds 
The cryſtal drops of morning dew. 

4 The Lord hath all his truth engag'd 
By oath, which he can never break, 

Jo make thee an eternal Prieſt, 
Of th' order of Melchizedeck. 

5 And when he's raiſed to his throne, 
Proud monarchs that oppoſe his reign 

6 Shall fall, and all the wicked world 
That will not ſtoop to him, be ſlain, 


12 


4 
9 


nn een 92 


» Wlulft he purſues this work, he“. foop 
To mean refreſhments in the way; 
But with a glorious reward, 

God will his ſufferings repay. 


Anather Metre. 


1 H Us ſpake the Lord unto his Son, 
Sit thou on my right hand, 
Till all thy foes ſhall crouch and wait 
Treir doom at thy command. 
2 From Sin ſhall thy word go forth 
'This ſceptre thou ſhalt ſwiy : 
Under thy rule ſhall rebels come, 
And willingly obey. 
Thy conqueſts ſhail be great that day, 
The converts thou ſhalt view; 
Shall make an army that excceds 
The drops of morning dew. 
he Lord hath all his truth engag'd 
By an oath he cannot break ; 
Thou'rt ever prieſt of th'order made 
Of great Melcl izedeck, 
And when he's raiſed to his throne, 
Kings that oppole his reign 
b Shall fall ; and all the heathen world 
That will not ſtoop, be ſlain. : 
7 Vhi.it thus employ'd, he'll loop to mean 
Refreſhments in the way : 
But God with glorious rewards, 
His ſufferings will repay. 
PSA LM CXI. 
f Y ſoul's beit pow'rs I will engage, 
And with affection join 
In thoſe aſiemblies, where the ſaints 
To praiſe the Lord combine. 
They that contemplate thy great works, 
ill ſoon with pleaſure ſee 
K 


294 -: FSA LM. II. 
3 Thy pow'r how glorious it is, 
How great thy purity. 
4 Ihe wonders of thy providence 
They'll often call to mind; 
With grateful hearts proclaim, that God 
Is gracious and kind. | 
How in the wilderneſs he gave 
Food with a liberal hand : 
6 And made his people to poſſeſs 10 
The heathens pleaſant land. 
7 Faithful and juſt are all his works; 
His word no leſs is ſure; | 
8 When once his promiſe is engag'd, 
Performance is ſecure. 
9 1/-ael from ſlavery redeem'd, 
His hol ineſs did know: 
Their foes the terror of his name 
Felt in their overthrow. | 
10 To fear the Lord true wiſdom 1s ; 
And he that ftrives to pleaſe 
His Maker, underſtands him beſt ; 
Whoſe praiſe ſhall never ceaſe. 
 Psarm CXII. As the 100 Pſalm. 
I LEST is the man that fears the Lord; 
B Whoſe pleaſure *tis to do his will : 
2 His ſeed ſhall be renown'd on earth, 
IIis happy race ſhall louriſh ſtill. 
2 His houſe with plenty ſhall be fill'd ; 
And as his wealth and ſtores increaſe, 
Eis bounty is enlarg'd ; no fear 
Of ſuture want does make it lefs. 
4 When troubles fall unto his ſhare, 
1 hey*ll in his greater comfort end: 
M hat kindneſs God on him beftows, 
The fame to others he'll extend. 
- He lends aſſiſtance to the poor, 
Liſereetiy orders all his way: 
6 Nothing ſhall move this righteous man, 
Or make his memory decay, | 


PSALM CXII. 195 


- No news of threatning danger can 
His confidence in God diſplace : 
He with undaunted courage looks 

His foes ſecurely in the face. 

God his diffuſive charity 

With ſuitable rewards will crown 
Not only thoſe above beſtow, 

But honour here and great renown. 

10 Mean while the wicked ſhall repine 
With indignation at his bliſs : | 
And melt away with grief to ſee 
This man obtain what they ſhall miſs. 


Another Metre. 


HAPPY man that ſerves the Lord, 
And joys to do his will: 
His feed ſhall be renown'd on earth, 
His race ſhall flouriſh ſtill. 
His houſe with plenty ſhall be fill'd; 
And as his ftores increaſe. 
His bounty is enlarg'd ; no fear 
Of want does make it lets. _ 
When troubles fall unto his ſhare, 
They'll in his comfort end; 
Vhat kindneſs God on him beſtows, 
10 others he'll extend. 
Ee lends aſſiſtance to the poor, 
Diicreetly guides his way: 
Nothing ſhall move this man, or make 
His memory decay. 
His truſt in God, no threatning news 
Of danger can diſplace : 
lle with undaunted courage looks 
His en'mies in the face. 
God his diffuſive charity 
With great rewards will crown ; 
Both thoſe above beſtow, and here 
Honour and great renown. 
oh 10 
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196 PSALM CxIII. CXIV. 


10 Mean wiule the wicked ſhall repine 
With envy at his bliſs ; 
Conſume with grief to ſee this man 
Obtain, what they ſhall miſs. 


Ps all CAN. 


I E ſervants of th' eternal King, 
Jo God your chearful praiſes ſins 
2 W noſe name be bleit for evermore. 7 
3 H's coo:re!s over all is great, 
Where e'er the ſun does riſe or ſet, 
Since all are bleſt, let all adore, 
4 C'er all the earth the Lord does reign, 
And heav*n's too narrow to contain 
His glories that are infinite. 
5 Let not poor borrowed greatneſs dare 
With his perfections to compare, 
Who dwells in uncreated light. 
6 He condeſcends ſo far to know 
Th'affairs of mortals here below, 
As well as thoſe in heav'n above. | 
l 


To ſhew how he o'er all things ſways, 
He from the duſt the poor does raiſe 


And from his vile eſtate remove. | 
8 From thence advances him on high, W 
To unexpected dignity, K 
And ſets him on a royal throne, = 
o When age and nature doth deſpair, 4 
te makes the barren womb to bear: ir 


O therefore praiſe this God alone. 


PSALM CXIV. At the 113 Pſaln. dic 


1 AE] HEN the great God had ls ener 
* From Egypt and oppreſſion freed, An 


2 He then declar'd himſelf their King: ee 
Whoſe bright appearance as they pals'd = 
3 The ſea beheld, and fled in hate ; 3 
Jordan retir'd unto its ſpring, 46 


PS ALM CXV. 
nat, when God came down did ſhake, 
Th'adjoining mountains all did quake, 
And like affrighted rams did ſkip : 
The little hills could not forbear 
y trembling too to ſhew their ſear, 
Lie lambs that round their mothe.s trip. 
- What ail'd the ſea thus to ſhrink baclt, 
Or Jordan its old banks foriake, 
$ croſs to nature's fixed laws? 
6 Vhy ſtiouid great mountains :ip like rams 
And little hills ike frighted lambs ? 
Why ſeems it ſtrange when God's the cauſe ? 
Not hills alone when he is near, 
lat the whole earth may quake for fear, 
as 1ato ſtrange convulſions thrown : 
For rocks into a Wat'ry lake, 
And flints into a ſountain brake, 
When God would make his power known. 


PS ALM CXV. As the 100 P/aln. 
OT unto us, Lord, not to us, 
But to thy name the praiſe we owe; 

J thy free goodneſs and thy truth, | 
The ſprings wherce all our bleſſings flow. 
Why ſhou d the heathen aſk in ſcorn, 
Where is the God whom ye adore ; 
In heav'n he reigns, but does on earth 
Whate'er his will ordain'd before. 
diver and gold their idols are, 
aud all their worth derive from thence, 
With no divinity inſpir'd, 
vince they are void of life and ſenſe, 
for tho'ꝰ the maker forms an eye, 
1 mouth, or any other part: 
e cannot give them ſight or breath, 
Nor lively motion by his art. 
fond men] to think your hands can make 
1 God to which your knees ſhould bow; 
ou truſt what cannot help itſelf ; 
YNatues have ſenſe as much as you. 
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198 PSALM CXV. 
9 O HVael in the living God 
Repoſe your truſt and confidence: 
He'll help you to ſubdue your ſoes; 
In dangers he'll be your defence. 

10 Let A'ron's houſe on God rely; 

To you he'll be an help and ſhield; 
11 Truſt in him ye that fear the Lord, 

Whoſe care and aid will ſafety yield, 
12 He, who in ages paſt was kind, 

In after-times will be no leſs ; 

He th' huuſe of // ael will fave, 

The prieſts of A ron's houſe will bleſs. 
13 He'il bleſs all pious worſhippers, 

Of low as well as high degree : 
14 And largely heap his benefits 

On you and your poſterity. 
15 O happy flate thus to be bleſt, 

By him that made both earth and heav'n : 
16 His throne in heav'n is plac'd, the earth 
In kindneſs he to man has giv'n. 
17 The ſilent grave cannot declare 

Thy wonders ; nor proclaim thy praiſe. 
18 We'll now begin that bleſſed work, 

W hich ſhall continue all our days, 


Another Metre. 


I OR D, not to us, but to thy name 
We give the praiſe we owe; 
Jo thy free goodneſs and thy truth, 
Whence all our bleſſings flow. | | 
2 Why ſhould the heathen aſk us, Where's " 
That God whom you adore ? 
3 In heav'n he reigns, but does on earth 
What he ordain'd before. 


4 Silver and gold their idols are, 
2 
3 


Their worth derive from thence 
Wich no divinity inſpir'd, 
Since void of life and ſenſe, 3 4 


PSALM CXVI. 199 


For tho' the maker forms an eye, 
6 A mouth or other part; 
Ie cannot give them ſiglit or breath, 
Motion, or life by art. 
3 Fond men! with hands to make a god 
To which our knees ſhould bow; 
You truſt what cannot help itſelf, 
Statues have tenſe like you. 
O 1/-ael, in the living God 
Re poſe your confidence; 
To quell your foes hel! be your help, 
In dangers your defence. 
10 Let A'ron's houſe on him rely; 
He'll be your help and ſhield ; 
11 All that fear God, truſt him, whoſe care 
And aid will fatety yield. 
12 He, that before was ind, will be 
In after-times no leſs ; 
The houſe of 1/"e/ he will fave, 
Ihe prieſts of 4˙ on bleſs. 
13 He'll bleſs all pious worſhippers, 
Of low or high degree : 
14 And heap his benefits on you, 
And your poſterity. 
15 O happy! to be bleſt by him 
That made both earth and heav'n; 
16 His throne's in heav'n, the earth to man 
In kiadneſs he has giv'n. 
17 The grave thy wonders cannot ſhew, 
Nor celebrate thy praiſe : 
18 We'll now adore thy ſacred name, 
And bleſs thee all our days. 


PsaLm CXVI. As the 100 Palm. 
1 C1INCE Gad fo tender a regard 
In ſtraits to my requett did give 
2 Mybeſt affections he ſhal} have, 
And beſt devotions, wlulſt ! live. 
3 Aſlail'd with grief and pains that ſeem'd 
ihe ſad fore-runners of the gave; 
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200 P SAL M CXVI. 
4 lotheeT made requeſt, O Lord, 
My lite from threatning danger fave. 
Nor did 1 cry to God in vain, 
Nor did his mercy come too late: 
Put wen my fill was at a loſs, 
His kindrels rais'd my low eſtate. 
God and thyſelf, my ſoul enjoy 
In quiet reſt, freed from thy fears; 
8 M ho ſav'd thy life, upkeld thy ſteps, 
And dry'd up all thy falling tears; 
9 1 mill ſhall live and praiſe thy name; 
10 Thus did I ſpeak, and thus beiiev'd : 
11 Tho' in diſtreſs I rafhly ſaid, 
All men will lye, and I'm deceiv'd. 
12 WhatſhallI render to the Lord 
For all the k ndneſs he has ſhown ? 
13 I' humbly offer him my praiſe, 
And thankfully his favours own. _ 
14 The ſolemn pay ment of my vows 
I made to God ſhall be my care. 
15 Who ſav'd me from approaching death, 
And ſhew'd my life to him was dear. 
16 By all engagements, Lord I'm thine, 
I hy ſervant whom thou haſt fet free; 
The very bonds that thou haſt loos'd, 
| Shall tie me faſter unto thee. 
17 Thankful acknowledgments I'll make, 
And God for all his favours bleſs : 
Il on his goodneſs wait, and pray 
To him alone in all diſtreſe. 
13 To God, in ſght of all his ſaints, 
Religiouſly I'll pay my vows ; 
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19 There where they meet within his courts, 18 
To worſhip at his holy houſe. 
OE; Another Metre. 19 
10, that ſo gracious a regard 


To my requeſts did give, 
2 Shall have my choiceſt love and beſt 
Devotions whilſt L live. 


PSALM CXVI. 201 
; Afail'd with grief and pains that ſeem'J 


Fore-runners of the grave; 
4 To thee I cry'd, O Lord, my life 
From threatning danger fave. 
Nor did ] cry in vain, nor did 
God's mercy come too late : 
(Bat when my kill was at a loſs, 
He rais'd my low eſtate. 
- God and thyſelf, my ſoul, enjoy 
Quiet and free from fears ; 
$ Who ſav'd thy life, upheld thy ſteps, 
And dry'd up all thy tears. 
g I fill ſhall live to praiſe thee ; thus 
10 I ſpake, and thus believ'd 
11 Tho' once [ raſhly ſaid, all men 
Will lye, and I'm deceiv'd. 
12 What ſhall I render, Lord, for all 
Ihe kindneſs thou haſt ſhown ? 
1: Prai es I'll offer, and with thanks 
ill all thy favours own. 
14 The payment of the vows I made 
To God ſhall be my care : 
1; Who ſaved me from death and ſhew'd 
My life to him was dear. 
10 Ey all engagements I am thine ; 
Thy ſervant, Lord, I'll be; 
The bonds that thou haſt loos d ſhall tie 
Me faſter unto thee. 
15 Il! own with thankfulneſs, and God 
For all his favours bleſs ; | 
I'll on his goodneſs wait, and pray 
To him in all diſtreſs. 
13 Now, in the ſight of all his ſaints, 
To God Þ'il pay my vows ; 
19 There where they meet within his coarts, 
Jo worihip at his houſe, 
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| PsaLm CXVII. 
I E T all the nations of the world 
L Their great Creator praiſe ; 
And all its ſcatt'red people join 
His mighty name to raiſe. 
2 Whoſe kindreſs towards us is great, 
His mercies ever ſure: 
Then let our praiſes like his truth, 
For ever ſtill endure. 


Ps ALM CXVIII. 


I PRAISE the Lord, whom ages paſt 
| Have known to beſo kind; 
W hoſe mercies will continue ſure, 
To ages ſtill behind. 
2 Let all his people, and his prieſts, 
3 That in his houſe attend, 
4 With all that fear the Lord proclaim, 
His mercies have no end. 
5 Bear thou a part with them, my ſoul, 
God's goodneſs to expreſs ; | 
Who heard my pray'r, and ſet me free 
When I was in diſtreſs. 
6 Ineed not fear what man can do, 
Sin ce God does take my part; 
7 Defeated all my toes will be, 
en thou my helper art. 
8 Much fafer*tis to truii in God, 
"Than on an hoſt's defence: 
9 Rather in him than greateit kings 
I' put my confidence. 
10 All nations round did me incloſe, 
11 And more than once invade: 
But to deſtroy them, I was ſure, 
IT hro' God's almighty aid. 
12 They quite ſurrounded me, like bees, 
Their anger flam'd, like fire; 
But all was like a blaze of thorns, 
That quickly does expire. 


* 
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PSALM CXVII. 
TI knew by his almighty aid 
I ſoon. ſhould cut them thort ; 


13 Tho' they puſh'd hard to throw me down 
His help would me ſupport. 


Part II. 


14 I all my happineſs aſcribe 
To God, who made me ſtrong ; 
And his falvation ſtill ſhall be 
The ſubject of my ſong. 
1; The joyful voice of triumph fills 
The dwellings of the juſt ; 
16 His pow'r does mighty things for them, 
That in his goodnets truſt. 
17 I hope to live, and praiſe his works 
__ _Ev'n to my lateſt breath: 
18 Who, tho' he has chaſtis'd me fore, 
Has ſav'd me ſtill from death. 
| 19 Open, ye miniſters, the gates 
Which entrance do afford 
Into God's courts for righteous men, 
Where I will praiſe the Lord, 
20 This is the gate that thither leads ; 
And all the righteous throng 
Shall enter in my company, 


And hear this joyful ſong. 


i praiſe thee, who haſt heard my pray'r: 


And tho' thou wait beſore 
My gracious God, art now become 
My pow'rful Saviour. 
III. 
:2 The ſtone which by the builders decm'd 
VUnfit, aſide was thrown ; 
Is choſen and preferr'd to be 
The head and corner-ftone. 
:3 This is the work of God alone, 
By us with wonder ſeen ; 
4 This is the day the Lord hath made 
And we'll rejoice therein, | 
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27 Thou, Lord, haſt mercifuliy ſhin'd 


1 9 H RICE happy are thoſe upright men, 
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204. PSALM CXIX, 

25 We'lljoin our acelamations, 

Ard loud Hoſi:nnah's ſing; 
V/iſhi g pro perity may wait 
Da hun that is our King. 

26 Pleſt Saviour! who from God to us 
On this kind errand came; A 
We welcome thee, and bleſs all thoſe 

That ſpread thy glorious fame 


On us with light and grace; 
And at thine altar we'll preſent 
Ihe ſacrifice of praiſe. 
28 Thouart my God, my joy ful tongue 
Skall ever fing thy praiſe. | 
Trou art my God, and I on high 
{hy glorious name will raiſe. 
20 Let al: with thankfulnets proclaim, 
hat God is good and kind gz 
Whoſe mercies which have been before, 
Good men ſhall ever find. 


pe ALM CXIX. Aleph. Pars J. 


W hoſe ways are free from blame; 
Mic as the law of God directs, 
Their lives and manners frame. 
2 Bleſſed are the-, who his commands 
Unfeignedly fulfill : 
Ard to obtain God's favour, ſeek 
Jo know and do his will. 
2 Thee, when they're tempted, do not fin 3 
But to thy paths repa r; 
4 Thou, Lord, haſt charged us to keep 
ell thy commands with care. | 
O by thy grace fo guide my ways, 
Never from thine to ſwerve ; ! 
6 Nothing ſhal. ſhame my hopes whilſt I 
All thy commands obſerve. 


7 
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7 This ſignal favour ſhall excite 
My unfeigned joy and praiſe, | 
That I have learnt how good thy laws, 
How righteous are thy ways. 
$ Ill keep thy ſtatutes, for I fee 
In this thy will is clear; 
Stand by me, Lord, as I intend 
Herein to perſevere. 


Beth. Part II. 
9 How ſhall a young man prone to vice, 
Govern his manners, Lord ? 
By needſul litening to the wiſe 
Directions of thy word. 
10 Sincerely I have begg'd thy grace, 
O keep me cloſe to thee : 
11 T've treaſur'd up thy word, that I 
Might not a finner be. 
12 Bletiing and praiſe, O Lord, is due 
To thee, who art ſo kind: 
Thy ſtatutes give me grace to learn, 
And lodge them in my mind. 
13 My high eſteem of all thy laws, 
l have declar'd around: 
14 Herein my joy ſurpaſſes his, 
That has a treaſure found. 
15 Oft on thy precepts will I fix 
My thoughts, that I may ſee, 
How well with thy preſcribed rules 
Of life, my ways agree. 
16 My ſtudy on thy ſtatutes, Lord, 
And heart's delight is ſet : 
Thy word, which I entirely love, 
I never will forget. 
| Gimel. Part III. 
17 Such favour ta thy ſervants ſhow, 
And ſuch defence afford ; 
That ], preſerved from my foes, 
May live and keep thy word. 
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18 Open mine eyes, that. I may ſee 
The wonders of thy law : 
19 Who in my pilgrmage from hence 
Mutt light and comtort draw. 
20 Thy judgments clearly to diſcern, 
So great my longings are; 
The painful labours 1 endure, 
My ſtrength does quite impair. 
21 Thy curic and thy ſevere rebukes 
Follow their haughty pride; 
Who from the path of thy commands 
Perverſely turn aſide. 
22 No longer let my innocence, 
Suffer reproach and ſhame ; 
; Whoſe care is to obſerve thy laws, 
To live without all blame. 
23 Whilſt princes charg'd me with great crimes, 
Theſe I my ftudy made: FE, 
24 Thy ſtatutes were my counſellors, 
And always made me glad. 
Daleth. Part IV. 
25 Struggling for life, forlorn I lie, 
And humbled to the duſt ; 
Revive and raiſe me up again, 
Who in thy promiſe truſt. 
26 My ways and dangers I made known, 
| And found God's kind regard ; 
And in thy ſtatutes taught ſhall find 
Safety for my reward. 
27 Make me to underſtand aright 
The way thy precepts ſhow ; 
Then all the wonders I have ſeen, 
Others ſhall alſo know. | 
28 My heart will ſink with grief, if God | 
His promis'd ſtrength denies : 
29 Still give grace t'obſerve thy laws, 
Seeking no help from lyes. | 
30 By rules of juſtice and of truth | 4 
I've choſe my life to frame; 
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zi Cloſe to thy teſtimonies cleav'd, 
Lord, put me not to ſhame. 
2 I'll run the way of thy commands 
With great alacrity ; | 
When I'm enlarged with thy joys 
And from theſe ftraits ſet free. 


He. Part V. 
33 Teach me, O Lord, that way of life 
Thy ſtatutes recommend; 
Never from thence will J decline, 
But keep it to the end. | 
34 Lord, give me a diſcerning mind 
And knowledge of thy will; 
Then what thy ſacred laws enjoin, 
I' heartily fulfill 
35 Lead me in thy preſcribed path, 
M here my contentment lies. 
36 Incline my heart to thy commands, 
And leſs this world to prize. 

37 O turn away mine eyes rom all 
Vain pleaſures here in view; 
That in Cod's way I may perſiſt, 

lis favour to purſue. 

38 Male good thy word to him that is 
Devoted to thy ear: 

19 Ard the reproach I dread divert, 
Whote judgments racious are, 


40 Thou ſcc'ſt, 0 Lord, the fervent zeal 


I for thy precepts have, 
Revive me for thy promiſe ſabe, 
And from theſe troubles ſave. 


Vau. Part VI. 
41 Thy mercy oſt to me engig'd, 
Ard faithfulneſs advance; 
And let nie feel their good effects 
In my deliverance. 
42 So ſhall Ifilence thoſe who would 
My piety dugrace: 
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I'm not too bold, when in God's word 
My confidence J place. | 
43 Which faithful word may I ne'er be 
Diſheartened to aſſert ; 
Who: suſt the righteous judge will give 
His ſentence on my * 
] hen I thy laws wich greater care 
we Gbſerve Ge ever wall 4 
45 And ſerve thee freely, for I ſeek 
Thy precepts to fuihl. | 
46 Thy teſtimonies betore kings 
Jo own T'll not forbear ; 
But theſe, as the beſt rule of life, 
Boldly to all declare. 
47 By my delight in thy commands 
Wy love to them I Il ſnew: 
48 By practice to their ſtudy join'd, 
Pi ſhow my love is true. 
Zain. Part VII. 
| Thy word, on which my hopes rely, 
” 14 to A cal 4 ; 
50 This has great troubles on me brought, 
But chears me under all. 
51 When mine inſulting foes have made 
My truſt m thee their ſcorn, 
Yet have I not declin'd thy laws, 
Tho! never fo forlorn. _ 
52 I call'd to mind how God of old, 
By good men's trials, made 
Them and their power better known, 
And this my grief allay'd. 
53 But horror ſeiz'd me, when the crimes 
Of wicked men I ſaw ; 
And what ſad judgments would befal 
Such as forſook thy law; | 
54 My wandrings up and down, had ſeem'd 
| More troubleſome and long; 
But that I thought upon thy love, 
And made thy laws my ſong. 
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-- I call'd to mind how true and good 
God was; whillt others ſlept: 
-5 A quiet chearful mind I had ; 
For I thy precepts kept. 


Cheth. Par? VIIT. 
Thou art my portion, and thy word 
I'll keep like precious ſtore: 
Thy grace and mercy there engag'd 
I earneſtly implore. | 
0 My former wandrings I review'd ; 
Lo And then without delay, 
Reſolv'd to change my courſe, and turn 
Into thy ſafer way. 
% By wicked troops I've been beſet, 
And ftript of all I had ; 
But did not ſeek to be reveng'd 
By means thy law forbad, 
6: At midnight I will wake and riſe 
When others are aſleep, 
To praiſe thee for thoſe righteous laws, 
By thee I'm taught to keep. | 
61 They're my companions, who expreſs 
Towards God religious fear ; 
All that with care thy precepts keep, 
To me are truly dear. 
6a Such is thy kindneſs, all the earth 
Thy bleſſings largely fill: 
To ſerve thee as! ought, I beg - 
Thou wouldſt inftruct me ſtill. 


: Teth. Part IX. 
6; Thou haſt been faithful, Lord, and I 
Great bleſſings have receiv'd : 
66 Give me a lively ſenſe and tafte 
Of what I have believ'd: 
65> Whilſt I was profp'rous from thy paths 
Too ſoon I turn'd aſide ; 
But by thy chaſtiſements reduc'd, 
1 hy precepts were my guide. 
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68 Thou, Lord, art in thy nature good, 
And doſt all good afford: 
By thy wile methods, make me more 
Obedient to thy word, 


69 Proud men *gaini me have ſpar'd no pains 


A curſed lye t' invent; 
Who by ſtrict keeping of thy laws, 
Shall prove I'm innocent. 
70 Whilſt groſſer pleaſures dull their ſenſe, 
Zod's law is my delig!:t : 
71 {i:ppy afflictions have me taught, 
i ny precepts not to ſlight. 
72 Such excellencies in thy love 
Pronounc'd from heav'n appear; 
The wealth a kingdom does contain ; 
Is not to me ſo dear. 
Jod. Part X. 
73 I am the workmanſhip thy hands 
Have faſhioned and made 
More of thy will Fd know that thou 
May'ſt be the more obey'd. | 
74 To ſee me from theſe troubles free'd, 
All good men will be glad: 
And truſt thy faithful word, on which 
I my depe::dance had. 
75 I know thy judgments righteous are, 
And all my troubles juſt; 


26 Lord, let thy mercy comfort me, 


For in thy word | truſt, 


77 My life whoſe ruin's daily ſought, 


Le: thy compaſſions ſave; 
Who in obeying thy commands 
The higheſt pleaſures have. 
78 Confound the proud, who would with lyes 
And falſhood me oppreſs: 
But I will ſtudy and obſerve 
Thy precepts ſtill no leſs. 
79 Let thoſe that fear the Lord, and know 
Their duty, take my part; i 
0 
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30 Nothing ſhall ſhame me, whilſt I am 
Sound and upright in heart. 


Caph. Part XI. 
81 I faint thro” long defire, and hope 
Thy word fulfil'd to ſee 
82 In my deliverance; and cry out, 
When wilt thou comfort me ? 
13 Like parched {kins hang'd in the on, 
So grief has ſhrivel'd mine; 
Yet dol not thy {tatutes, Lord, 
Forget, much ess decline. 
64 My days conſume apace, why then 
Doft thou « ela ſo long, 
"To iailie due puniſhments on thoſe 
That do in utmolt wrong 
85 By treach ron ways thy law forbids, 
My ruin y purſue, 
86 Save me from thoſe, who are as falſe, 
As thy commands are true, 
87 My lie wos ready juſt to all 
A piey to blood) y hands; 
Yet to eſcape I wou'd not balk 
The way of th J. m- nds. 
63 Raiſe me from thi: forlorn eſtate; 
* Lie in mercy ſpare; 
Iea thy tebimonies, Lord, 
Wul keep with greater care. 


Lamed. Part XII. 

80 Por ever like the heav'ns, Lord, 
yy word lis ſettled faſt : 

go As firmly as the earth, thy truth 
Does to all ages It, 

91 Theſe all in tac r pointed courſe, 
Continue to this day: 

And all ie ready ſervants ſtand 

Thine orders to obey. 

92 Tad not thy truth been my ſupport, 
Thy law been my deliglit; 
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Under the preſſure of my woes, 
I'd ſunk and periſh'd quite. 
93 Thy good commands PF li ne'er forget, 
Which have reviv'd me ſtill. 
94 O fave me who am thine, and ſeek 
To know and do thy will. 
9; Vile men to ruin me, have long 
Watch' d fora fit pretence, 
Tut I'!l keep cloſe to thy commands, 
As to my beſt defence. | 
95 Perfections here have narrow bounds, 
Whoſe end we oft out-live : 
But thy wite laws have large extent, 
And Jaſting pleaſures give. 
Mem, Part XIII. 
97 O how I love thy law, it is 
My daily exerciſe ; 
By thoughts and talk of this, J make 
My ſelf and others wite. 
98 Thro' thy commandments, which before 
Mine eyes J ever ſet, 
I'm wiſer than my foes, and all 
'Their ſubtil arts defeat. 


99 My teachers I excel in ſkill, 


100 Old men in judgme t deep; 
Becauſe thy laws my ſtudy are, 
And I thy precepts keep. 
101 I have not made a wicked way 
The means t' obtain my end : 
For I reſolv'd againſt thy word 
Not wilfully t'offend. 
102 Thy judgments I have not declin'd, 
Nor wrong d, did right o'er-pals : | 
Juſt precepts I had learn'd, and knew 
That God their Author was. 
103 Honey no ſweetneſs does afford, 
Like what thy words create. 
104 From thence I learn the flattering ſweets 
Of every ſin to hate, Nun 
bes - 
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Nun. Part XIV. 
10; Thy word is to my life a guide, 
Unto my paths a light ; 
105 Thy juſt decrees as 1 have ſworn, 
I'll keep with all my might. 
107 My ſufferings are great, to me 
Ihy comforts, Lord, afford; 
And raiie me from this ſad eſtate, 
According to thy word. 
103 The free- will offerings of my mouth, 
My pray'rs and praiſes own: 
Jo ſerve thee better, Lord, thy will 
Still more to me make known. 
109 I went in danger of my life, 
1:0 Such ſnares the wicked laid ; 
Yet did I not forget thy lau, 
Nor {rom tay precepts ſtray'd. 
111 I'd rather ſtill be poor, than from 
Thy teſtimonies part. 
Theſe are mine heritage, the joy 
And comfort of mine heart. 
112 My heart's inclin'd, and to perform 
Thy ſtatutes ! intend ; 
Whate'er I loſe by't, I will hold 
This courſe unto the end. 


3 Samech Part XV. 

113 Thy law I love, but all leud craſt 
And double-dealing hate: 

114 And truſting in thy faithful word, 
For thy protection wait. 

115 Ve wicked doers that corrupt 
The world, depart from me: 

From faithful ſerving of my God, 

No hindrance you ſhall be. | 

116 Thy word is paſt uphold my life, 
Do not my hopes expoſe 

117 Thy laws I'll more reſpect, when ſet 
In ſafety from my foes. 
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Thy ſtatutes go aſtray; 
Their crafty arts to them will prove 
A falſe and cheating way. 
119 Such wicked men out of the land 
Like dr ſs thou wilt remove; 
Therefore better like, and more 
Thy teſtimonies love, 
120 The ſenſe of thy juſt vengeance, Lord, 
| Fills me with fear and awe. 
I dread the judgments that will ſeize 
All that contemn thy law. 


Ain. Part XVI. 


121 That J have done what's juſt and right, 
My fees mult needs confeſs: 
Leave me not in their hands whoſe rage 
Knows only how t' oppreſs. 
122 Be thou my ſurety, leſt the proud 
To ruin me prevail: 
123 If my deliv'rance be delay'd, 
My tired hopes will fail 
124 In mercy deal with me, and ſince 
To thee J ſervice owe; 
125 Teach me thy ſtatutes and thy will 
Lo me more fully ſhow. 
126 It's time good men ſhould act for God 
As well as he appear; | 
When wicked men reject his law, 
And fin without all fear. 
127 This ftirs my zeal, and makes me more 
All his commands to priſe ; 
And in compare, with them the world 
And all its wealth deſpiſe. 
128 Hence every precept I approve 
For my direction beſt : 
But unjuit courſes, and baſe arts, 
 T utterly deteſt, 


113 Thou'rt wont to tread down thoſe that from 
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Pe. Part XVII. 
129 With greateſt care I keep thy Jaws, 
Who:e wonders ſtrike mine eyes; 
130 The entrance of thy word's a light, 
And makes the imple wiſe. 
131 The ſuller knowledge of thy will 
I eaverly purſu'd ; 
And as my pleature did increaſe, 
My longings were renew'd. 
132 Oh let thy dealings towards me 
And mercy be the ſame, 
Thou uſeſt to expreſs to thoſe ' 
Who love and fear thy name, 
132 Order my goings in thy word, 
L And — director be; 
Then no iniquity ſhall gain 
Dominion over me. 
134 Thy precepts I'll obſerve, when plac d 
Out of th' oppreſſor's reach; | 
135 With favour on thy ſervant ſhine, 
And me thy ſtatutes teach. 
136 I fee how ſinners break thy laws 
By bold impieties; 
This makes me to lament, and floods 
Of tears o'erflow mine eyes. 


Tſaddi. Part XVIII. 


137 Thy nature, Lord, and thy commands 


Exactly do agree. 
115 Holy, and juſt, and true, thou art, 
And ſuch thy precepts be, 
139 This ſets my zeal on fire, and makes 
ine indignation rite ; 
To ſee my foes forget thy words, 
And thy juſt laws deſpiſe. 
140 I love thy word becauſe it's pure, 
And free from all deceit ; 
141 Tho' I'm deſpis'd and ſmall ; my care 
To keep thy laws is great. 
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142 Thy juſtice and fidelity 
 Ne'erchange or have an end: 
Thy law's the truth on which we may 
With certain faith depend. 
143 When I was brought into great ſtraits 
And ſore oppreſt with grief; | 
I thought on thy commands, and ſound 
_ Great comfort and relief; 
144 Thy ways are ever true and juſt ; 
This wiſdom to me give, 
By them to order all my ways; 
And happy 1 ſhall live. 


Koph. Part XIX. 


145 To thee, O Lord, I loudly cry'd, 
146 Hear and deliver me ; 
Thy teſtimonies when I'm ſav'd, 
| Better obſerv'd ſhall be. 
147 My cries, to mind thee of thy word, 
Prevent the morning-light. 
143 On this I meditate before 
| The watches of the night. 
149 Hear me O Lord, as thou art kind, 
Of which ſure proofs I have; 
And, as thou judgeſt beſt, my life 
They ſeek to ruin, ſave. 
150 For they on miſchievous deſigns 
Againſt me bent draw near, 
Who' re far from care to keep thy law, 
And ſtrangers to thy fear. 
151 My comfort is, for my defence 
Tnou, Lord, art nearer ſtill; 162 
And all th'engagements of thy word 
Wilt faithfully fulfil. 
152 I've known of old, what thou declar'it 
To be thy will, ſtand faſt; by 
And to all that do thereon depend, 


Shall be perform'd at laſt. i G4 
of 
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Reſh. Part XX. 
133 See my fad caſe and piead my cauſe, 
1:4 And ſet me free, O Lord ; 
Who'm mindful of thy law and truſt 
For ſafety on thy word. 
135 From wicked. men that diſregard 
God's laws, his help is far. 
156 Great are thy mercies; quicken me 
Aſter thy wonted care. 
15% Many are my malicious ſoes; 
Yet do Lnot decline 
Thy teſtimonies, nor will ſeek 
Their death, as they do mine. 
173 It moves, indeed, my grief, to ſce 
How boldly men tranigreſs: 
Who, what thy word commands, contemn, 
What it forbids no leſs. 
150 Conſider what unfeigned love 
to thy precepts bear: 
Preſerve my lite, O Lord, and ſhow 
That I to thee am dear. | 
160 Thy promiſes have ever been 
Fulfill'd in ages paſt : 
And thy declared will ſhall be 
Perform'd, whilſt time does laſt. 


Schin. Part XXI. 


161 Princes purſue me without cauſe, 
But my great fear is this, 
Leſt by tranſgreſſing thy commands, 
Thy favour | ſhould mils. 
162 When I beheld the promis'd good 
Thy faithful word contains; 
He joys not more, who richeſt ſpoils 
After a conqueſt gains. 
53 Lies and deceit I hate, but love 
Honeſt and upright ways, 
64 Thy righteous judgments ſhall excite 
RY Leven times a nd 5 praiſe, 
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Who thy commandments love; 
And no temptations unto ſin, 
Jo them a ſcandal prove. 
166 I in my ſtraits from thee alone 
Deliv'rance did expect; 
And for my ſafety only did, 
| What thy commands direct. 
167 My ſoul does all thy precepts keep, 
168 And teſtimonies prize ; 


For all my actions naked are 
To thy all-ſeeing eyes. 


Tau. Pa: XXII. 
169 Admit my earneſt ſuit, who now 
Jo thee for wiſdom pray, 
170 Thy promiſed deliverance 
No longer, Lord, delay. 
171 Pl praiſe thee, that, by thee inform'd, 
Thy laws I've underlitood : 
172 Loudly proclaim, that all thou'ſt ſaid, 
Is faithfully made good. 
-3 O let thy hand, in my weak ſtate, 
| Its tuccoprs to me reach: 
i For help no other courſe I'll take 
But what thy precepts teach. 
1 1-4 Ot thy aſſur'd ſalvation 
5 long to have a ſight: 
Tho' whilſt thou' rt pleaſed to delay, 
Ihy law's ſtill my delight. 
175 Save and revive me in theſe ſtraits, 
Ihat I thy praiſe may ſing: 
And let thy judgments on my foes, 
'T he help I look ſor bring. 
176 Like a loſt ſheep I've gone aſtray, 
But now to thee I come: 
Thy precepts I reſolve t'obey, 
Lord, bring thy ſervant home. 


165 Thoſe men are crown'd with inward peace, 
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O God, whoſe care I've ever been 
In my diſtreſs I cry'd; _ 
He heard me then, and ſo prevents 
My fears to be deny'd. 
2 Lord fave me from deceitful lips ; 
No credit may they gain ; 
Which by falſe tales mine innocence, 
Dear as my life would ſtain. 
Hope not, falſe tongue, by forgeries 
To get me in thy pow'r: 
Veng'ance ſhall pierce thee like a dart, 
Like burning coals devour. 
; Ah! woe is me, forc'd to bewail 
A tedious baniſhment 
From mine own country, and a life 
long barb'rous people ſpent. 
6 Too long I've dwelt with thoſe that hate 
Peace and a friendly life; 
7 I plead for peace, they zealous are 
Only for war and ſtrife. 
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L, lift mine eyes unto the hills, 
And thence will look for aid. 
VLepend on God alone for help; 
Both heaven and earth he made. 
He will ſuſtain thy weaker pow'rs 
With his almighty arm; 
And keep thee with unwearied care, 
From all ſurprizing harm. 
The Lord's protection like a ſhade 
Will be thy ſure defence: 
Nor ſum nor moon ſhall hurt thee with 
Malignant influence, 
From harm thy body he'l! protect, 
bn Ln os 4 berg ſin: 
N Vill projper thy deſigns abroad 
Pr dies thy coming nu. 
— L 


, 
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PS ALM CXXII At the ioo P/aln. 

E- WAS no {mall joy, many to hear 

With devout forwardneſs expreſs 
Their longings to approach God's houſe 
To worſhip, and his name to bleſs. 

2 We need not travel farther than 
Where fair Feruſalem does lie; 

3 A city to be envied for 
Its order and its unity. | 

4 Thither the tribes by God's command 
Go up, and all their off rings bring; 
And there before his ark they own 
His favours, and his praiſes ſing. 

5 Thereare the feats of juſtice plac'd, 

And thrones for David's family: 

6 Pray that her peace may be prolong'd, 
And proſperous all that love her be. 

7 May peace ſtill make thee ſafe within, 
No foes without thy walls ſurround ; 
And make thy quiet palaces 

With plenty of good things abound. 

8 To with thee happy I'm engag'd 

By ties of friendſhip and of blood 

9 God's houſe and true religion, 

Oblige me more to ſeek thy good. 


PsaL m CXXIII. 
Z THOU that in a glorious throne 
Art plac'd above the ſkies : 
10 thee for ſuccour I direct 
Mine heart, and lift mine eyes. 
2 No ſervant by his Lord chaſtis'd, 
With more ſubmiſſion ſtands ; 
Nor maids with greater duty wait 
Their miſtreſſes commands: 
Than we that juſtly undergo 
The diſcipline of God, 
Wait for a merciful releaſe, 


When he'll remove his rod. ] 
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Have mercy, Lord, on us, whoſe hope 
In thy compaſſion hes ; 
And, whom inſulting foes do ſcorn, 
Lord, do not thou deſpite. 
4 For our depreſt eſtate, now gives 
Advantage to their pride ; 
And they who live in wealth and eaſe, 
Our miſeries deride, 


PS ALM CXXIV. 
˖ A D not the Lord our cauſe eſpous d, 
His people now may ſay: 
: Had not the Lord engag'd his pow'r 
To ſuccour us that day; 
When wicked men, with cruel wrath 
Inflam'd, againſt us roſe ; 
3 Too feeble all our pow'rs had been 
Their fury to oppoſe. 
4 To their devouring jaws, our life 
Had been an eaſy prey: 
5 Their rage, like an impetuous ſtream, 
Had {wept us quite away. 
6 Bleſt be the Lord, who choſe this way 
His mercy to enhance ; 
Then, when our dangers loudeſt call'd 
To ſend deliverarce. 
We lay like poor intangled birds, 
Caught in the fowler's net : | 
God's pow'r has broke their ſnares, and we 
At libert, are ſet, 
8 Since ail cur heip lies in his name, 
That earth id heaven made: 
Our future hopes ſhall all depend 
On his almighty aid. 
Ps ALM CXXV. Hile i P/aln. 
HEY that in God their confidence 
Repo e, and him their fortreis malæ, 
Remain unmov'd 'ike Sion's mount, a 
Which itorms and tempeſts never ſhale. 
L 3 — 
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2 Teruſalem with hills begirt, 

Great ſafety gains from this defence : 

Good men much more from angels guard 

And God's ſurrounding providence. 

The wicked's pow'r ſhall not too long 

Oppreis the good, and vex their peace; 

Lett the temptation prove ſo ſtrong, 

They imitate their wickedneſs. _ 

4 Defs thoſe that are ſigcerely good; 

And when thy vengeance ſhall come down 
Rebellious tinners to deſtroy; 
Then, Lord, with peace the righteous crown, 


Ancther Metre. * 


I HE Y that repoſe their truſt in God, 
And him their fortreis make, 
Remain unmov'd, like Sion's mount, 
Which tempeſts never ſhake. 
Feruſalem with hills begirt, 
Is ſafe by this defence; 
Good meh are more ſecure from God's 
Surrounding providence. 
1 he wicked's pow'r ſhall not too long 
Oppreſs and vex their peace, 
Leſt throꝰ diſcouragement they prove 
Like them in wickedneſs. 
4 B'e{ all the truly good; and when 
Thy vengeance ſhall come down 
Proud ſinners to deſtroy, then Lord, 
With peace the righteous crown. 


Ka 


t 
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Psatm CXXVI. As the 100 P/ain. 


T HEN God from bondage ſet us free, 
Y It ſeem'd a ſtrange and pleaſant dreas!: 
2 Then was our mouth with laughter fill'd, 
Jo tell this news was all our theam. 
This great and unexpected change, 
Forced the heathans t conſęſs, 
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The wonders of that day, let us 


The ſame with greater joy expres, 
Great are thy mercies ſown to us: 
Lord perfect what thou haſt begun; 
will be like welcome ſnow'rs to ground 
That's parched with the ſcorching tun, 
We wait with patience, Lord, till thou 
All needful bleiſings doſt reſtore; 
nd hope our former tears will make 
(Our after-joys to be the more. 
so he that in prepared ground 
is ſcatter'd feed in ſadueſs leaves, 
Will ſhout at harveſt when he ſees 
That ſeed become a load of ſheaves, 


Another Metre. 
HE N God redeem'd our captive tate 


It ſeem'd a pleaſant dream; 
2 Our mouth was fill'd with laughter then, 
And joy was all our theam. 
This mercy ſo unlook'd for mov'd 
The heathens to confeſs 
The wonders of that day; let us 
With joy the ſame expreſs. 
Great are thy mercies ſhown to us, 
Lord, perfect what's begun: | 
will be like welcome ſhow'rs to ground 
Parch'd with the ſcorching ſun. 
We wait with patience, Lord, till thou 
All good to us reſtore: 
And hope our former tears will make 
Our atter-joys the more. 
So he that fed in ground prepar'd 
By ſcatt' red handfuls leaves, 
Will ſhout at harveſt, when that ſced 
Becomes a load of ſheaves. 


Þ 
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PSALM CXXVII. A the roo Palm. 


TNLESS God proſper it, all coſt 
And pains to build an houſe is loſt 
Unleſs the Lord the city keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep. 
2 Your labours with the riſing ſun 
Begin, and laſt when day is done, 
T'avoid that poverty you dread, 
With carefulneſs you eat your bread. 
But all in vain : if by heaven bleſt, 
You may enjoy both wealth and reſt : 
3 A num'rous race and fruitful womb, 
As God's reward to goodneſs come. 
4 heir parents ſtrength and glory _ 
Like arrows to a man of war: 
5 Well furnithed with theſe ſupplics, 
A man may dare his enemies. 


PS ALM CXXVIII. 


LEST is the man, whoſe fear of God 
Is by obedience ſhown : 
2 Flenty thy labour ſhall reward, 
And good ſucceſs ſhall crown. 
3 Thy fruitiul wife, like a fair vine, 
With cluſters ſhall abound ; 
Whoſe children, like green olive-plants, 
Thy table ſhall ſurround. 
4 Such bleſſings to thy houſe pans fall, 
When God's th 5 chiefeſt 
Thou in the publick joy and 3 
Shall have the greateſt ſhare. 
A numerous race trom the deriv'd 
Thy lergthen'd age ſhall fee 
And the great wiſh of all good men, 
The land's proſperity. 


PS A I. NI CXXIX. 


E that are 1/-a'/ites may ſay, 
Ev'n from our infant-ſtate, 
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Many our enemies have been, 
And our afffictions great. 
2 Tho' brought into great ſtraits, our ſoes, 
I hro' God's preſerving care, 
Our extirpation cannot boaſt, 
We ſtill his peop'e are. 
3 Severely ſcourged we have been, 
Deep marks whereof we bear : 
As in plough'd ground, upon our backs 
Long furrows do appear. 1 
4 ut God 15 juſt, who has at length 
The wic ed's power broke; 
And all the bands aſunder cut 
Of their tyrannick yoke. 
Never may thote that Sion hate 
Better ſucceſſes meet; 
But failing ſtil] in their attempts 
Be forced to retreat. 
5 May their deſigns wither like greens 
On ruin'd houſes top: 
7 Which every mower diſregards, 
Expecting ther ce no crop. 
None that paſs by congratulate 
Their hopes with wuh'd ſucceſs : 
Nor th* harveſt pray'r on theſe beſtow, 
May heawv'n your labours bleſs. 


PALM CXXX. As the 100 P/uln, 
| LUN G' into depths of miſery, 
To God I rais'd my fervent cry : 

2 Lord lend to me a gracious ear, 

Not ſunk fo low but thou canſt hear. 
3 Should'ſt thou againſt each evil deed 

In ſtrict ſeverity proceed; 

By merit without mercy, try'd, 

None could be clear'd and juſtify' d. 
4 But thou forgiveneſs doſt proclaim, - 


That men may turn, and fear thy name 


Vi 
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5 To thy rich grace, O Lord, we fly 
And on thy promiſes rely, 
6 I'm more inpatient of thy ſtay, 
Than guards for flow approach of day 
7 O therefore let the good and juſt, 
In God alone repoſe their truſt. 
The trailty of our ſtate he knows; 
His plenteous mercy ever flows. 
2 To humble ſouls he gracious 1s, 
And pardons what they've done amils. 


Another Metre. 
1 TILUNG'D into depths of miſery, 
Jo God I rars'd my cry: 
ou canſt, when ſunk ſo low, ſtill hear: 
Lend then a gracious ear. 
z If thou againſt each evil deed 
Severely ſhould proceed; 
By merit without mercy try'd, 
None could be juſtify'd. 
4. But thou forgiveneſs doſt proclaim, 
That men may fear thy name. 
s To thy rich grace, O Lord, we fly, 
And on thy word rely. 
6 I'm more impatient of thy ſtay, 
Than guards for break of day. 
7 O therefore let the good and juſt, 
In God repoſe their truſt. 
The frailty ofour ſtate he knows, 
_ Hy mercy freely flows. 
8 To humble ſouls he gracious is, 
Pard'ning what's done amiſs. 


PS ALM CXXXI. 


; ORD, I have no aſpiring thoughts, 
Nor eyes that lofty are ; 
Nor meddle with the things adyanc'd 
Above my lower ſphere. 


2 
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2 But humble and reſign'd I lie 
Compos'd to ſilent reſt; 
I like a child behave myſelf, 
Wean'd from his mother's breaſt. 
; Let pious ſouls no more admire, 
The world's deceitful ſhows ; 
But with an undiſturbed mind, 


In God their truſt repoſe. 


PSALM CXXXII. As the 100 P/aln. 


EMEM BER all the troubles, Lord, 
And cares that David did moleſt ; 
2 His pious zeal by ſolemn oath. 
And facred vow, to God expreſt. 
That he'd not come into his houſe, 
4 Nor ſleep his weary eyes ſhould cloſe ; 
Till he had firſt found out a place, 
Convenient for the ark's repoſe. 2 
The place of God deſign'd, we've found 
In ſhady woods of Ephrata : 
7 We'll go into his facred tents, 
And proftrate at his foot-ſtool pray. 
8 Ariſe, O Lord, ard where thine ark, 
The token of thy preſence, reſts ; 
Together may thy glory come, 
Together ſtay like welcome gueſts, 
May thoſe that at thine altar wait, 
Be ever cloth'd with righteouſneſs : 
That both may triumph in thy love, 
Saints that are bleſt, and prieſts that bleſs. 
0 Lord, for thy ſervant Dawid's ſake, 
And thine own promiſe to him made : 
The pray*rs- of thine anointed hear, 
And with thy favour make hum glad. 


Part IT. 


The Lord to David ſware an oath, + 
With equal truth *twas {aid and done) 


One 


228 PSALM CXXXIII, 
One of thy race, when thou ſhalt ceaſe 
To reign. ſhall fit upon thy throne. 

12 And if thy children will obierve 

My precepts with religious care; 
Their children ſhall not want a throne 
To ſit upon, nor that an heir. 

13 For Sion's the beloved hill, | 

deat of their kings and of their God, 

14 Here is my place of fixed reſt, 

My houſe of glorious abode. 
15 Her ſtores with plenty ſhall be fill'd, 
Her poor I'll ſatisfy with food; 
16 Her prieſts defend, and all ſhall hear 
The ſhouts and triumphs of the good. 
17 Still David's regal pow'r ſhall ſpring 
Afreſh, in his ſucceſſors, there; 
And ſpread the luſtre of his name, 
Jill the great promis'd king appear. 
18 Cover'd with ſhame, his foes ſhall ſee 
All their devices overthrown : 
But { decree his glorious head 
Shall wear a never-ſading crown. 


Ps ALM CXXXIII. As the 100 P/ain. 
I BL EST ſocieties on earth, 
Reſembling that of heav'n above; 
Where brethren peacefully unite, 
| In ſweet accord and kearty love. 
2 it's like the precious ointment pour'd 
On Aaron's conſecrated head ; 7 
Which firſt ran down his face, and thence 
Unto his coſtly veſture ſpread. 
3 Like dews that viſit every hill ; 
Or as the fruitful ſhow*rs of rain; 
Tho? firſt on higher grounds they fall, 
Deſcend and water all the plain. 
None can expreſs the joys that meet 
Where love and amity abound : 
Their ſouls are filPd with inward peace, 
Their proſp'rous Rate with bleſſings crown'd- 


Noli! 


9 
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PSALM CXXXIV. 
Another Metre. 
1 H APPY companies on earth, 
Reſembling heav'n above; 
Waere brethren peacefully unite 
In ſweet accord and love. 
2 It's like the precious ointment pour'd 
Upon the high prieſt's head ; 
Which firſt ran down his beard, and thence 
T' his coſtly garments ſpread. 
; Like dews that viſit every hill, 
Or fruitful ſhow*rs of rain; 
Tho firſt on higher grounds they fall, 
'Thence water all the plain 
None can expreſs the jo) s that meet, 
Where mutual love is found; 
Their ſouls are fill'd with inward peace, 
Their ſtate with bleſſings crown'd. 


Psa1 m CXXXIV. 4: the 100 P/a/mr 


| E ſervants of th* eternal Lord, 
Who early at his temple wait, 
And there your late attendance give ; 
See that his name ve celebrate. 
2 And, as that holy place requires, 
Pure hands in your devotions raiſe ; 
Toall your other offerings join 
The grateful ſacrifice of praiſe. 
God, the great maker of the world, 
As great in goodneſs as in pow'r, 
Give gracious anſwers to thy pray rs, 
And bleſs his people every hour. 


Another Metre. 
] E ſervants of the Lord above, 
Who at his temple wait, 
dee that before the riſiug- ſun 
His name ye celebrate. 
And in that holy place, pure hands, 
In your devotions raiſe; 
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To all your other offerings join 
The ſacrifice of praiſe 
3 The Lord that made the world, as great 
In goodneſs as in pow'r; | 
Give ear to thy requeſts, and bleſs 
His people every hour. 


| PS AL M CXXXV. 


I E ſervants of th'almighty Lord, 
That heaven and earth did frame: 
2 Who at his houſe and altar wait | 
Praiſe ye his glor:ous name, 
3 O let the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Your belt affections raiſe ; 
Your inward pleaſure will increaſe _ 
Together with your pra.ſe. 
4 Ye Iſraelites have greateſt cauſe 
To praiſe him and rejoyce ; 
You that are dearer unto God ; 
His treaſure and his choice. 
5 In him do all perfections meet, 
His greatneſs knows no bound; 
Whate'er by other gods is claim'd, 
In him alone is found. 
6 His pow'r created all at firſt, 
His pleaſure rules them till ; 
His uncontrolled mind the heav'n, 
The earth and ſeas fulfil. 
7 By undiſcerned force he makes 
The vapours to ariſe, 
Which frame the clouds, where fire unquench'c 
Mingled with water lies. 
From thence the dreadful lightnings burſt, 
And rains are poured down; 
He brings his boiſt rous winds and ſtorms 
From treaſuries unknown. 
8 He the firſt-born of man and beaſt 
At once in Egypt ſew; 


PS ALM CXXXV, 


g Whoſe king and court by fearful plagues 
His 2 power knew. 


Part II. 
10 He ſmote great nations, and ſlew kings 
That potent ſceptres ſway d; 
11 Sen and Og mong theſe for war 
The greateſt figure made. 
All Can' an's kingdom too, at laſt 
With all their kings he ſmote: 
12 Whoſe rich and pleaſant land became 
Our heritage and lot _ 
13 Supported by ſuch glorious works, 
Il hy fame can never die; 
But thy memorial ſhall endure 
To all eternity. 
| 14 Tho' God's offending people may 
Under opprefſion mourn ! 
He'll take their part, and all his wrath 
Shall into kindneſs turn. 
15 The heathen idols ſilver are, 
Or gold at beſt, and thence 
Derive their worth, but are no gods, 
vince void of life and ſenſe. 
16 For tho? the maker forms an eye, 
A mouth, or other part : 
17 He cannot give them ſight or breath 
Motion or life by art. 
I Fond men! with hands to make a god, 
To which our knees ſhould bow; 
You truſt what cannot help itſelf, 
i Statues have ſenſe like you. 
) O houſe of 1/rae/, bleſs the Lord, 
Ye prieſts his praiſe proclaim : 
20 Bleſs him, ye Leg ites, and let all 
That fear him do the ſame. 
21 From Sion may his ſongs of praiſe 
Sound forth with ſweet accord ; 
He in his holy city. dwells, 
9 O praiſe this higheſt Lord. 
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E ſervants of the Lord, 


That heav'n and earth did frame; 


2 W. no at his altar wait, 


Cal 


Praiſe ye his glorious name, 
His goodneſs does 
To this invite ; 
His praiſe will give 
The beſt delight. 


4 Ye IJſra'lites are bound 


6 


Greatly your God to bleſs ; 

Who unto Facob did 

Such ſpecial love expreſs ; 
Whoſe children {till 
To God are dear ; 
His treaſure and 


Peculiar care, 


5 In him all glories meet, 


His greatnels knows no bound ; 
What other gods do claim, 
In him alone 1s found. 

W ho as at firſt 

He all things made : 

Still rules o'er all, 

By all. ye. 


7 All things in heav'n above 


Are ſubject to his will; 
The earth and ſeas below 
His pleaſure do fulfill. 
At his command, 
From the world's end, 
Vapours to frame 
The clouds aſcend. 
The dreadſul flaſhes thence 
Of pointed lightnings fly ; 
Thoſe fires remain unquench'd, 


'Tho' mix'd with rains they lie 


. 
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Another Metre. As the 148 P/aln. 


PSA'EM-CXXXV. 
He brings forth winds 
That loudly blow, 
From treaſuries 
Which none can know. 


Part IT. 


9 He the firſt born of man 
And beaſt in Egypt flew : 


9 Whoſe king and court by plagues: 
His wond*rous power knew. 


10 Great nations then 
And kings he ſmote; 
11 Sion * Og 
Of preateſt note. 


The fate of Canaan's kings 
And kingdoms was the ſams, 

12 All conquer'd and their land 
Our heritage became. 

13 Thy name and thy 

Memorial, 
For ever, Lord, 
Continue ſhall. 

14 Tho' God's own people may 
Suffer, when they offend ; 
At laſt their ſorrows will 
In their ſalvation end: 

He'll take the part 
Of thoſe that mourn z 
Ard all Eis wrath 

To kindneſs turn. 

1% The heathen idols are 
Of vile materials made: 

Tho' by man's art with gold 


* 


Or blver overlaid, 


1h 


lle forms a mouth, 
An eye, or ear 
7 - Whica cannot ſpeak, 
N Nor ſee, nor hear, 
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18 Fond men ! to what their hands 
Have made, their knees to bend 
Much more to truſt in what 
Cannot itſelf defend: 
Brutes that have life 
Are better far; 
You without ſenſe 
Like ſtatues are: 
19 O el bleſs the Lord; 
Ye prieſts his praife proclaim; 
20 Let Levi's houſe, and all 
That fear him do the fame. 
21 From Sion ling 
With one accord ; 
There God reſides, — 
Praiſe ye the Lord. 


Ps ALM CXXXVI. 4s the 148 P/aln. 


1 IVE thanks unto the Lord, 
Who is ſo kind and good; 
W hoſe mercies firmly laſt, 
As they have ever ſtood. 
2 To this great King. 
Al! gods do bow, 
3 Angels above 
And pow'rs below. 
4 His works our wonder raiſe ; 
5 The heavens his wiſdom made 
6 And he th'outſtretched earth 
Above the waters laid ? 
He made the ſun 
8 The day's great light; 
9 The moon and ſtars 
To rule the night. 
10 Egypt's firſt- born he ſmote, 
11 And by his pow'rful hand 
12 He brake off /-ac/'s yoke, 
And brought them from that land. 


His mercies ſhown 
To ages paſt, 
Eternally 
Shall ſpring and laſt. 
1 The parted ſea made way 
14 For 1/rael to pals ; 
1; There the purſuing hoſt 
Of Phar'sh drowned was, 
6 His people through 
Ihe deſart led 
By miracles 
Were daily fed. 
1518 Kings that oppos'd their way; 
0, 20 Sibon and Og he ſmote; 
21 And made their fruitful land 
22 Fall to his peoples lot. 
His mercies ſhown 
To ages paſt, 
Eternally | 
Shall ſpring and laſt. 
23 He ſav'd us when our ſtate 
24 Was low and ſore oppreſt ; 
25 Food to all fleſh he gives, 
20 The God of heav'n he bleſt. 
Whoſe mercies ſhown 
To ages paſt, 
Eternally 


Shall ſpring and laſt. 


Another Metre. As the 1 13th P/alm. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 
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1 R N DER, and oft your thanks repeat 


To God, who is as good as great : 


7⁰ every age his mercy's ſure. 
Jo him your chearful praiſes ſing : 


hom angels worſhip as their King: 


Whoſe mercy always does endure. 
Jo him whom higheſt princes own, 
by low proftrations at his throne : 

To every age his mercy's ſure. 
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4 To him whoſe wond'rous works declare 
His pow'r to be beyond compare: 
Whoſe mercy always daes endure. 
5 His wiſdom when the heav'ns you view 
Their brightneſs and their order ſhew : 
To evcry age bis mercy's ſure, 
6 To him, who laid the ſeas below 
The earth, which they can ne'er o'erfloww : 
Whoſe mercy always dies endure. 
7 To him who out of night's dull ſhade, 
To chear the world, great lights has made 
To every age his mercy's ſure. 
8 The ſun, that gives us quick*ning heat, 
And light, our labours to compl.eat : 
His mercy always does endure. 
9 The moon and ſtars, when down we lie 
For our repoſe, its place ſupply : 
To every age his mercy's ſure. 
10 To him, who by a vengeance due, 
All the firſt-born in Egypt flew : 
. Whoſe mercy always does endure, 
11 Then Vel whom they long detain'd 
In cruel bondage, freedom gain'd: 
To every age his mercy*s ſure. 
12 All this by a ſtrong hard was done, 
A pow'r none could reſiſt or ſhun : 
His mercy always does endire. 


| Part IT. 
13 When after this, fear ſeizd their hearts, , 
The Red-ſea ſevered into parts: 
To every ape his mercy's ſure. 
24 And like a wall on either hand, 
Till they paſt through, the waters ſtand 
His mercy always dots endure, 
15 Here hard'ned Phar'oh and his hoſt 
That follow'd them were ſunk and loſt: 


To every age his mercy's ſure. 6 
| | 
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15 His people thro' the deſart led, 
By miracles were daily fed : 
His mercy alzvays does endure. 
17 He ſmote . kings, that did withſtand 
Their paſſage to the promis'd land: 
To every age his mercy's ſure. 
18 Tho fam'd for proweſs they could gain 
No victories, but all were flain : 
His mercy always does endure, 
19 Sion, for war of greateſt note, 
King of fierce Amorites, he ſmote: 
To every age his mercy's ſure. 
20 And Baſharn's tyrant Oz o'ercame, 
For height, a giant of great name: 
His mercy always does endure. 
21 To give their land he did engage 
For a perpetual heritage: 
Jo every age his mercy's ſure. 
22 This heritage fell to our lot 
Who had not then our God forgot: 
Whoſe mercy always does endurt. 
:3 Who pity'd our fad ſtate, when fin, 
Might have thrown out, whom he brought in : 
T every age his mercy's ſure. 
24 And when ſubdu'd, of heard our cries, 
And ſav'd us from our enemies < 
His mercy always does endure. 
2; He fatisfies all fleſh with food ; 
All creatures wants ſupplies with good : 
To every age his mercy's ſure. 
25 Then with the higheſt notes of praiſe : 
Our thanks to heav'n's great God let's riſe 
Whoſe mercy always does endure. 


To thee, O Father, to the Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt, bleſt Three in One, 
IWhom we as God alone adore ; 


Glory 


MC EC; Vi * 


3 2 —— EEE 


238 PSALM CXXXVII. 


1 A8 by Eufthrates ſtreams we ſat, 


Glory that auas of oll be givꝰn, 
By all on earth, and all in hea</n 
Now, and till time ſhall be no more. 


Ps ALM CXXXVII. 4; the 100 Pſaln. 


Reflecting on our miſeries, 
And Sion call'd to mind that thought 
A flood of tears drew from our eyes. 

2 Silence became our forrows beſt, 

And ſo our harps remain'd unſtrung; 
And ſince our joys were at an end, 
Neglected on the willows hung. 

3 Then thoſe who laid our cities waſte, 
Whoſe enſlav'd captives now we were, 
To entertain their mirth, requir'd 
One of our temple ſongs to hear. 

4 How can we in this exile ſtate, 

(Our hearts, as our condition, ſad) 

Anthems of prailes to our God 

Sing, only ſor to make you glad? 

No; rather than profane thy ſongs, 

Or I my harp employ ſo 11, 

Whilſt Sion mourns ; may my right hand 

Be quite benumb'd, or loſe its ſcill. 

6 May I be dumb and find no voice, 
{Unleſs thy ruins to deplore) 

And find no joy: it's all profane, 
Till God Jeruſalem reſtore. 

7 Forget not then th' accurſed race 5 
Of Edom, Lord, who without pity, 
Rejoycing o'er its ruins, cry'd, 

Race the foundations of the city. 

8 Nor boaſt too much proud Paby'/or, 

Whoſe turn to be deſtroy'd does haſte ; 
O may he proſper who repays 
What's done to us, and lays thee waſte. 


1 


Spares not to ſnatch thy little ones; 
And harm from ſavage rage prevents, 
By daſhing them againſt the ſtones, 


PS atm CXXXVIII. 


17 O magnify the Lord, my ſoul, 
| Thy belt affedions raiſe 
Angels ſhall hear my ſongs, and be 
Ihe partners of my praiſe. 
: Within thy church thy conſtant truth 
And goodneſs Þ ll proclaim : 
Iheſe raiſe my wonder, and advance 
The glories of thy name. 
; In my diſtreſs to thee I cry'd; 
And thou my pray'r didſt hear: 
Thou didit ſupport me with thy ſtrength, 
And with thy comforts cheer. 
4 Kings ſhall thy promis'd goodneſs know, 
And take occaſion thence, 
5 To praiſe thy mercy, and admire 
Thy ways of providence. 
God from his high and glorious throne 
The lowly views, and owns ; 
But ſcorns the proud, and on their height 
With indignation frowns, 
Thy former kindneſſes prevent 
My fears, when in diſtreſs: 
Thy hand ſhall ſave me from my ſoes, 
Thy pow'r their wrath repreſs. 
3 Thy never-failing goodneſs will 
Compleat what is begun; 
O never ſuffer thine own work, 
Nor me to be undone. 


PALM CXXXIX. A. the 100 Pſaim. 
ORD, when [ have to do with thee, 


4 In vain J ſeek to be conceal'd ; 
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Dleſt hand! that from their mother's breaſts 
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2 Thou know'ft me perfectly, to thee 
My very thoughts are all reveal'd. 
3 Both when I ſit and when I riſe, 
My walking and my lying down ; 
4 To thee my work and all my words 
Better than to my ſelf are known. 
On every ſide within the reach 
Of thine incireling arm I lie: 
6 Whoſe foree I neither can reſiſt, 
Nor *ſcape the-notice of thine eye. 
7 Whither can ] retire and find 
A place where God does never come ? 
8 His glories I ſhould meet in heav'n; 
His pow'r, had I in hell a room. 
Could I remove to the utmoſt ſea, 
Wing'd with the ſwifteſt morning ray ; 
10 1 hy hand, that thither muſt ſupport 
My flight, would my abode betray. 
11 It o'er my ſins I think to draw, 
The blackeſt curtains of the night : 
12 All will be clear to thee ; for what 
We darkneſs call, tothee is light. 
13 My inmoſt reins by thee poſſeſt, 
With all th' affections ſeated there; 
To thee that mad'ſt thoſe hidden ſprings 
Within-the womb, muſtneeds appear. 
14 In ail thy works, O Lord, I ſee 
The footſteps of thy wond'rous kill ; 
And to excite my praiſe I find 
Within my ſelf more wonders fill. 


| Part II. 
15 Unſeen by all, when form'd within 
The dark receſſes of the womb, 
Before the fine embroidery 


Ot parts was to pertecuon come: 
16 In that rude mals, thou didſt diſcern 
The daily growth of every part; 


PS ALM CXXXIX. 


And what th' eternal mind had fram'd; 

Wes copied out with curious art. 

7 Lord, I admire the various thoughts, 

And the wiſe counſels of thy mind ; 

Their ſum is infinite; yet all 

Are dear to me, becauſe they're kind. 

13 Their numbers greater than the ſand ; 
Which whilſt my buſy thoughts run o'er, 
[ ſeep, and find when ['m awake, 

[I'm only where I was before. 

19 I'm ſure that their deſtruction's near, 
Who wickedly *gainſt me combine ; 
Hence then, ye bloody minded men, 
Nor your own ruin ſeek in mine. 

0 Thy foes they are, who uſe thy name 
Intended miſchiefs to diſguiſe ; 

And boldly call God in to vouch 
For all their calumnies and lyes. 
Do not I, Lord, deteſt and hate 
Such as oppoſe thy laws and thee ; 
2 Iloath them perfectly, and count 
My ſelf their utter enemy? 
Lord, ſince my thoughts accuſe me not 

Of living in a falſe diſguiſe ; 

I'm leſs afraid to undergo 

The tryal of thy piercing eyes. 

Search me, and where thou ſee'ſt that I 

Unwillingly have done amiſs, 

Correct my errors, and reduce 

My wand'rings to the way of bliſs. 


Another Metre. 
HEN, Lord, I deal with thee, in vain 
A I ſeek to be conceal'd ; . 
uu know'ſt me perfectly, my thoughts 
To thee are all reveal'd. 
both when I ſit, and when I riſe, 
lang and lying down ; 
M 
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8 Forplac'd in hell, thy pow'r ; in heav'n, 


242 PSALM CXXXIX. 

4 My works and words, better to thee 
Than to my felt are known, 

5 Ever within the reach of thine 
Incircling arm I lie ; 

6 Whoſe force I neither can reſiſt, 
Nor 'ſcape thy piercing eye. 

7 Invain, where God does never come, 
I ſeek to find a ſeat; 


Thy glories I ſhou:d meet. 
9 Could I remove to the utmoſt ſea, 
Wing'd with the morning's ray ; 
10 Thy hand that muſt ſupport my flight, 
Would my abode betray. 
11 If o'er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night; 
12 All's clear to thee, for what we call 
Darkneſs, to thee is light. 
13 My reins by thee poſſeſs d, with all 
TW affeQtions Heated there; 
To thee that mad'ſt within the womb 
Thoſe hidden ſprings appear. 
14 In all thy works, O I. ord, I ſee 
Footſteps of wond'rous ſkill ; 
And in my ſelf, excite my praiſe, 
I find more wonders ſtill, 


Part IL 

15 Wien form'd unſeen, within the dark | 
Recefles of the womb ; 
Before th'embroidery of parts > St 
Was to perfection come: On 
16 In that rude maſs thou didſt diſcern Ac 
The growth of every part; Th 
And what th' eternal mind had fram'd, Nog 
Was drawn with curious art. Poil 
17 Lord, I 2dmire the various thoughts Onc 
And countels of thy mind ; 10 


Their ſum is infinite, yet dear 
To me, becauſe they're kind. 
13 Theirnumber's greater than the ſand, 
Which whilſt my thoughts run o'er, 
I ſleep, and find when I awake, 
I'm where I was before. 

19 God will deftroy thoſe wicked men 
Who *gainſt my life combine; 
Hence then ye men of blood ; | 

Nor your own ruin ſeek in mine. 
20 Thy foes they are; who under ſhews 
Of piety diſguiſe | 
Intended miſchiefs ; and would make 
God vouch for all their lies. 
Do not!] hate ſuch as oppoſe 
Thy holy laws and thee ? 
22 I loath them perfectly, and count 
My ſelf their enemy. 
23 Lord, ſince my thoughts accuſe me not, 
T' have liv'd in falſe diſguiſe ; 
I'm leſs afraid to undergo 
The tryal of thine eyes. 
Search me, and where unwillingly 
Thou ſee'ſt I've done amiſs; 
Correct and lead my wand' ring ſteps 
Into the way of bliſs. 


PSALM CXL. As tbe 100 Pſalm. 


ORD, fave me from the man who bears 
A wicked and a cruel mind : 

duch are my foes, whoſe hearts are ſet 

On miſchief, and for war combin'd. 

deadly wound unto my name 

hey give whom falſely they accuſe : 

No ſerpent's tongue, nor adder's teeth 

koiſon more ſurely does infuſe. 

Once more I therefore pray thee, Lord, 

bone me from the wicked's power; 

Lt M 2 And 
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And from their violent attempts, 
Who ſeek to undo me every hour. 
5 The hunter's and the fowler's ſkill 
In laying toils and ſecret ſnares, 
Does not exceed their wiles, who think 
They're ſure to ſeize me unawares. 
6 Thus deſtitute of pow'r or aids 
can implore from any friend; 
By humble pray'r my ſelf to thee, 
My ſole protector I commend. 
7 On thee for ſtrength I muſt rely, 
Thee only for my Saviour own ; 
By thee I fought ſecurely when 
Armour and helmet I had none, 


Part II. 


8 Grant not, O Lord, what wicked men 

Would have, nor with a good event 
Favour their miſchievous deſigns, 

Leſt they grow proud and infolent f 

May all the pois'nous calumnies 

By thoſe that now beſet me, thrown ; 

With their laborious Ives, contriv'd : 

To work my ruin, prove their own, ? 

10 Of fland'rous tongues, which burn like coals 
Of fire, may they the torment have; 
And all their miſchiefs, like deep pits 
Digg'd for my fall be their own grave. 

71 Falihood and baſe detraction 
Will bring th'advanced ſinner low ; 
And act of unjuſt violence 
Purſue him to his overthrow. 

12 Whom men oppreſs, I know that God 
Will pity, and their cauſe maintain : 
And right the wronged poor, who here 
Expect to be redreſs d in vain, 


PSALM CxLI. 


13 The righteous ſure will not forget 
Due praiſes to his name to give; 
For th'upright by God's care upheld, 
Shall in his favour ever live. 


Ps A L M CXLI. 


6 O my importunate requeſts, 
Lord, lend a gracious ear; 


And as my danger calls aloud, 
To ſuccour me appear. 
O et my pray'rs like ſweet perfumes 
Up to thy preſence riſe; 
And find acceptance equal to 
An evening-ſacrifice. 
Lord, make me carefully to watch 
The motions of my tongue; 


That no intemperate ſpeech may ſhow 


Impatient ſenſe of wrong. 
Let not my heart incline, much leſs 
Engage in works of fin ; 
Nor let the wicked's delicates, 
Me to their practice win. 
Better to meet {evere rebukes 
rom thoſe that gooanets love: 
Their wife rep rooſe, tho? ſmarting, will 
A real kindneſs prove. | 
No precious ointments, to the head 
So {weet and grateful are; 
But to avoid miſchievous ways, 
Il make my daily pray' r. 


Part II. 


b How free from malice is my ſoul, 
Saul's captains witneſs bear; 
ho at the tony rocks deſcent, 
Did my mild language hear, 
7 Tous the favour of a grave 
Their rage will not allow); 
M 3. 


Scattcr'd 
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Scatter'd and broke we lie, like ground 
Divided by the plough. 
8 But, Lord, mine eyes on thee are fix'd, 
My truſt is in thee ſtill: 
Do not abandon me to thoſe 
That ſeek my blood to ſpill. 
© Tho' ſubtil plots to ruin me 
Like ſnares the wicked lay ; 
Save me from thoſe that would my life 
To cruel hands betray. 
10 May all their gins ior others laid 
Themſelves alone inſnare: 
Whilſt I eſcape the nets they ſpread, 
By God's preſerving care, 


Ps al mM CXLII. 


1 IT H fervent cries I did imp'ore 
God's ſuccour and relief: 
2 In long and ſad complaints to him 
Uuboſom'd all my grief. 
3 From all the ſtraits l'm in, God knows 
A way for me t'eſcape : 
In every path cf mine is laid 
A ſecret ſnare and trap. 
4 I look on every fide, and find 
All hopes of ſafety gone: 
Whilſt all are careleſs of my lite, 
Or fearful of their own. 
5 My cries to thee, O Lord, ſhall tell 
What truſt I have in thee : 
Thou my ſure refuge whilſt I live, 
My portion thou ſhalt be. 
6 Regard my low eftate, and from 
My perſecutors fave ; 
Whoſe hope in God is leſs than mine, 
But much more pow'r they have. 


PSALM CXLIII. 


From the ſad priſon ſet me free, 
'T hat I may praiſe thy name; 
Then all good men ſhall join with me, 
God's Eindnefs to proclaim. 


"Pp a ia Cin. 


1 TY.EGARD the fervent pray'rs I make, 
The hopes I have in thee ; 
And, Lord, according to thy truth 
And goodneſs anſwer me. 
2 Let not my failings be before 
Thy ftri& tribunal try'd ; 
For, Lord, if thou ſhould be ſevere, 
None could be juſtify'd. 
; See how my life's purſu d, for me 
No ſafety can be ound; 
Forced to lie in caves like one 
That's buried under-ground. 
4 Grief has ſo overwhelm'd my ſoul 
That ftupid I am grown ; 
With horror and amazement ſeiz'd, 
My ſtrength is overthrown. 
5 This only ſerves to raite me up 
As I am finking lower ; 
To call to mind thy former works, 
And lean upon thy pow'r. 
b I'll ne'er ceaſe aſking till my ſoul 
Shall thy refreſhments gain; 
Thy mercy which I gaſp for more, 
Than thirſty ground for rain, 


| - Part: IL 
7 My fpirits fink while thou delay 'ſt 
1 aſſiſtance I would have; : | 
If God till frown on my requett-, * 
Twill fink me to the grave. | 
6 The night is witneſs of my tears, 
As well as truſt in thee ; 


1. 
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O let the joyful morning tell 
Thy kindneſs towards me. 
Lord, oe my guide, that I may find 
The way where I ſhould go; 
9 Be thou my refuge from their pow'r, 
Who ſeek my overthrow. 
10 Teach me, my God, to do thy will; 
And let thy ſpirit of love, 
Conduct me in the paths that lead 
To happineſs above. 
11 Revive my fainting ſoul, thy name 
And honour to advance; 
Thy faichfulneſs will brightly ſhine 
In my deliverance. 
12 That my vexation from my foes 
May have a gracious end; 
Deltroy the authors of my woes, 
For I on thee depend. 


PS ALM CXLIV. As the 100 P/alm. 


I LEST be the Lord, the God of migit, 
Who gives me ſtrength and ſxill to fight. 
2 He is my goodneſs, tow'r and fort, 
Del:v'rer, ſhield, and ſafe reſort. 
My truſt's in him; *twas he compell'd 
"Thoſe to be ſubject who rebeli'd. 
3 I am amaz'd the great God can 
Honour {o much a poor weak man. 
4 Vain man! whoſeglories quickly fade, 
Whoſe life does vaniſh like a ſhade. 
Our foes will ſoon their weakneſs own, 


When the heav'ns make way, and God comes 
don. 


— 


Their ruin's ſure, that God provoke 
Whoſe touch makes proudeſt mountains ſmoke. 
6 His pointed lightnings will create $ 
Such fears, their force will diſſipate. 


43 
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Lord, rid me by thy heav'nly aid, 
From foreign pow'rs that me invade; 
Like ſwelling waves their numbers ſtand, 
Threatning to overflow the land. 

3 Whoſe words and oaths will bear no weight, 
But break all faith their right-hands plight. 
I'm ſav'd ; and on my pſaltery 
Will ſing new ſongs of praiſe to thee. 


Part II. 
10 In God alone the victories 
Of kings, and all their ſafety lies: 
I'mever bound to praiſe the Lord, 
Who ſav'd me from the hurtful ſword. 
11 Still ſave and rid me by thine aid, 
From foreign pow'rs that me invade : 
Whoſe words and oaths are vain and light, 
Who break all faith their right-hands plight. 
12 May all things flouriſh with our peace ; 
Our ſons like plants in their increaſe. 
Our daughters fair and proper grow, 
As poliſh'd pillars beaut'ous ſhow. 
13 Our garners full produce all ſtore, 
Our num'rous flocks increaſe to more. 
14 Our oxen ſtrong for labour be, : 
Our land from all invaſions free. 
No cnes of mournful exiles meet, 
Nor no complaints in any ftreet. 
1; Bleſt people whom ſuch favours crown, 
Thrice bleſt whom God for i, does own. 


Psatu CXLV. As the 100 Pſalm. 
| TWILL extol thy ſacred name, 
Thou King of ſaints and God of love: 
Il bleſs thee daily now; twill be 
My work eternally above. 
Our praiſes ſhould be high like thee, 
Whoſe greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds. 


Ms 
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4 And what one age does not confine, 
1 he next ſhall tell thy mighty deeds. 
I'll ſhew tae glories of thy ſtate, 
And thy amazing works proclaim : 


6 Almen chat hear m ſongs of praiſe, 


Shall gladly join to do the ſame. 

7 And like the unexhauſted ſprings 
Of mercy, ſo their joys ſhall low ; 
Their tongues thy faithfulneſs ſhall ſing, 
And thine abundant goodneſs ſhow. 

8 Thou, Lord, art full of grace and love ; 

To anger flow, but glad to ſpare ; 

9 Toallthy creatures thou art kind, 

O'er all thy tender-mercies are. 

10 Thou, Lord, from all theſe works of thine 
Some thankful tribute do'ſt receive; 
But where their powers fail, thy praiſe 
Among thy ſaints ſhall ever live. 

11 "Theſe happy ſubjects do declare 
1 hy kingdom's glory never ceaſe; 


12 That men the triumphs of thy grace 


May know and all thy power confeſs. 


Part II. 


23 Thy kingdom, Lord, ſhall ever ſtand, 
Tho? often undermin'd in vain : 
14 Oppreſſed goodneſs is ſuſtain'd 
By thee when falling rais'd again. 
15 All creatures do expect from thee 
Supplies of ſeaſonable food: 
16 Thy open-handed bounty fills 
'Their lo:gings with defired good. 
17 God's goodneſs and felicity 
In all his ways and works appear : 


18 He gives kind anſwers to their pray*'rs 


That call on him and are fincere. 


19 There's none that fear him need _ 
8 He 


That they in vain have fought his a 


> 
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He hears their cries when in diſtreſs, Il 
And faves them when they are afraid. it 
20 God's preſervation ſhall reward 141 
The good man's duty and his love ; lil | 
But the bold crimes of wicked men, | 
Shall at the length their ruin prove. | 
21 Mean while my tongue ſhall be employ'd 
Thy chearful praiſes to proclaim ; 
Let all the world adore thy pow'r. 
And ever bleſs thy holy name. ; 


Another Metre. 
18 HY ſacred name I will advance 


My King, and God of love : 
2 I'll bleſs thee now, *twiil be my work 
Eternally above. 
Our praiſes ſhould be high like thee, 
M hoſe greatneſs all exceeds ; 
One age t' another ſhall declare 
and praiſe thy mighty deeds, 
; I'll ſhew the gloxies of thy ſtate, 
Thy r e works proclaim: 
b All men that hear my ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall join to do the ſame, 
ud as thy mercy ever ſprings, 
50 ſhall their comforts flow : 
Their tongues tay faithfulneſs ſhall ſing, 
And thy great goodneſs ſhow. 
5 Thou, Lord, art flow to wrath, but full 
Ot love, and glad to ſpare ; 
To all chy creatures kind, o'er all 
Thy tender-mercies are. | 
0 Some thankful tribute, Lord, from all 
Thy works thou doſt receive; 
But where they fail, thy praiſe among 
Thy ſaints ſhall ever live. 
Thy kingdom's glory to declare 
Theſe ſubjects never ceaſe; 
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12 That men thy won'drous grace may know, 
And all thy pow'r confeſs. 


| Part II. 
13 Thy kingdom, Lord, ſhall ever ſtand, 
Tho' undermin'd in vain 
14 Goodnels is ſtay'd by thee when weak; 
When falling rais'd again. 
15 All creatures do expect from thee 
SGaupplies of daily food; 
16 Thy open-handed bounty fills, 
All their defires with good 
17 God's goodneſs and fidelity, 
In ail his ways appear; 
18 He gives kind anſwers unto ſuch 
As pray and are ſincere. 
19 There's none that fear him need complain 
J hey*ve ſought in vain his aid; 
He hears their cries when in diſtreſs, 
And faves them when afraid. 
20 God's care and preſervation 
Rewards the good man's love; 
But the bold crimes of wicked men, 
At length their ruin prove. 
21 Mean while my tongue ſhall be employ'd 
Thy praiſes to proclaim; 
Let all the world adore thy pow'r, 
And ever bleſs thy name. 


| PSALM CXLVI. 
1 Y ſoul, to praiſe the higheſt Lord, 
Thy beſt affections raiſe: 
2 For whilſt I live my God ſhall be 
The ſubje& of my praiſe, 
3 Vain are our hopes from mighty kings; 
Whoſe glories at their death 
4 Sing to the grave ; and all their thoughts 
Do vant with their breath, 


PSALM CXLVII. 


Happy is he, who in that God 
That made the world does truſt; 
6 Which world may ſooner fail, than he 
Ceaſe to be good and juſt. 
7 He rights the injur'd and defends 
The good man's cauſe oppreſs'd; 
He feeds the hungry, and by him 
The pris'ners are releas'd. 
$ He cures the blind, and ſorrow from 
Dejected fouls removes: 
And by his ſpecial care protects 
The righteous whom he loves. 
9 Strangers and widows he preſerves, 
He does the orphans own ; 
As for the wicked's proſp'rous ſtate, 
He turns it upſide down. 
10 This mighty King ſhall ever reign, 
| As he does ever live; _ 
Let all the world he rules, to him 
Eternal praiſes give. 


How grateful to ourſelves and him ! 
Nothing becomes a good man more. 

2 The Lord of old the broken ſtate 

Of 1 Iſr'el did repair; 

The ſorrowful and broken hearts 
He binds and heals with tender care. 

4 He numbers all the ſtars, and knows 
What vertue comes to us from thence ; 
For *tis from him they borrow all, 
Their luſtre and their influence. 

5 Unſearchable his wiſdom is, 

His pow'r ſo great it knows no bound; 

b He raiſes up the meek, and throws 
The ſtubborn ſinners to the ground. 


PSALM CXLVII. A. the ioo P/aln. 


1 BLE S T employment of our lives! 
To praiſe the God whom we adore ; 
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7 To God your chearful praiſes ſing, 
Whoſe bounty all things does maintain : 
8 Who covers heav'n with watry clouds, 
And for the earth prepares the rain. 
He makes the tender graſs to grow 
On mountains which are parch'd and dry, 
9 Wild beaſts are fed without our care, 
And the young ravens when they cry, 
10 He in the nimbleneſs and ſtrength 
Of horſe or man takes no delight : 
11 It's only fear and ſtedfaſt faith 
In God, his favour does invite, 


Part II. 
12 Obleſt Feru/alem ! ſing praiſe 
Unto thy God, and ye that dwell 
On Sion's mount, in joyful hymns 
To all his truth and goodneſs tell. 
13 It's he thy city made fo ſtrong, 
Th' aſſaults of foes it now defies ; 
His bleſſing thine inhabitants 
To a vaſt number multiplies. 
14 Thy borders from incurſions free, 
Are ſettled all in quiet peace; 
And thy fair fields the choiceſt wheat 
Yields to an envied increaſe. 
15 All creatures haſte t'obey his word; 
16 Like ſofteſt wool he ſends the ſnows « 
17 His cryſtal ice like morſels caſts, 
And the hoar- froſt like aſhes firows, 
13 Nonecan endure his piercing cold ; 
But at his word warm winds do blow : 
Then rocks of ice are ſoon diſſolv'd, 
And the congealed waters flow. 
19 All fee theſe works; to Iſrael 
20 He greater favours does afford; 
The clearer knowledge of his will 
And laws they have: praiſe ye the . F 
| iat 
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PSALM CXLVII. 


A Metre. 


1 OW well are we employ'd, to praiſe 


The Lord whom we adore ! 
How grateful to ourſelves and him ; 
Nothing becomes us more. 
2 The Lord of old the broken ſtate 
Of 1/el did repair: 
3 The ſorrowful and broken hearts 
He heals with greateſt care. 
4 He numbers all the ſtars, and knows 
What vertue comes from thence ; 
Fortis from him they borrow all 
Their light and influence. | 
 Unſearchable his wiſdom is, 
His pow'r admits no bound: 
6 Heraiſes up the meek, and throws 
Proud finners to the ground. 
To God your chearful praiſes ſing, 
That all things does maintain: | 
8 Who covers heav'n with clouds, and for 
The earth prepares the rain. 
He makes the tender grafs to grow 
On mountains, parch'd and dry: 
9 Wild beaſts need not our care, he feeds 
Voung ravens when they cry. 
10 No horſe's ſtrength, or nimble leg 
Ol man, are his delight: | 
11 It's only fear, and truſt in God 
His ſavour does invite. 


Part II. 


12 O bleſt Feru/alem! fing praiſe 
To 84 — ye — heel 
On Sion's mount, in hymns to all 
His truth and goodneſs tell. 
13 do ſtrong thy city's made, th aſſaults 
Of foes it now defies ; 
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And vaſtly thine inhabitants 
His blefling multiplies. 
14 Thy borders from incurſions free, 
Are ſettled all in peace ; 
Thy fields the choiceſt wheat produce, 
J an envied increaſe. 
15 All creatures haſte t' obey his word; 
16 Like wool he ſends the ſnows ; 
17 His cryſtal ice like morſels caſts, 
Hoar-froſts like aſhes ſtrows. 
None can abide his piercing cold : 
13 Hebids warm winds to blow ; 
Then rocks of ice diſſolve, and ſoon 
Congealed rivers flow. 
19 All ſee theſe works; to 1/rae/ 
More grace he did afford ; 
20 The clearer knowledge of his will. 
And laws. Praiſe ye the Lord. 


PSALM CXLVIII. 


I O laud the heav'nly King, 
3 Let all their voices raiſe: 
2 Ve angels, firſt begin 
The great Creator's praiſe. 
3 Let ſun and moon 
And every ſtar, 
His glory ſhow _ 
'That's brighter far. 
4 Ye regions of the air, 
And watry clouds that move 
Within the liquid ſky, 
5 Praiſe ye the Lord above: 
W hoſe pow'rful word 
Made you to be 
6 And fix'd your bounds 
By his decree. 
7 All that the earth does bear, 
Whales in the depths conceal'd: 
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$ Lightnings and hail and ſnow, — 
Vapours to ice congeal'd: 
The ſtormy winds | 
Rais'd at his will, 
Which at his word 
Are calm'd and ſtill. 
9 Praiſe him ye mountains high, 
And hills that lower are; 
Cedars with lofty heads, 
Ard trees that fruits do bear : 
1o Beaſts that in fields 
Or paſtures lie ; 
Both creeping things, 
And fowls that fly. 
11 Ye kings that ſceptres ſway, 
People of meaner birth ; 
Princes that rule the world, 


And judges of the earth. 
12 Let every ſex 
And every age, 
13 To praiſe the name 
Of God engage. 


His glories all that ſhines 
In heav'n and earth excell ; 
14 He ſpecial mercy ſhew'd 

T' his people a-: 

A People dear 

And highly rais'd ; 

His holy name 

Be ever prais'd. 


 P:zaLm CXLIX. A. the loo P/alm. 


: TYRAISE God; and let your ſongs be new | | 
7 As he freſh favours daily grants ; oo | | | 
u 1 


liſh your joys by hymns of praiſe, | 
Among th' aſſemblies of his ſaints. | | 
: Let V whom he made, rejoyce ; & | 
vince his peculiar people made; | [ 
0 Let l | 
| 
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Let Sion's children, whom he rules 
As their great King, be much more glad. 
3 Dances are proper to expreſs 

The inward motions of their joy; 

And to ſet off melodious ſongs, 

Their harps and timbrels to employ. 

4 God's kindnels to his people will 
Engage his care their good t' advance: 
He'll beautify the meek, and make 
Them great by his deliverance, 

s And like the glory of his ſaints, 

Their triumphs ſhould be great and high; 

And God's loud praiſes nll books 

Their beds in which they quiet lie. 

6 Theſe pſalms of praiſes in their mouths, 
Whilſt their. hands wield a two-edg'd ſword 
Will courage and aſſurance give, 

To fight the battles of tlie Lord. 

7 'I hey'll conquer, and with juſt revenge 
The heathens inſolence chaſtiſe: 

8 Their fetter'd nobles captive lead, 
Make chained kings become their prize, 

9 Such judgments 'ong apo foretold, 
Shall God upon the heathen bring : 
Such honour all his ſaints ſhall have, 
And praiſing Hal/elujahs ſing. 


PSALM CL; 


FP RAISE God within that ſacred hee 
Where he his grace bello: ; 
Your wondering thoughts to heaven raiſe 
Where he his glory ſhows. 
a Let all his mighty acts of pow'r 
Your inward paſſions n ove ; 
That your acknowledgments may ſuit 
The greatneſs of his love, 
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Muſick's ſoft notes, and louder ſounds 
Of inſtruments employ, 
Texcite devotion, and attend 
The triumphs of your joy. 
6 Since all to this Creator owe 
That breath by which they live ; a 
Let every thing that breathes, to him 
Their 1 praiſes give. 


The End F the Ps A L M3, 
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Taken out of the 


NEW TESTAME NT: 


Or, uſed in the 


Church-Service, 


+ Y MN --L 


Benedlictus. 
The Song of Zachary, Luke i. 68. 


Eels pow'rful God and King 

8 Eternally be beſt ; 

F oY Who came from heay' n to viſit us, 
_—— And all our bonds releas'd. 
Seel In David's houſe a Saviour rais'd 

To tit upon his throne ; 

This ever ſince the world began 


His Prophets have foreſnown. 
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That he would ſave us from the hand - 
Of all that did us hate : 
The mercy to perform, for which 
Our fathers long did wait. 

Remembring all this truth engage d 

# By a holy covenant, 

is ſolemn oath to Abr ham ſworn ; 
: His grace that he would grant ; 
Jo ſerve him without fear, from all 


E Our adverſaries freed ; 
And to continue all our days 
b A holy life to lead. 


And thou, bleſt child, to this high Lord 
4 Shalt have a prophet's place; 
Like a preparing harbinger 

1 Shalt go before his face. 

Dy the remiſſion of men's ſins 

3 To make ſalvation known. 

E God's tender-mercy when this ſun 
L Aroſe, to all was ſhown. 

e will our ſad and diſmal ſtate 
With light and comfort bleſs : 
And guide our feet into the way 


Of peace and happineſs. 


HYMN II 
Magnificat. As the 100 Pſalm. 


De Song of the Bleſſed Virgin, Luke i. 46. 
| M Y ſoul doth magnify the 2 
Tranſports of joy my ſpirits raiſe ; 
ard God my Saviour ſhall be 
The ſubje& of my ſong and praiſe. 
for to his humble handmaid's ſtate 
e ſhew'dregard when *twas depreſt: 


| All ages ſhall from henceforth judge 
Me happy, and ſhall call me bleſt. 
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He that is great hath done to me 

Great things, and holy is his name: 

His mercy through all ages is 

To them that fear him ſtill the ſame. 

He with his arm his ſtrength hath ſhew'd, 
Confounded what the proud men thought ; 
Put down the mighty from their ſeat, 
And rais'd them who were ſet at nought. 
He fil d the hungry ſouls with good; 
The full and rich for want complain'd ; 
His mercy he has call'd to mind, 

And Jſrael his help has gain'd. 

The promiſe to our fathers made 

So long before, in which God ſtor d 
Engag d to V bam and his ſeed, 

Is all performed and made good. 
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HYMN III. 


Nunc Di mittig. 


The Song of Simeon, Luke ü. 205 
NO W can leave this world, and die 
In peace and quiet reſt ; 
Since that mine eyes, O Lord, have been 

With thy ſalvation bleſt. | 
The prophecies are all fulfill'd, 
Thy promiſes are true; 

And thy myſterious love diſclos'd 

In all the peoples view. 

All the dark ſhadows fly away, 

Now this bright Sun appears ; 
Whoſe ſaving health the gentile world 
With unknown comfort cheers. 
Well may the long- expected fight 

Make Iſrael's joys abound ; 
Before with ſpecial favours grac'd, 

But now with glory crown'd. 


"HYMN 


HYMN IV. 
Taken out of the Revelations. 


As the 100 Pſalm. 


Lev. XY E faithful ſervants of the Lord, 


19. 1 


See that his name ye celebrate; 


v. 5. And ye that fear him fing aloud 
Praiſes to God both ſmall and great. 
C:.4. Moſt holy, boly, holy Lord 
v. S. Almighty's his adored name; 
Who was before all time, and 22, 
And ever all be ſtill the ſame, 
„t. All glory, pow'r, and honour, thou 
Alone art worthy to receive: | 
For all things by thy pow'r were made, 
All by and for thy pleaſure live. 
C:,z.To thee, O ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
1.12. Riches and pow'r of right belong, 
Wiſdom and honour, conqu'ring ſtrength, 
Glory and every praiſing ſong. 
v.. Thou for to expiate our ſins 
Waſt ſlain, and by thy precious blood, 


From every nation, tribe and tongue, 


Thou haſt redeemed us to God. 


o. From thee to be both kings and prieſts 


To God the privilege we gain; 
And ſhall hereafter be advanc'd, 
With thee, O Chriſt, on earth to reign. 
iz. Blefling and honour, glory, pow'r 
Ever by all in earth, and heav'n 
To him that fits upon the throne, 


And to the Lamb of God be giv'n. 


Part 


— 
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e II. 
Ch. 15. O thou great ruler of the world, 


v. 3. Thy glorious works our wonder raiſe; 

Thou ever-blefled King of ſaints, 
How true and righteous are thy ways ! 

v. 4. Who would not fear and glorify 
Thy name, thou only Holy One ; 
Th' whole world will come and worſhip the 
To whom thy judgments are made known. 

Ch.11.Now e'er the kingdoms of this world 

v. 15. God and his Chriſt as King does reign : 
Whoſe pow'r, that for his rule made way, 
His conqueſts ever will maintain. 

v. 17. We give thee thanks, almighty Lord, 

: Which art, and ævaſt, and art to come; 
Who haſt exerted thy great pow'r, 
And for thy victories made room. 


v. 18. Let th' angry nations rage, thy wrath 


Is come; and it's thy time to rain 
Down judgments, and t'avenge the blood 
Of martyrs barbarouſly ſlain. 
And now thy ſuffering ſervants, Lord, 
Great ſaints and prophets thou'lt regard, 
And all that fear thy name, tho” here 
Deſpis'd, ſhall have a great reward. 
All thy juſt vengeance will applaud 
On them who all their pow'r imploy'd 
To turn the earth to a field of blood ; 
Their turn now comes to be deſtroy d. 
Ch. 12. Salvation to the ſaints is come; 
v. 10. God's ſtrength and mighty aids appear, 
T” advance his kingdom among men, 
Who all the pow'r of Chrift revere. 
He that before the Lord accus'd 
The brethren with falſe calumnies, 
Is now caſt head-long down, and none 
Give credit longer to his lyes. 


C/ 
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v. 11. He's conquer'd by the blood of Chriſt, 
And by their witneſs to his word: 
Theſe valu'd not their lives, but dy'd 
For love unto their deareſt Lord. 
v. 12. Ye heav'nly ſpirits above, rejoyce ; 
But woe to th'earth below ; whoſe hurt 
The devil with utmoſt rage contrives, 
Knowing his time to do't's but ſhort, 
Ch.19. Salvation to our God belongs, 
Glory and honour are his due ; 
His pow'r ſupreme, and all proclaim 
His judgments to be juft and true. 
v. 2. He the great whore has judg'd, which did 
Corrupt with idols every land ; 
And has aveng'd the crying blood 
Of his ſlain ſervants at her hand. 
v. 6, Now let both heav'n and earth aloud 
Their praiſing Hallelujah's ſing; 
For the Lord God Almighty reigns, 
And ſhews himſelf a glorious King. 
v. 7. In honour of the Lamb of God, 
Let's triumph on his nuptial day; 
The time is come, and his chaſte bride 
Stands ready dreſt in rich array. 


HY M-N-V. 
Te Deum. As the 100 Pſalm. 


GOD we praiſe thee, and we own 
Thee to be Lord and King alone. 
ul tie whole earth doth worſhip thee, 
nou father from eternity. 
lo thee all angels loudly cry, 

be heav'ns and all the pow'rs on high; 
her bs and ſeraphims proclaim 
der thrice holy to * name. 
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Lord God of hoſts, thy preſence bright 
Fill heav'n and earth with beaut'ous light, 
The apoſtles glorious company, 

The prophets feLowſhip, praiſe thee. 
The crowned martyrs noble hoſt, 

The holy church in every coaſt, 

Thine infinite perfections own, 

Father of majeity unknown, 

Giving all adoration 

Unto thy true and only Son: 

And to the Holy Ghoſt, from whom, 
As the ſole Spring, our comforts come. 

O Chriſt, thou glorious King, we own 


— — a — 


Iee to be God's eternal Son: 

Who our deliverance to obtain, (. 
Did'it not the virgin's womb diſdain. Fro, 
When death's ſharp ſting deſtroy'd by thee bre 


Gave thee a glorious victory; 
Heav'n's Babe. that entrance had deny'd, 
To all believers opened wide. 6 


Part II. 

Thou, Lord, at God's right-hand art plac'd, 
And with thy father's glory grac'd ; 
And we believe the day will come, 
When thou as Judge ſhalt paſs our doom, 
Promote we pray thy ſervants good, 
Redeemed with thy precious blood ; 
Among thy ſaints make them aſcend 
To glory that ſhall never end. 

Thy people with ſalvation crown; 
Bleis thoſe, O God, that are thine wn: 
Govern and lift them up on high. 
Thee, Lord, we daily Ne er f 
Thy name we worſhip and adore, 
Ever, when time ſhall be no more : 
Vouchſafe this day to keep us pure; 
From harms and wilful ſins ſecure. 
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O let thy mercy, Lord, deſcend 
On us, whoſe hopes on thee depend: 
Lord, ſince my truſt is fix d on thee, 
O let me ne' er confounded be. 


The Angels Doxology, Lutte ii. 14. 
Air the 100 Pſalm. 


LO R to God in heav'n above; 

Let th' earth below with peace be bleſt: 
From the divine benignity, 

breatelt good-wili tow'rds men expreſt. 


| — 


To the common Tunes. 


LORY to God in heav'n above, 
Let th'carth with peace be bleſt: 
rom the divine benignity, 
Good-will tow'rds men expreſt. 


As the 25th Pſalm. 
LORY to God in heav'n 
Let the earth with peace be beſt ; 
on the divine benignity, 
Good-will tow'rds men expreſt. 


, — — _ 
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Gloria Patri. 4s the 100 P/alm. 


O thee, O Father, to the Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt whom we adore ; 
gory, as it was of old, 
le now, and ſhall be evermore. 
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268 Gloria Patri. 


79 the common Tunes. 


O thee, O Father, to the Son, 


. And Holy Ghoſt we give 
Glory that was of old, is now 
And ſhall this world ſurvive. 


| As the 25th Pſalm. 

O thee, O Father, Son 
And Holy Ghoſt we give 

Glory that was of old, is now, 
And ſhall this world out- live. 


— 


Ne 


ATasLE to find any Ps AL M, 
knowing its Beginning. 


A. 1 5 Pſalm 
LL People round the Earth, your Ears, 
2d Metre. — — — 49 


All the Farth's Praiſes to thy Name TS 
| Ax by Euphrates Streams we at — 1 37 


hold my Troubles, Lord, — 70 
Behold, O Lord, my ſipful Soul, 2d Met. 51 
behold, O Lord, with ſavage rage — 79 


Be: be the Lord, the God of Might 144 
pet Fountain of my Joys, for thee, 2d Met.— 42 
Jet is the Man that tears the Lord —112 


Bei is tne Man whoſe Fear of God 128 
Vell is the Man whoſe tender Genſe—— 41 
Jett is the Man whoſe vertuous Steps ———— 1 
Jess tou the Lord, my Soul, his Name 103 


be; thou the Lord, my Soul, to this, 2d Met. 104 


bj chearful Praiſes to his Name — 109 
E. 
Ertan it is that God is kind 73 
Come let us all unite our Joys 75 
ue let us with united Joys, 2d Met. — 95 
D. | 
I ſvinely now infpir'd I'II fing eee SY 
Jo not, O Lord, in our Diſtreſs ——— 
E. 


| Arly, O Lord, my fainting Soul — 


N 3 


I truit in God, why ſhould ] then 


. AT TR 
* — 


The TABLE. 
a F = 
Alfely accus'd to thee | fly 17 

Fools in their Hearts have ſaid, no Cod ] 


2d Met. — — 1 
Le 
G. Le 
Tve thanks unto the Lord — —— 36 W-- 


God is my Saviour and my Light — 27 e. 
God is my Shepherd, who will ice 23 et 
God reigns, let all the Earth rejoyce, 2d Met. 97 et 
God that ſo gracious a Regard, 2d Met. — 115 et 
God who my kind Preſerver is 34 
Great judge of all the World be thou, 2d Met. 4; 
Great Praiſes to the greateſt Lord ———— 43 
Great Shepherd of good Jacob's Race do 


H. 
AD rot the Lord our Cauſe eſpons'd— 124 
Hear me, O Lord, my ſure Defence — 23 

Hear me, O Lord, the great Support 
He's happy, whom no wicked Mens, 2d Met.— 
He that has God for his Retreat 
He who makes God his ſure Retreat, iſt and 21 
Met. — — 9 
How beauteous is the Place where thou — 94 
How long ſhall I complain like one, zd Niet. — 13 
How well are we imploy'd to praiſe, 2d Met. 147 


— — —— I 


3 
1 ALL my Love on thee beſtow ———— 18 
* 


If thou, Lord, daſt not rife and help — '? 


— 


| lift mine eyes unto the Hills 
In juſt diſpleaſure for our Sins — 
In my Diſtreſs my Pray'rs and Cries ———— 77 


— 00 


It's ſure that God 1s kind to thoſe, 2d Met. — 73 
I was refolv'd obſerve my Ways, 2d Met. — 39 
I will extol thy Sacred Name 6 


L. 


— 


# ' The TA B LE. 
L. 
ET all give thanks to God above 


107 
Let all the Earth their voices raiſe, iſt and 2d 


Met. — 7 96 
Let all the Earth with Joy reſound n__ 
Letail the Nations of the Earth 285 100 


Let all the Nations of the World ————— 117 
Let all the People round the Earth ———— 49 
Let none be envious when he ſees — 37 
Let none be troubled to behold, 2d Met. 37 
Let ta” Earth rejoyce ſince God does reign — 97 


Let the great God ariſe, and then —— 68 
Lord bow thine Ear to my Requeits 86 
Lord every Age and Race has ſeen, iſt and 2d 


Met N 90 
Lord hear me, and from wicked Foes — 64 
Lord hear my Pray'r, and do not hide — 55; 
Lord lezr my Words attend the Moans 
Lord hear the Pray'rs and mournful Cries 
Lord hear the ſilent Moans and Sighs, zd Met.—5 
Lord I can ſuffer thy Rebukes —————— 6 
Lord I can well — og when thou, 2d Met.— 6 
Lord if thou doſt not come and help, 2d Met.— 12 
Lord I have no aſpiring Thoughts ——— 131 
Lord let me know that happy Man — 15 
Lord look upon my finful Soul 51 
Lord may the King with mighty Skill —— 72 
Lord not to us, but to thy Name, 2d Met.—11 5 


ord ſave me from mine Enemies — 89 

ord ſave me from the Man who bears 140 

| ord lince I truſt in thee alone 57 

Lord ſince my glorying is in thee 1 

Lord thy Rebukes I can endure 38 

ud when I have to do with thee — 139 
M 


Amtain, O Lord, my injur'd Rights — 35 
May no defeated Hopes diſgrace 31 


lere and Judgment, Lord, I'll frg ——— 101 
} God, my God, why thus withdrawn 17 
7 


102 


2 —-V—-t— — — ÿ— = 


My God, ſince thou haſt rais'd me — 


A 


My Heart, O God, is now prepar'd 103 e 
My People to my Words give Ear — — 78 pe 
My Soul's beſt Pow'rs I will engage - i Re 
My Soul bleſs thou the H ord, his Name, 2d Met. 1c; I Re 


My Soul doth wait on God 62 
My Soul for ever bleſs the Lord - 104 
My Soul on God relies — 71 


My Soul to praile the higheſt Lord 146 
* 


None knows, like Judah, God fo well — 26 Sin 
Not unto us, Lord, not to us 115 Lin 


ALL ye People clap your Hands 47 

O bleſt Employment of our Lives 147 
O bleſt Societies on Earth — 133 
O God my Saviour, Night and Day 88 
O God the Spring of all my Joys — — 42 
O happy Companies on Earth, 2d Met. — 13; 
O happy Man that fears the Lord, 2d Met — 112 
O happy Man whom God forgives— 32 
O let us all give thanks to God — 105 
O Lord, how joyful is the King — 2 
O my good God, in thee I truſt, iſt and 2d Met. 7 


O praiſe the Lord, whom Ages paſt 113 

O thou that in a glorious 'Throve — 

O what a pleaſant Wor!: it is — + 
| P 


Lac'd on the holy Hill, God's Seat——— 87 
| Piead thou my Cauſe, O thou that know'ſt 20 
Piung'd into Depths of Miſery, 1it and 2d Met 139 
Praiſe God, and let your Songs be new——— 149 
Praiſe God within that ſacred Place 150 
Praile him to whom all Pow'r belongs ——*! 
Praiſes in Sion wait for thee, iſt and 2d Met 6 
Preſerve me, Lord, in this Diſtreſs -— — | 
3 
Tgard, O Lord, my Pray'r and Cry bl 
R Regard the tervent Pray'rs I make 43 
2 | Rejo1% 


— — ne . . —— — 


The TABLE. 


Rejoyce ye Righteous in the Lord, ad Met. — 33 
Remember all the T'roubies, Lord 132 
Render, and oft your Thanks repeat, 2d Met. 136 


98 


Renew your Songs to God, and tell 
Reſcue my Life in Mercy, Lord 56 
Reſolv'd I was with Care t'oblerve + 39 

r Io 8. 

Ave me, O God, or elſe I'm drown'd 69 
Save me, O God, thy glorious Name 54 
dhew Mercy to us, Lord - 67 
Since God ſo tender a Regard — 116 


Since thou haſt rais'd me I'll extoll, 2d Met. — 30 


T. 
H' Almighty Lord is our Deſence 46 
The Earth's the Lord's, to him belong 24 


The Fools believe no God — —53— 
The Fools believe there is no God — 14 
The glorious Empire of the Lord — 29 


The Heav'ns whoſe beauteous Frame we fee — 19 
The Lord does reign and cloaths himſelf, 2d Met. 93 
The Lord does reign and like a King 93 
The Lord does reign and on his [ hrone 99 
The Lord my watchful Shepherd is, 2d Met, — 23 


The Lord to my Requelts give ear 20 
| The mighty God ad Lord of all — 50 
The Wonders, Lord, thou didſt of old ———— 44. 
They that in God their Confidence 125 


They that repoſe their Truſt in God, 2d Met. 125 
Thou great Avenger of all Wrongs - 135 
Thou righteous Judge of all the World 43 
Thrice happy are thoſe upright Men 119 
Thus ſpake the Lord unto his Son, iſt and 2d 
lt 110 

hy Mercy, Lord, has chang'd our Doom —— 85 

hy ſacred Name Iwill advance, 2d Met. — 145 

Tis good with Patience to attend —— 40 
0 God i make my Pray'r 25 

0 God, whoſe Care I've ever been 120 

To 


The- T A B L. E. 


To laud the heaw'nly King ——— 148 
To magnify the Lord, my Soul — 133 
To my importunate Requeſts — —————— 1; 
Twas no {mall Joy many to hear 122 

U 
Ain, mighty Man, to vaunt it ſo ———- 52 
V Unleſs God proſper it, all Coſt 127 
ä 
E'll never ceaſe to thank our Gol —— 7; 
We that are 22 may fay——129 
What Numbers, Lord, againſt me rite 3 


When God from Bondage ſet us free——— 126 
When God redeem'd our captive State, 2d Met.1 26 
When I behold a wicked Man — 36 
When, Lord, I deal with thee, in vain, 2d Met.139 


When the great God had 1/e/s Seed 114 
Why do the Heathen Nations rage — 2 
Why, Lord, doſt thou fo far withdraw———— 10 
Will God for ever caſt off thoſe = — 7 
With all my Soul I'll bleſs the Lord J 
With chearful heart I'll ever ſing — 89 


With fervent Cries I did implore— — 142 


F. | 
E mighty Rulers of the World, 2d Met,—29 | 
Ye Righteous in the Lord, rejoyce —— 23 | 


Ye Rulers of the World that bear — — 0 
Ve Servants of th' Almighty Lord 13; | 
Ye Servants of th' Eternal King — —033 
Ye Servants of th' Eternal Lord — 14 


Ye Servants of the Lord, 2d Met. y 13) : 
Ye Servants of the Lord above, 2d Met. — 134 | 
Ye that adminiſter Affair — 5 


The End of the TABLE, 


